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4 BUKCA GAPPXIXa 

point it this : if beauty Torsot beauty again ahoald ran a tilt, whoM gum 
the prize — ^BMnoa Cappello, or her fair foster-sister, Arianna Ferrai 1 We^re 
for San Marc>,<o iectde|he|na|t^ bt^ casifof ^e^4ie^t fh^fTre GrazU, 
and whicheVbr'fotttind fevOttxt,s&e shall bear the paloii'^espiCe^ all separate 
judgments." i 

** Well met ! a right sapient mode of deciding so cnlical a matter. Why, 
Solomon was a Midas to you m ^int of wisdom, sirs,*' said the haughty 
young patrioian, pausing in his K>Bward t^urs^, and tuminff back with appa« 
i^Ht alacrity to join <the (group pf eavalieri, while^ hi»4niM»k ^eetuaMy von- 
coaled his lowering ^fow^and sharpljF-lnttea aetiinnlip ; a»d<llwj>i|fait^ yw nii' 
torn of irritability that miffht hav6 been dite^miUo ip tlie hasty twitch with 
which he arranged ki» collar, was so completely merged in the bland and 
habitual dissembling of his manner, that non^ observf4 it ; for, young «« 
he was, Vittorio Cappello was one of those iBYersed characters that may- 
be styled " Nsture^e diplomatists," whose hearts are %Wf while thehr years 
as^ ^efan) «nd whose Tory infaoi^ k never guilty of tkat jiqwMti&i 'of 
nohlia Miiids^xta Mief in the egnstenoe of Tktue. 

^^ Tou cannot expect," contiimed he, '* that i riiovld lei sUp lay 4rag«M 
ofohiittlry to^ chMopion i^y sister's ehanns, so iwnet |ietfo^c* take ib» 
other side ; but still, Til see fair play by Bianca. HoW stand the aufta^li 
Which scii^ preponderates 1 that fair 6^£mv'*^^ Ariamiaand'her €ftthar*«gokl, 
or n^ qoeen-kke sistev and the blood M the Oafip^Qs t'* 
I ^* Nay," said Borgta, ^ had Chance, that nndieeemin^ e«] of this imnrldi: 
inscribed you in the book of f&te as lover instead of beother, yo« nMst oar 
tbia occasion hear the troth ; so in i^ courleay 4>e it -spoken^ Arianna isio 
the ascendant— K>r wedd be, but for t\5k «iUoor ofone trao Mgbt, wbokar 
hot, tempestuous «eal outsreigl^ a wk^touManpekit of ordiaarjr okaDipions.^ 
' <* Ah, is it so 1" bowed. Cappello. *' By what name, then)»ay I adaiii» 
soinwoh disei-imination and galtaniry Vf ' . . 

** By a marvelloui good name, lor iha ilacter eaHisff. ^akm BoMRventtni I > 
Hrstand forth, man, and reoeiye 4he tJ^Utt bf ^rf«r liefe lady'e «eat «-kin," 
said Borgia, playfully, pushing the young man mto 'the middle ofthemmssf 
street th6y wese tismsingii their way to Saa IMere^ ~ 

**;Surpiise^ must circUiray thanl(%ff replied yieung OpneUd, wMi a wi.t 
therintt ha»te«r of tone that eren •hia. woniBd aiinvlatien <Sndd «ot ^soften \ 
•f (ot I was! not aware tliat the . Signer Pietto SoBaveatori had evan ^esa' 

fMynsteti" • • ■* - * - 

"Nothing more natural," said Vasi, good-naturedly t «yaa ibigel tkal^ 
the Oasa l^lViati Adjoin* the Palawo f^appelte;— nay, that the ^stan^ bl^ 
sems of the MM garden intermingle with tho»iof the othar» and kas ov^r 
the wail in the f^rettieat manner iasagiMible, while JIhe irnf aane tea aaakeai 
lore tolhem botl^r^a aad examjde, fcy the by, for us dtscreet yabog liiea i*^ 
but if you do forget this, surely you caimstiotgtet Ike glittering 4aeails k^ 
gotiid Maktcor fialiriati^ JcoanUBg^cbae, aa often tendered ie yon by: (i^ 
rcape<^tAfale h»ds of ^ijopor BapUatA BoiUitiantati^ aor ^lid Pi^ca'a anele ^ 
and you might as well expect a man to be three years in V^tiiMv^Bd aalt 
have hoard of the inqoiaitioa, or saen fiaiit Mvo'i, ks to inve Jited next 
door.to youxlair ataterlMrayevr^aiid aot iakea sa«i bar. ia aB;aol ao»i 
Belrol" ■ '. V , ,.. , ■ ' . 

. '« An you say» Bmesio," rephed BonavenMlni aritH^aa modi acnmoaMaa 
A#til«tir as Cappello hadnae^ in addr^rsing hiai "; -^^bot though /nay not r 
p^eaama to boast of m^ aeqaaiatanca with ao a^ble a lady, yet mgiMf 
was mow loiftunalee, for at the €lte giien a radatir bade by the FfeBe|ii 
aakbaasador. it had the hon«urof toachiaghew intha Volta sararal t«»^- ' 
CappaUo^ wha^lika aU proud, or, hiare propeily speakiD^, ariagaat paspto^ -. 
had a waaortioaita «o«nterpoisa of meanaaas^ »ac^ m h» derplaad m^ 
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teilm^ bf li»«Ateiii dkii^ ho ii tlM^nk ; and m SaUiiti ww in tiMiMd«3ni 
tiM R<ilb«lir)d vf Ei>r«p<, uA Bi^>tiita ^onaventari hb factMum-^bv an 
alchymy of reasoning^ which was instantaneous in transmuting contempt into • 
pattey ^•irfieaitefed Ibat if tbo unela was obstinate, as he often was in 
advancing repeated. lome, tbe ne(»hew might be made a very nsefol agent, . 
if:sfiBlllnaiiia^ and duly played up to, in obtaining the mercantile dross of 
wteh hia .anatowstic neeaaetti^a stood eo often in need : therefere, no . 
aSMMrhadPietro 4Mndadod hia Bottled reply, 4han, with a frankness ibat 
woald have baffled tbe most microscopic powers of penetration, and avoieo • 
oC thO'DMsl aiiroiyaweotneaa, ho haatiiy patted off hia glove, and, extending 
bis band to Bo«aventuii, said, 

** Signer Pietro, the rejjiard I have for yoar worUiy nude makea me feel 
Ihatmy hmd has eomo nghtto improve «pon the ae^ainUnce that my 



Bonaventu^i was not deceived by this sodden display of friendships on the - 
*^D)Ui«f ttte proaoffbidl^haairlineat noMe in Venice, boc it anited his purpose 
zm aflbct'to faa ao : aa in the point' of self-control, whera hia own interest or 
ytahm wobh eonoonuKi, lie waa aa grsat an adept as CappeHo ; and he had 
nofratiiJied eomiMroo «nder oneh a gran inae^lre aa fialviiti, without duly- 
rAgbtefWg in that most aeencate "Of ledgers^^ia memory-^a debtor and 
craditor aaeoanC of all the iaauke he Mceived and apparently endared from 
tho ydang Vetetian noUea, who anffisMd hia oompanionahip for the aake of 
tbo daaala he «onirived to supply thcaa with, and which, in a meaaore, 
recohoiled them 40 the young merehant'a aingalarly handsome person and 
fsasiaatingaddteaa, whieb othetwtseahey would hare found, and even as it 
¥lna oAan did find, marvalbnsly aneeovenient and detamental in many of 
thnr' sobimen and advBatares. : 

> .^ T« he hand in clove, with a Capp«]lo is too inu^h honour for the ignoble 
Tuscan blood of a Bonaventuri,'* said the Florentine, with a slight tone of < 
wcimtf a*ihe«Yeeai«Fed Vttt«rio*a profered band. 

f< May, -good Pietroi merit' maiDes the man, whatever patenta of nobility 
— u^^^^ ^i^L. r J j^-^^ ^^ common fame 

-those efNature*a 
, i if you have the 
courage! to Iwaiva ikm atOp^motbor. hospitaltty ef the Palazzo Gappello, let 
uathoJiEienda;" 

*' * Good wino needs no bushr' aaya the proverb,*' said Borgia ; ** and all 
Venice knows that of the Casa Cappello to be ezcellent ; but your worthy 
padraae^ Signer fiartolbmaiio^ abemed to thhik that aoch choice bevera^ did 
nasd.a fanuible, tie i^rovent the prafMum wdgU9 auking too free with it, 
o».bo aevor. wonM hare eat op the skrn of your illastrtoas step-mother, the 
Sigwira Elona.*' . . 

.«^ll aiinsl bo confoased," laagbed Vittorio,att]| directing alibis attention 
to Bonaventuri,. ** that the very worst flask of damaged Akatico in your 
naCM mty yon vVodtt fold nectar, compared to my step-dame^s looks, which 
acorn the raanlt oi the condnned indnenoeof daggers and crab-applea.'* 

"Mind your heads — mind your heada, Signori ! that is, keep them 01 1 of 
B»«sy,for lbate.«mBty oompliannu,'* oried a acaramu^ois— who vias 
whisking about two bladders at the end of a atiok*- as they turned into the 
Piazztt jiaii Mitieo andtfonnd themaelvea in the thick of the maaks. 

>'Hoadai who talka nf beada!** aaid a uH figure, dressed as a magician, 
with a long white beard at the end of hia mask, a conical cap, along violate - 
cOfdwed rdbo, atoddod .with golden surs, a girdle composed of tbe aigtta 
of ithejodiae, aied aamaU ainfiad aerpoat, which he twisted about in his band : 
«' 4vb* waata. them maj' thooao, for here ia a goodly ahow. Some are made 
to>br hfakon'-«athera to be crewned-^some few to think, and many to be 
tooMd i but Wn k ino>*'x«Dtiiiuod the figure, lightly niaipg the plume <4 



I* 
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6 BUXCi «A9FnMi" 

BontfvfBlvki*« bftt with lU iMed of tbi» fleipApU ^''^ini «ittrJb« tlMKifli<«l' 
some TaUie *me long, and fetch iDar9 ducata Umui ite4>«n#r «vM ««a]d i 



. ** A n^ny variet and a alirewd one; for, by Battts.! Bietno^fae | 
yoor callmg, And foretela ^roa «riU liae in iC* md Btfgia* 

. <* Ah ! ia i( ao, feitud V> said BoD«veiitafi (• Um ^ora. ^ T«m jmit 
piQph«ey in that key, for I am fond of riaina^ piovided it baaol aariy o* n 
inga^ha i ha I ha ! But whan, how, and wheto will my hoaible «rai 
baeome of aucb valne V* 

'* Scioce9 ! koow you not that aoma maA^a kaadadie with mora daeomti 
than they are born withi" muttered the figura, who immadiately miogleil . 
wilh.tho crowd, anid waa out of sight in » niomMit.- 

*« Ha ! ha ! ha ! then by Dian and a ^iot life, wilh.Meh * waniq^attikf 
ring me in the face, Vd forswear Hymen altogether, asd iat him boy biafeafe - 
at Another market !'' . cried Caf^peUo. 

** Who warns to live for ever!" Ybciferaied a qaadk doetor, advancibf 
in the centre of a table that was faatenadronnd him^ aadaovatedwitb^pittal* 
aid email boxes — '* who wants to tive for ever ! jUt then boy aiqr apee^fei^ 
univtrsaU ! I^for does it stop there ;. it sharpana kmvea,-«Bd faiantsmisfec^ 
tunes ; makes cats honest, and husbands fetthfiil ; aofiona the ildDy 'and 
hafdens the heart ; teaches diplomacy lo gtwse, aad candour to feaia»; mafcea 
c^valieros pious, end" cardinals gallant ; misafa gniarooa^ and speiMbbnfto 
economical ; old women yoimg, in their e«(u opiaiaii, and yoang ones old» 
in the ways of the world ; intoxicatea watevtdriakaa. and aiakes wme^bib* 
hers sober ; closes the ears of io^isitora, while it opeoatbe doocaof the !■« . 
qbisition; jmakea hearta light, and. putsea. heavy ; f<aiM yoongaoolahrt^oM' 
bodies, and old heads upon young shouldes ! Such ia only tbo nittioDtb. 
part of the merit of the tpei^co wwer4aU, Signeri! Who'U boy; wboHl 
bbyV 

** Dear virgins, take a drop,*' cited ayiotbee man, with a beaketfel of 
decanters containing the. vary self-aame whifta, vapewy, mytt«iioQa«liDO&ing 
fiaid that is seen and sold about the atieets of Vaoice to this day. ** €bm* : 
tiUUe Signfirine,^* continued he, now hoUinf ap a kige Mown. bettkafQH » 
of iced water, ** only tastA my iaed watev !" . 

:<* To the 4—1 with thy oald wator; there will be mbre ikmnid fer it > 
there than here," said a Silenus, mounted on a friend's back, whOv soornief » 
alt masquereding diagci^^^, did doty aa aa M^.and biayed bimeetf and' bis 
burden safely through the crowd. • -'^ 

: *' Donne ! ionne / ehi vt ertdti I Women I woasen !-*-*wbo believes ye t" • 
s^ng, to the wiry trillings of a mandolin, a laehrymose-lookiog youth, in • 
a^d-coloured doublet, who had just been beckoneii tathe ether side «f the 
colonnade by a pretty sylph-like blue domino, who, on his arrival, pahed'' 
him into the arma of a ve^ goigeous repteaematiofi of hie JBataiiie majesty, 
and then ran aw«y laughing. < - ' 

. '* Coraggioi, Coraggio, Signer Zerbino, whoever yon be,** hnghed Ov^ > 
pello, ** you are not the first man, and wob*fc be the Jaat by some tbooaanda, • 
wbo! has gone to the d-— 1 after a wojpan." 

"^ Here we are, »t last, at the Tre Grmm^" said Benafenlnili ;; ** end new^ : 
lSigoQr.yittorio,your fair siater against the world !" 
** That is better than the world against my fair eiatbr, atall ereetl."^ 

. ** PaueMa^i-bvery thing in its tufn«-.-and that will ceme too,^' said-a 3b#, 
thiok vpice^ with ar^thing but a Venetian accent 

.*''^tl • • 

died Capp 

darting hastdy round, aa a tiger doeaon iu prey. Bnt »jpidi 

menia w^re, he was only in time to perceive the mere vapidly Mlreatiag ^ 

fiJIiuA.Qf th«.i]%agi6iaR.i«l^ hiid. ^«e^ aoeiiate^fioiiiveBdiii lid ' 



>icetWitnar^tnipg out a veoeuan accent. •< 

eath I but thy words shall choke thee for a false-toagved viUaial'^ > 
appeUo, plunging hie hand in. bia boeom drawii^f eull!^ dag[gey, aod • 
hastdy rounC aa a tifier doeaon iu prey. But* vapid a» bio iDe«»>" 



Digitized by CnOOQlC 



ttMjp JMBTMiid Uim'tt did Bo|MYtBlan, 1e«ftiif .tlMitf.«bmf«iimi^teighilig>' 
ft% their la% in th« dMiwar of iIm ttf«ro. 

♦' There— there he goee^! I tee the top of Ue eap l** i « 

.i^ ¥%er»*«-whioh way 1 bjf tiio Bridge of Sighs, or by the etfoet of the 
Gmir' liked Vittoiio. 

j* By the Cftiml," replied bis companioiv snd both redoubled their, epeod 
•ml^ tuned ibIo one of the mai^ opeuinge oo tho pwuu- tb«t leed into 
that daikeet aad oMstpucsliag^of mil labyrinth8-**-the Mffmr, teeiaogelAvi 
and closely- intersected streets of Venice, where they followed on th« vegoe/^ 
tfw)i ^f rapid fsotstepe belbtfe them. 

t «* It strikes me,*' aind Bo«aT«nUiri, ** that, tnless theknavv hath lbe<d'-4* 
in his heels as well as his tongue, the footfolke hekm tts aie «io«h too hglM^ 
t^^ekmg to one of hie Inehes. Bnt it- is so ptaguy dasli* bwto HSittce the 
oMan has get behiod yUn fkmd, that eyes arr of i»aMnne^af u»^*-etftvr 
beinff our only guides.^ 

i » On, on l*^ cHed Oippeflov ^ibr^they tell me that whataiier k >before 
iia will be at tho wharf bofaire we eaa e>»««^ke it.** 

> And breetbices, and swift as artowe, the two yaaiig Meo hwvM on tM' 
they were 8M)[>ped by^the barrier 6f b sm^ bridge bi duo of the wharfi^ot^ 
stairs just in time^to see, by tho light ef the moon, whleh kt that memaftr 
oMerged from' a cUod, two- slight Ismale figarse, cleeely infiBed in Ma^k 
dominoes, get into the only gondola that was there, and row rapidly away,-* 
MM, however, before they heard a very eihF<ety,-b«t prevoking, peal ef laugh- 
ter at their expense, while the voice of some mvislblo peesim within' moi 
gottdela eMMned i ; ■ 

' ** Andate casa^-^et homo wkh ye 1*^ flingi«g at the' sane tina, a bMMk^ 
of flowed at BonaventnrPs heud, maeh^sfter tho foshien that some T dee* 
p«r«teiy-&Hnded ** individual* feg stenee at poor dega who fbUowtbemi 
against tkeir^iU. . . _ 

<* Nay, by the mass .' but the adventure is yours,*' said Cappello, not ovoft' 
aad aboi« -|^>od-homooredly, as be aaw Bbaaventort, who knoir the Ibll 
valoo of »e»ftii<ral bou^oet, fVom what^iver quarter it might coum, earefctly« 
untwist the paper round it aad co^ceat it in hie bosom. , -f 

** Yours or mine,** laughed tho ba»dMme Fhyrentitie, **^the game aeems 
eeareely woylh tho ehaee !'* 

. '^Notsot «littlo delay only adds a test to ii : It is not abif tbebiMoe^' 
donx were at the bottom of tho sea ; but, being safe in y«ar etwtody^ an th^f' 
fool*a-orrand part of the bueinoss ia solely mine. So now to tie 7i1f ^rw- 
f^>> aaid Cappello, with a forced Iragh. Oa veaehing the pia^aa they found • 
tho foet of their compsnions' where th^ had left them^ and fatly dispoeadrt 
U^bemenyat Iboirejcpeaso. . i 

" Why, man," said Borgia, *< whaCeould y#o expect ^tytfor pame feryoavi 
p*ine ! he wore no conjurer had he allowed yon to overtabe him ; boMdes, 
I marvel that the dagger of % €appeHo shovfldaeek taslabv its thirst in clw' 
n*ble blood of a poor carnival knave." : ,v . ; . , 

** Pbr tlrat matter," said Vittorib^ darting a burning look at Bonaventnri ? 
x^wlttch, thanks to his mask, the other remaified unoonecioes of^Mfer thiit 
matter, it seems that there is not, after aH, so much diSbrence betwife» V 
Cappello* and a carpel ii fimgof as 1 was wont to im^rv^ !" '* 

•^Ha, ha, ha! M^hod witt" laughed' BotoiventttN, louder tbtm tiny of 
tliMt, little dMaming how laigo a sh«re he had in the sarcasm. i 

** Ho, Pa8<|aala !** eried Vast, addreosnng the tavern-koapor ae ho enter-^ 
ed the tavern of U TVs OrM^k^ whioh contained the same goed^ramiy of 
'Ptnks Md iewotbat Mo suoeeesor, the.Ca«» Ftorian, do«» in th«ii# «ur i^9'i • 
**ffto us a table in a quiet eottier, some dice, and thv^ei ttfsko of your 

'•' • ' J4hTt2J?5';m%5^^^ ' . • - ' - 
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bMfVnikkfrii»r4lMl^pnilai|vfo«^ Vkm %i>9i^C»d 

rocket, and would torn the whitest Itrer tMt erer denfUd from gihhei in!* 
ft Cheralier Bayard f^ Uie tOBe Mug." . 

** Sabilo-F*«niiiediat6i7, Stgnoi^" r^Okd ium host oi Tre OrtmU f which, 
praetkally speaking, meant in Italy then what the saae promiM does bqw, * 
nhmo^, *« Take patiMce and wait" 

▲ocoidiagly,altho rnd nf i giartor iif in hnntj Hin rhawpoifn wan hrningjif ^ 
and the table eovored with^ loiig-«toamed heakets of red wad. white rayod 
Venieo gllss. 

** Here," said Bonaventari, placing under a ghuM one of two liipa of paper 
' ^'-*' he had iBscribed the aainea of Btaacft Cappello and Ah 



he had iBscribed the aainea of Btaacft Cappello and Anatma 
Fenraif^*' Ihe lady first, and her hnahle companion aftf r.? 

**Is this the pt«per way to keep plebeians in their jdacol" said Cm^i 
peUo, -tapping Booaf ent«ri*s sbouldefl^ mih> Uuigh that hid quke as much > 
•arcasm as mirth in it. 

'* I'm 4Dr heaiity aid iair phqr*" eilid Bonavmlari^wftth apparent good 
homenr, shaking off Gappello's hssdr Wid rattling the dioe as though he 
thMght oseludky throw ought change their positions i md thoa* roUiag them 
OB the table with a practised haod, he tuned aeide hie head* as he «dded» 
** Look, Sigoori ! wha* says the ivory \ is it on my side or yours V* 

** IToufli, by Jupiter !" cried tbo y^ng men simultaneottsAy^ ** for 'tis , 
sixee." 

** Then Fortune has shoiro some taaliB fox once," cried Bonaventuiif 
nhhing his heods exttllingly. 

**Nay, softly — that says nothing for yours," laughed Cappello, as he 
W ^ xid ^ dioe in ^e boit to throw ht Anaan^ *'ior she's hat a 
hhnd jade after all« and who knows hut shft mty do as much for Arianaa,. 
Ift iieo," added he, as the young men crowded to the table to look at ih» 
numbers that had turned up. "No; by Saint Antonio, it is ooly lr«y^'. 
dtttcer •■ ^ ■■ 

Again Bonafenturi threw £m Biancft, and. again fortune WAfton Jiis »^ , 
and m eontinued till the third and bst time, when he w«s daly precUimod / 
Tictor, and Bianca's beauty allowed to be pre-eoMnent. 
' Mofe wiA9 wHB called for, a little gambling was proposed. And* m the 
night advanced and the weight of Cappello's purse dimuiished,.iie proved -. 
th0 shic^oty oi the frtondsbip heiiad proffbred to BaoftveQti»ri at the b#gin- . 
ning of the evenie^ by borrowing a hundred ducats iroa him, which he . 
had lest to Bh>rgia. His potations having increased aa Uis luck decreased, 
the small houff found him in no very amiable mood^ nor with any moTe 
m— lory than served to give him a confueed idea thftt he was under aome 
sort of obligation to Bonaventuri, and, therefore, that it behooved him to • 
preserve toward the latter a civil bOftring. 

Bonaveuturi, whOt to say the truth, was not only weary of their protracted 
orgies, hut anxious to ^ home to examine the paper that had been twisted ^ 
round the flowers which had been thrown to him from^ the goBd<4a, noiir 
proposed departing ; " For stfe," said he» ** the day is already breaking.** 

'• Well, let it break» mio cero amico," hiccoughed Cappello, passing his 
aim through Bonaventur i's as he staggeringly rose from bis seatr-«" lei it 
break, provided it owes the house of 3alviatt nothing." 

. As JBmesto Vasi had stated, tho Casa Salviati adjoint the Pabuizo Cap- 
pello, both of which were neiar the Bridge of Sighs. In those dajrs gotldoW ; 
were not the foaeral-Wkifig barges jhat now are eeen flittine aurost the 
Adrian Sea» like unhappy spirits tbrovgh the filyaian fields; hoti •o .th« , 
coBtrary, gorgeous, with purple and igcSd, and bnlUaBi m the iheUe that 
night have boon found on the shore* of Cerigo after the birth of V epua ; 
formfng altogether a fitting court for the regal JBucentoro, as it rose, like a 
••a-kii^'s palace, proudly above ito subject wares, who«o »U^gias|6e it 
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ils gilded otrs k tud) m the gondolftof e?0ryiBdiridaarki Vrnwe wm kn«w» 
i^iid tmti paeu^r trappiiigs, •$ moiiOTB .eanrkg^t sre 4^ their ArroorM 
bearings and liveriea, young men bebt on midnight revels seldom irMt«(tM 
M eonspienous teontejMtoce, htft f>r«f«rr(id th« ittoegniM nf ib»d«rk stress, 
Holess they eonld procure a bhred oee ; botthoie tnarine haclmey^oMlMNi 
#ere not easitf fontid at so late, or rather entty, an hour ; for whioh r«aa<Mf 
BoMventttTi, who bad by fur the largest portiM of his aeoses abOM kikif^ 
vroposed walkhi^horae with Capp^U^ ; and he had bo aooner^fely iepeaitet 
ftira m his bed>rooai tban» before he descended the magnifleent eiair^oaM ttf 
tiie Palazzo CappeUo, he 4ook advantage of thcTstttt burning laittpi h«id hf 
a beautifii! statoe of Psyche, in the ^j^ry ottteide Vittorio^ room, to in* 
a^t the piece ofp&pertbat he had s6 impatieiitiy vefrabed fromkokiiif «l 
tilt then. It contsined only the two following doggerel linea : 
" Loveis noHove tbafs t)orn and dies in thotflit— 
Tma to^e;dareB lAl, in bapas to confer aaglrt.^ 

«1* foith ! a foir chattenge,*' exclainied Pietro, afodd ; <*and if it homm 
ftom #i# (^aftrter I ^itap^ct, swe«t goddMs of my idolaftiy ! you tdn^ bmm 
lio cause to complain of my w^nt c? enterprise." 

Here Bonaventuri's soliloquy was intemipted by the battingeff ose «f 
those little <fogs whkh we oalt Blenherms, but which were th«ti fcnowR M 
Italy by ad other name as a race but the very ftpprepriate one t>f FiBvorktu, 
(hough, Mie thek descendants, they had, of courae, individoal naaiast a<H 
hording to the faucies of tfaeir owners; and the litlfo aniuit in quefttotf 
was now told, by a yetj sweet, but somewhat sleepy, voice fipMa within th# 
room at the door of which Bonavemturi waa staading, to be quiet by tbu 
oiune of ** TaftmOj" which command, not bekig m the^rst instance -obeyed; 
#Ba foifowed hf ai^other, aijooiitpiinied by a threat that if he weie not m 
good dog, and did not instantly go to alt ep, Titian would not -do his pictureib^ 
' WbeAer dogb have vtetty or tiot, I ahaU not pretend to ddoide; but twi 
things are certain — one ia, th4t Titian xievAr foat aa oppenunity uifiaMnw^ 
tifoTttff those UtAe dogs, by inrroducing them intu e««ry pietaiia that he 
possibly could ; und the other is, that Sigiier »^Tuluno'^ iustantly hec4ia# 
quiet, while Bonaventuri hurri^ down stairs, and never alopped till IM* 
reached his own a^toient, where we vrill at present (e«ve hiiki, tt> «leU^ 
«wi^ tkt time that it Witt tadcu ustointrod^ice hiM a littteinore partioiilarlj^ 
t4 the reader. - -^ 



CHAPTER II. 

' - ■ * ' ' 

*' Sir, you did take m« up when I was nothing, 
A»d only j^et am something by being yoursT* 

BxTAUBKoirr AiiD FuBTcfixa. 
-*-;-« Natura only hel|)t hinj, Ibr looke thorbw 
TMft whole book, thou aludt And ke doth not txunow 
Oae ptursfio from Oreeks, nor Lstines iaMta^k 
J^or once from vulgar language^ traAsIate.'^ Qiaosi. 

PiUTRo BoNavsNTO^i waa the only eon of poor, but respectaUe, pareat^ 
iu Fforeuoe; his mother hud died io gtviog him births and his father,'Gio«» 
vaani Bonav>eiitim, worked as a eeulptor in a small shop oa the Lungo d^Amo. 
The igraateat man o( the fyem^-^^v then it a great man to every faBiily-*-> 
waa &iptista, brotlMr to OiovftnUi, uncle to the young Pietro^ and h^ad clerk 
to Carlo Salviati, the then greatest bankeir and merchant in Europe. Likv 
moet great men, BaptfstatMd mueh more importaat thiagato occupy hi* 
thoughts than such useless superfluities is poor relations ^ a species of ^14 
VuA in areation that gave h^oai great doubts asi« ti^ fitness of ttonge. 

Ifl vim aaeb i»w year haoaght hktt ileltaitfiRDai GiOfUiiaii attnam^ 
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pcmt%k0t9/i9 9miM9 f$ e l!^9(\m n 9 f k0 W i it|pi«4<M)^oo#jflb4»r«l<ict Ami 
•n mi«va]rft ^9^7% b<tt laconic, an»w«r, aiMiin^ thatt m H had plea»e4 God 
lo afflict bia brother with a mo* ha waa glad u waa 9i&a ap perracUjr to hM 



NotwUhitaadiog tfaia want «f family patronaM, the yettHf Pietro grew ia 
beauty and in laTour with the limiled cirde who apjoyed the hooour of hie 
eiM|naintance. Hifi peraooal atUectiooa were perhapa i»ore eateemed, Iroai 
pet beaiioff any tcaeea of national character-; ior, thoogh hia hair waa <^ ^ 
parple black* like the rich bloom npon a Toacan grepe, hia eyea were blue, 
and oniToraal lingniata ; hia cooiflezion mm delicately fair, with cbeeka lUc« 
yoong Majr roaea» in wboatf. vel?et deptba Love might have neatled bimaell 
to aleep ; hia noae waa delicately and per feetlv chiae)ledt b«l indescribable^ 
from being, neither Roman, a^oiline^ not Gremc« MKHigh more of the latt«jr» 
with the exception of the nnintellecbial expreasion that Greci^.noaea poe*^ 
aeaa. No Capid'a bow that e?er waa acalptured by art or dreamed by poeey 
could be more ezqmaitely perfect than hia month ; and had Cleopatra poa- 
a eaaed atich pearls aa the teeth within it, nothing could have tempted hp^to 
■mke my draught costly at their expense ; add^to tbia, there was a ao^t of. 
regal torn in the manner in which hia head waa placed on bis shoulders ; an4 
Nature, as if proad of ao beautiful a work* and determined there ahould be 
ao discrepancy, completed it with a Toice and manner that was inresistible*, 

One day, when he was about fifteen, his father sent him to carry home i| 
email atatue of an Antinoos, for which he.hunself had been the model, tot 
Giorgio Vaetfi and Ceaare Tccellio, the pupils of Titian, and the former a, 
piotegi^ of Cardinal Passerini and of Aleasandro and Ippolito do Medici ; 
the artiat waa at his eaael when the boy entered, and the attitude he natujcally 
fell into, aa he placed the atetue on its ped^tali so struck Vaaari that he in- 
etaatly aiade a aketch of him ; and in>m that day younc Bomiventuri almoNi 
deemed hia Other's studio ior that of his new friend and p^i^fh whose 
inendahip, however, did not end with his own good offices, aa he inifodnoed 
him to the iavmir of the Afedici and Cardinal Fasseirini. 
.. Naturally ^ambitious, and of a character whoae MgmiimmU end enterpri- 
oing vivacity, little scrupulous as to ^ means hr which ends were to be 
attained, was far more French than Italian, young Sonaventuri seen became 
intoxicated by the voluptuous atmosphere of the Pala^xo Medici ; he knew. 
he was admired?-Hn.y, more, that be was liked ; but in Florence he mus^ 
always be what be waa, the son of a poor sculptor — a stubborn fact, darh. 
and unlovely, that did not at adl harmonize with the slowing pictures of 
advancement his aspirinr imagination had painted ; and, like most persona 
of great imagination wiuout proportionate greatness of mind, his ambition 
vras of a vasue and grasping, rather than of a fixed and lofty, kind. It was 
not that settled purpose of the soul prompted by greatness td become greater 
—that Promethean spark found in some children of earth, which kindles a 
diviner essence in this clay where it lingers, till all of dross is worn away, 
and the mortal half becomea a fit temple for the immorul ray within it. No ; 
his was the ambition, or more properly speaking, the restlees ^craving to be 
known, no matter how — to posh on — to find a footing among the high places 
9f this world, where from, ois physicdl qualities, ooepled witl^.the phabiHry 
of his, mental ones, he waa eminently calcuUted to ahine. l^ad he been 
bom to the sphere of Ufe he coveted, he had juat the tempeiameiit to giie 
him all the negative f irtnee engendered by indoknoe and good nature ; ai 
1$ was, though it might have been difficult to aeduee him into cruelty, it 
would bare been easy to tempt him to crime ; tenacity of troth and deli- 
cacy of conaeieoce, Uioee inviaible foncea of virtoe» hemg* totally unknown 
to him. 

His father's calling he despised, as he infinitely preferred mouldiM humaa 
heing* to ijwMimte gly» md chkidUpf aotr jrcn^wtanoiwi juMA of wiMd* 
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BUKCA cimxiA^ tl 

Neither did tl&e pi^motion in tbd cbureh Whkli CaMlilutf Ptaev^ii IuieI Mtti, 
him, through the medium of an ecclesiastic of the name of ]Kdte MaitinOy 
suit with his vidws, which were to the full as social as they were vague. 

Toward the end of the fifteenth century all Italy was m«ich exciled bf 
Lauro Quirini, a Oandifth, who had brought himself into great notoriety by 
instructing the Venetians in the ethics of Aristotle ; and such were the crowd* 
that be drew, that he was obliged to giv^'bis lectures in the pablie wfuafe*. 
Another philosopher, a Greek, who also preached the peripktetic doetrin* 
at Padua ,and Florence, of the name of ^cyriopoles, secured botb furiond 
ai)d fame in the latter city, by gaining for his pupils the eetebrated Angelo 
Folitieno and Lorenzo de Medici, sumsmed the Magnificent ; but nothing 
lasts m this world, and eren peripatetics must come to H Mimd^ttiH. Bo 
Agyriopoles was succeeded by another Greek, Cremistos Pfcfio, of the soet 
of Platonists, whose eloquence persuaded Gosimo de Mediei to attablisb m 
Platonic academy, where every day thousands assembled to hear diseosted 
•nbfects which had been previously announced by placardi all over tho citf 
Wafts. 

Bat fearing that all work and no phy mts^t make phllosoplieri at doll as 
it proverbially does those embnro sages, seneol-boys, Cosimo alio gave the 
most splendid f&tes to .the academicitms ; the proof of tbeeflScaey of which 
was« that Cardinal Bessario, who had followed Gosimo de Medlei!*s azampi* 
hj founding a Platonic academy at Rome, forgot to follow his exaniple m 

Sving f(Stes to the academicians ; consequently his disciples deserted him : 
ng after which the porch of the Florentine academy* aa well as the deli* 
cioas walks of Ijhe Boboli gardens, continued to be crowded, 

However, up to this period, the two sects maria^ed t« live and lure M 
peace ; but, unhappily, the imp of controversy put it into Ploto's bead to 
write agamst Aristotle. Whereupon Teodoro Qaza, a zeakma perifMittcian^ 
answered him. Fleto would have rejoined, but death did not gm him timtf 
to do so ; and the quarrel might have died with him, bfit thai GardiMi 
Bestfario, who had been the pupil of Pleto, thought it in«uab«Dt upon bioi 
to defend his master, who was no longer capable of defending himself. GaiO 
was silenced ; but Gior^o Trebizonde bad Aot the same modemtion, and 
he attacked with great violence, not only thto Platonic philosophy, but all ito 
followers and partisans : the cardinal replied by fobmnating a&othev pan-* 
phlet against tl^ calumniators of Plato. ^ 

Jh this state of thmg the forcei were nearly equal, when tho soflbges of 
ihe Sacred Gbllege raised to the papal chair Nicholas tho Fifth, who waa ■ 
Platonist ; the weight of such an authority, and the death of Geoige Tto< 
fntonde, appeared to put an end to the dis^te, when Andrea, hit soa, le* 
tlved it, and had for his opponents Mareilo Ficim and Pico de la Mimndoloi 
In short, the pope, the fathers, the universities, and even thecsbtneta, vaitod 
against Aristotle ; and his books were not only condemned and burnt, but 
it was forbidden to preserve a copy of them ; and it is no fault of the taag^* 
nates of that age if one of the greatest iiktelleets that evor guided homam 
reason was not extinguished totally and for ever ; b«t to the- enthusiaatiit 
fknaticism of some ftw peripatetiids we owe its preservation. 
; The perseverance of this small band bt true disdpleo finished by trionH 
phine, and in the following century succeeded in dethroning Plato, and ro« 
establishing their master in the poUseesion of all his rights and privilegea in 
the schools ; then followed that inerpungeable act in the drama of human 
life, which makes the oppreased end by being the oppressors. 

It would, be difficult, as well as superfiuoos, to attempt to explain the 
exact cause or causes of thii absurd dispute, as it is of little import to 
establmb whilt Aristotle's exact opinion was oi» the immortality of the sooi 
aiid free will ; nevertheless, when he had once more f egained the aseendnt^ 
one of his boektf W8«'p«bHily tetnt at VimiVB^ i» wliieh it was ptelendM 
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<Mc;|ipf4i4; not Mw* 1M>««* V> ^« iqapwrUL ^AaJ pi^ lAei^ j^cy^ 

Pl0a»8iy| 0)6 Jligbtb wished t« sumnio^ to Rome the Yeiietian doctor P»n* 
ceiN^o P^tres^fio ^xpoand the. vrork^ of Plato, the theoIogUms ff( his cdar^ 
b«vi«ig the Q4iidm4 9«Uamitne at their head, threw themselvee at his feet^ 
W i^«|(»m to him that the Platonic doctrine was against the true laul^ 
•ndsalyiiMofiiwas only to be found with Aristotle. . Thaa^.iv this protractecl 
«pdjBi^Q}fmfi<feiidt (u|f p«e^«nted the neimcMj spectaole to the world 
§f, omof^of gpreat intellect: and iQ^ito lesanung abdsing both hy eog^ging in 
ft'iAHini^iia of. absurdity:. ' . , * w 

. Xonard t\i0 end of the sixteenth century pubhc excitement and credaliijf 
begiA to Mel^ food from another quarter — namely, the gepmeirical caiicuJ*- 
linns •! GfominQi Antonio Mai;gini, of Padua, whose astiolqgicai specuUf 
tioiMStvgrafted upf n. bis astroneoucal knowledge, future ages have U^uc^ 
ftt, but wbiob, in ih# times- he h?ed» gained him more reputation than hkk 
tsMQi ueefoi and lulrairableoomnentanea on the geography of Ptolemy^ f 
hm motk tm^e^hericei trigonometiy, and his theory of the planets^ according 
to the observations of Copernicus ; and as no less than three universities—* 
VieM«(a,P«d«a,and Boiogpa^^-^ontended for the ad?ai|ti^{e0 of bearing his 
leiiu««M^he:en}oyed to the fallMt ei^tent the^ beat, because the present, pact 
«f ihme'-^eimtatioti; for reputajtion is the mortal and' corporeal portion of 
•eMwty, wh^b: is alone knovm to its possessor, while iaiae it the iaunort^l 
INkii, which feqniree deatb to^termine its future existence. 
: Att.theis sacceediog manias convinced Bonaventui how easy it was to 
Mi ttw public breath to infls^te " the babble reputation." Now, though be 
bad as little tafftefer astronomy aa be had for ethics^ he thought if he could 
iniany ^mttty aHy hisuielf 19 Maginioc tO:Paul Nicoletti, who still Uughtthe 
|ieripait#tii* do^riiie. at Venice, his name might get bruited through the 
IMrld coHpM with- tbeire ; and could he but onee gain his point of going 
to Veoide and extorting his uncle's patronage, he did notdespair of achiev- 
ing the reet throegh the medjuHk of Pierio Valeriano. Boteomq--a man of 
infinite leamiag, who- had been «ec:r?taryto Uo the Tenlh and Clemeat 
ike 8eyeAth« and afterward, *l their recommendation, preceptor 4o Ales* 
tandro and Ippelito de Mcdi«# ;. and, though repeated attacks of. gjouj, to 
whkh he was a nmrtyr, had obligied him ta quit Florence, for Venice, (which 
b» found agreed witj^ bim better,) be tad evinced and professed sutf eient 
interest in young Bonaventuri, soon after the introduction of the latter tq 
lbe.Ma«ei>(#}ace.and the favour of his pt^ls Alessandro and IppolitOi^td 
warrant tbe yoong mna's bvoid^g the £rfit story of hii aerial ^astle os bif 
gpotf olBeet^ , . ^ 

- AooordMlgW, alter banw^ibr five years luxuriated m the eTer-eeneroue 
kitidttese af Vatori* $nd b*ei». alternately damped or scorched by the Awl 
Ahaoges-of piwcelhr favoutvJPieti* became suddenly dejected and thougbtfui j 
mmqwi so- unwen^', and •.t-TSii^nce with his natural^ character, that U 
•ooU not fail ttr:prQd«0e. the effe^^jt hf h»d desired, and excite the obseryatioij 
«id..in4Uifie>of>bw^f»e(i>dvi»d pplrQUSi At fiist ho denied the fiici of hm 
tpiritii. h*v»g suffensd my- dimimition of thpir wontod buoyanc/--neart 
hesitated— but M length efeoied reluctantly m allow l^asari s earnertkmdt 
nws 'tovWrfeg{ ftofm. him. bis Becret,;whieh he artfol<y baswi upon his :un- 
wiiliBgiDees.««v loiter -t^i eAtithe bread of. idleneas^ coupled with his great 
mA to stud^'commewctat? Venioe, as aluerativeand hcmour^le calling^ 
•ada/Balnnkldeaimiif posaibH through the medium of bis fneuds, to obtaiii 
his uncle's protection, iostdad of contiawng, a» he bad hitherto done^to 
bifidflik ibe* kindness* of stoapgersi.' , 

•' Nowv b^ ApeUee !" cried Vateri, " thou bast relieted we Igr »Q mok 
tomxaoa sense ; for my iilind rai^ate me, Pietio, but. thpor badst. gP^;f»»* 
9MsuM».pkaiit«ems in thy b»in^«ich as are ^un by. laoonhgW. aa^t «»• 
^iMTia:.l^>gMtt doofca ti yttaag ^limi*a lMiMBifi»--tt,%ibWU^M» m m^^ 
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%0Q}d luTe been bopeiets ; but, ae il ie» hftYiDg «n tbe in^ioiitioo,.! iMI 
tiot tdng lack thd means to serTe thee, p -Thei^e ii' our ancie&t fjdeDd, B(dr 
xafik), who hds the honour of correspondtog with ,hit holiness^ and I have 
po doubt of being able to get the Medici to consign thee. to him; then 
eofn^s Ujf right excelleot master, Titian, who ir as soo^ a friend as he is ^ 
lijnncr ; a word to him* and I am sure hf will serve thee with; the Ba^iaiigi ; 
hnd against such a host of worshi^pful allies tbj flinty-hearted uade wtf 
scarce hold oat.** 

Pietro expressed his gratitude to his generous patron as giaceiiilW aa 
tnight be ; and a month after this conversation he had taken leave ^f hip 
father friends, and left the beautiful eountrv pf his births to^ekiiisiorjMuip 
in the sea-gltt city that then half swayed the. world- J^.m 

' As y asari had foretold, Baptiata Bonaventuri was not proof againat th/e 
isierits of a nephew so powerfully recommended to him ; althopg|i to the 
Aid money -spinner^s notions there w:as even an extravagance in Pietro'f 
beauty which he did not quite approve^ (and, indeed, to say truth, the yofuig 
man did possess quite enough to have supplied half a dezen ecpoomi^ly- 
fashionea mortals,) while the eaqal lavisbness of his dress he totally disap^ 
proved ; for Vasari, who« though only a poor painter in estate, Wjbs a piioff 
In heart, had put his proteg6*s wardrobe on a par with the gfyest nobles ipjT 
^he time, and nad not forgotten that the lining of the pockets should in siUM 
measure keep pace with their outward splendour ; to that young Bo(uv#Btii^ 
had sufficient, at least for a year or two, to cope with those far riches ia 
reality than himself^ and in station greatly above him ; for the 6000 duoate 
Vasari had generously given him* mtending k as a Ut^le capital to be iBp 
treased by the thrift-and^^avotr of his uncle, the young man prefeired keep- 
ing as a floating passport into society. Nor was he wrong in his calcolationa s 
for, as we have ahready seen, the young Venetian nobles were not indifiereaft 
to his ** golden opinions ;*' but pn financial, as on moat other points* tfa» 
ideas of Uie uncle and nephew diflered widely ; as the former looked opoa 
all Pietro*s fine acquaintance onlv as so many sources from whkb n^onef 
might be derived ; whereas the latter considered all Salviati^s wealth, wi^ 
no other degree of veneration than as the source from whisb be ddtive4 his 
acquaintance. . • , 

' At the time our tale commences young Bonaventuri had been about » 
year in Venice ; and, after devoting two noura each morning to spoilii^ 
pens and drawing caricatures of his friends upon all the pfpar ^ilim bif 
reach, which was the method he adopted for studying commevc^y he repair<^ 
to an academy, held by Bolzanio, in the Via delle Bella Donne, for teaching 
Xatin to the Venetian nobles of both sexes, not, indeed, ibr ^e p9iq)ose of 
[earning Latin, for he xusily considered t^t» having dona very w^ll without 
|t all the beginning of his life, he might continue toiloso until the end of 
It ; but because there he had first formed* and had daylv opportunities of ior 
greasing, his circle of aristocratic acquaintance ; but. above all, it was t}^re 
he had first seen Bianca Cappello-^a beautiful and delicat»4ooking gid of 
iSAeen, and clever as she was beautiful. Unlike her country-women, Bianea 
bad great play of conntenance» with the most perfect repos^ of feat^ire^^ 
tio grimace or mimucUrie ever £or a moment destroyed t^e. |^aci|d harflAOi^ 
of features, as perfect as had ever been cast in-martal mould ; bei h^iri o|[ii 
rich burnished chestnut, had not yet been tortured into the hideous and u^mf^ 
tural fashion of the time, but was simply fastened with a golden jbodkin a^ 
the back of her bead, and. parted oiv a lofty forehead of dazing whiieneaf — 
ihe low, straight, finely-pencilled eyebjrows of which aec^c^ed like- dsnk ^eor 
tinels keeping watch above the heavy eyelids that appeared weighed down 
twith their own beauty. Her eyes were of a 4ark» soft b^iaeV totiogg as;it 
were, in liquid diamoads. She Md no more <;olour than has a blush rQs^u 
^ut the same delicatei yet affiu«at|.Uoom waa tabe£»uiid.Qi»ber chenkiUvil 
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i$ tecnr istt 0M lbw«r. Her ricli red 1tp$ >9toM hare ihamed a pomdgrtiiato 
bioieottif while a whole presenre of Copida seemed to be conUnoaUv playing 
fttoond th^ either forcing their way through the thick ambaah of her Dout- 
fiig under-lip, or eonceaKng themaelTea among the thousand dimples ot her 
. iiifQuy iodile. 

6Dth was Bianea. and aa such it was not nkeTj that BonaTentori should 
liave MieM her with indifference. Her beautj, howerer, he might have 
resisted ; but when he remembered that she >ras the daughter of one of the 
lliglieet wMes in Venico ; that she was doubly connected with Orimani, 
^ PtOrUrch of AguUeOf by her ]alher*s second marriage with his sister 
Xkna; and that ahe was also allied to the Grittis aod Moroshiis, the winga 
of his lore were impelled by ambitioni and their flight knew no bounda, 
Mcept, perhaps, those of a little more prudence than he was accustomed t^ 
tise, oaaceoont of the five terrible powers, whose vengeance he risked bj 
likptesump|ion->-namely, the repoblic, the Vatican, the inquisition, UU uncle 
^^•^iid, though last not i6aat, Vittorio Cappello. 

He Itnew that Xht worst dungeon of the inquisition would be the rewar4 
tthm openlt becoming the suitor of Bianea : and nothing short of the rack 
the result of his failinff in any more covert designs upoii the descendant of 
to many doges. But 1ove*s diplomacy is ever subtle, as those unerring am- 
baaeadors in ^e heart, the eyes, never miscalculate in their policy ; an4 
netto, with a tact that wotild have done credit to 6fly winters, much less 
twenty summers, determined to- provoke every overture from the lady, while 
the tiimuloos diiSdence and respect of his manner, let what migh^ follow, 
liefied her to say, ** he did it.** He khew that it ww at the wish of her aun^ 
iTJtenxa Qrttti, that i^e kttended Bolzanlo's acadepiia ; but he also knevf 
that it was to escape tho wearing p'eiseicutions of her step-mother's temper 
^t she attended it so long and so punctuallv ; and the fear of having th^ 
fhsqueney of their mfe^tings known (respectful and constraiDed'as they were) 
to itny member of her fknSlj it was Which had made Pietro, on the preceding; 
H^ght, to her brother, date the commencement of their acquaintance from 
the fMe at the French ambassadorV, for which he had also another motivo 
^-^atc^ the- ambassador being the open and declared suitor of the beautiful 
and high-born Bianea ; and t£>ugb hia excellency could not b^ said to have 
tost the efaarms of youth, inasmuch as he never had possessed them, yet 
«rma he oouaideTablt past that age when gentlemen engaged in matrimonial 
apecbktiona are supposed to have the fairest chance of success. Still be 
was ht from despairmg ; for, havhig insured the laushter of Bianea, ho 
thought the smalt change of her smiles must be included ; for, as a modern 
French- writer has truly and wittibr observed : ** LHfUerit et U, vanitifotU 
U meiUeur iiUndge^ i^ng U eaur dun Parisien, Pun it charge de la reecUe^ 
el fmUreie Ul dtverut f* and as the dower of Bianea was splendid and her 
beauty undtspotea, the mhutge of the French amhofsador^g heart was perfect ! 

It may appear strange that a spirit so haughty as Yittorio CappeIlo*< 
abould, even through interested motives, have, with so beautiful a sister, 
volunteered to in? ite to the Palaz2o Cappello so handsome, and yet so hum- 
ble, « person as Bonaventuri ; but With regard to his beauty ne was atil| 
jgoorani, bavii^ only seen him with a mask. And for the rest, he had too 
great a fsekh in his sister's lofty spirit, and the almost imperial blood that 
««reled itk her Veins, to imagine that she could look with aught but disdaii^ 
«nanythiv les» noble than herself. 

- As for Boaaventuri, he was so elated that he could hardly believe in bis 
owft identity. To think that, kfter a whole year of retreating, and almos^ 
deepairing ^ghs, and nearly a forest Of anonymous bouquets, and ah oper^i 
«f unteewered serenades^ he should have the doors of the Palazzo Csppello 
thrown opieii to hhn by its most dreaded 'Cerberus, Yittorio hhnself ! an4 
ImsI^^ Illicit 4b!Wfif^t€min^x the flowers and the challenge that 
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k»d beenltog to ha^ at At ciumiTal lift4 €Oi»«»4ixtot(]r pn iodirapt^ ^Mk 
Biaoca. 

It may be easily imagined that, from bis fint acqaaintaace witb tb%beau*, 
tiful Venetian^ be bad.-relinqaifhed all intention of associating Jbimself ettber 
iwith the philosophical' mook* Paul Nicoletti» or the astrologer Blagi^ bavinj^ 
resolved to distmguisb himself in a manner mocb more aoited to bia talepta 
aod conaonant witb bia iocUnatiook . . 



CHAPTER III. 

"^Sealnpyotilrlfps, sudKivenoWol^f but— nramt ' ' 

Tfait iHt rt a ws aiketh ■Oeiit sesrecy.** taMUWuM. 
«> The am1>auadon, who wei« th« best people in the world, did tlhek iMIle set h^ 
iMre ne lio% diMgf ssaU^it woiOd be to Bse to see Biysstf ksagsd ki 4ke Aeirsr if aiy 

' It was neater noon than nine. that monung after the mfbi M€M4a4 
in the first chapter, that Pietro Bonaventuri entered tha jgowatii^^bortaa of- 
Mriati* wbara aat bis tiucle B»pti«ta on a bigh stool befara a des fc ^ if 
possible, in a leai. aawable mood than aatiat Baiqg iha boujtof 4iaAar, th«( 
<rfBce waa deserted, # ave by only him* 

. Baptista waa a li(Ue^ spare old maio^ with a sbai^ thin, paiebnant-WeluDg, 
face, wheraia time had made divers indentorea ; &s ayae were aoMU, blacl^' 
aod still sparkling; bis hair, tboiogli ^oog* waa-perfaetly wbita» thi^an4 
sHvery ; but his beard, which he wore after the Armenian iasbiaa« in% longsjit, 
•od thioker i bia bpe, by nat«ive tbin« af|>farad etiU Ibmner irom a h«bit be 
bad of hking them inward, aa though a^aid tao mack of tka braaib of ti£» 
might escape- if he allowed nature to take iu course ; bis nosa waa one oi 
tb(Me thin, dowQward pramootorias that never yet deceifed in giviug tba 
world assurance of a *^ iDwer.*' On bia: bead waa a amall Anae^aian aa|i« 
a|id hie dresa was invariably black, tufted with shabby valviet tastalfi aod 
aot made afiar. the Sj^riiQa faebioa of tba day, but of the loag-tifaa immana^ 
rial cut of a Venetian senatprV He alwaya acaosapaniad bia awn thought* 
by a low, wheeay sari of ^uarulou* pur, as U ta bold iA neadiuM* a .dis^t- 
ing nate.to any apeecb that imgbt be addzeeeed ta biai, 

:. lie raised his eyaa with na (H^aaed or pleating ajq)resfiaa as Pietro an<) 
lered tba eountii^^-bottsa-r-it must be confesaed, even more gayly iq4)areU 
lad than usual, and. caraleaily arraagmg a veiy dainty white plama witbioc 
the custody of agold loop aiid battoi^ that giaced the side ot bis apiendid 
velvet eap. 

« UJa»^in-^m ! so there than art at last, tbau woiat block that, poor 
ieulptaraver turned out af bis studio. , Mayhap tbaa laayest tell me bow 
fortunes are made by alaepiag, for it aiust be ^n eaay and a plaaaaot way, 
witbal." 

, '* Ay, manQF, anple, is it ; for tbao is tba only tima Zefar diaam of makiaf 

**Napbaw, i beli^a it, or elea tbau wouldet l>ot nffle it with all tba 
crack-brained na*er-do-welle of this oHwt iaiquiAous aity, oanyipg half tbf 
trade of Gaitoa oa tby worthleea bacl^, and a whoja wildaroeaaof outlapdisb 
birds' wings on tli^ bead— 4Hit,,tbao, no doubt the less that's ia t^ ^be.taon^ 
tbou thinkast should ha m i^^ Go to I ware it not far tby fine patronat 
who do watifh over thee like the jilt angel that playa tba waathfrcoek on 
the summit of St. Mark*s, Td cancel thee at once.'* 

'* Nay, ancle, thai would be )HVii|«fOtt» t ^' by your awn afiaariag. it 
waoki b* cancelling ;aaiablfgatioo, since you arc oblfged to keep ma." 

V i tell thee tl^t I i^if/4, though. Master Malapert,'* said the old maiN 
knocking bis clenched ha6d vehemently aoainat the desk-—" I telL tbea l| 
wauld ; for what bast tbao koarnad daring wc whole y^if thou battb^fi) in 
Veii^Qe, c^ccepi it be doge^huolaAfr titla^ltoaUnp, exult idWi;k^4» V\ . 
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' ^'bttcte, ttttcle, VOQ ftrget Latin, ind my BtoAM it BolzanM'v !^ i«Join«d 
PietrOi with a smile he could not repretat at the conaciousneaa of his perfect 
ihnoceiice of that language. 

** Latin ! a fine way of getting money, truly ! Now, by Santa Maris 
25bbenigo, this is too bad ! Canst tell me how many two and two mak« 
ihLatinr* 

*< Four, the aame as in lulian, I su^ypose,** said Pidtro, with a ver^r tm^ 
sophisticated ajuiC jCAodoar.. '* But. why haxe auch a pique against either 
Latin or learning, uncle, since neither of them, I take it, are any way t'ls- 
debted to you V* 

** There can be no good m them,'* said the old man, heedless of the 
sarcasm, ** when they briag tkee acquainted with auch a set of bacchanals 
aad speaMrifts," 

** Nnr, if yeu would parrel with imne acquaintance, methinks,** laogbe^. 
the nephew, ** 'twere more germane to the matter to begin with the impe* 
AA ainbassador, who, through me, was brought to negotiate the Negropont 
and Vienna loan with' yen." 

Pietr« eoutd not have aimed a more skilful jibe, as he knew tl^t tfaia 
-l»an waa the most gloden harvest Baptists had reaped ler many a day ; and, 
with his usual diplomacy, he had managed to saddle the ambassador with- * 
in eternal oMigatien, (which had already began to be paid in instalments, 
kf opening the doors of the best palaxzos in Venice to him,^ while, when* 
ever he was hard run, it enabled him effBttually to silence his uncle's bick<» 
erings and reproaches. 

** Ah ! well— yea ; I own thou hast me there ; and that, in truth, is «= 
proper-fashioned, creditable aeqfMUBtance enoagh, being -the first who ever 
save thee any notion of business ; but for the restl" groaned Baptists, turn* 
ng up his eyes and raising his clasped hands, ** there is notbiog in them, 
therefore, Santa SphritOt nothing to be got out of them." 
- ^ Now yeu are hugely tingrateful, uncle, for they do afftet yott marvel* 
lonsly, and ate, one ami all, punctual in their civilities toward you aa thougli 
fovi were an infant doge, some three dajre made." 

-'*'i do eoiifees,'* said the old man, with a sort of rattling, imeatthly sound 
in his throat, which was aiwaye the result of his attempts at a laugh — ** I dft 
confess that fhey are, one and all, equally punctual in their borrowing, and 
of an adfnirable exactness in their non- payments. Thou art nebiHty^stricken if 
but I Hell thee, boy, that rank blood is like rank grass— ^H its merit u do* 
rived from the dead, for in both easea they flourish upon gmves." 

** And yet great people may be of use sometimes," replied Pietro ; **fof 
^ere wm Tnde, ttiat ever-busy daughter of old Commerce, ply her many- 
banded caHibg with such zeal and profit as on the new bridge our good 
senator, Pasquale Cicogns) is now planning. Bfay he live to be doge, say 1 1" 

** By the gabardine of Moses, but it is a good bridge, that said Eialto« 
ted PAsquale would inak# a good doge, and a woFsbipful withal, and long 
may he reign when he does reign !" 

Her6 theh- eonvereation vras interrupted by the voide of Salviati calling 
Pietro, and in another moment the worthv merchant stood before them. 

'* Take this immediately," said he, placmg a large parchment packet 
sealed with three large pendant seals, and earefully ti^ with silver cord, in 
Pietro's band, •• to the Palazzo Grimani, and deliv^ it yourself to the pa- 
Iriarth. See t)n ntf acebunt that it paseeth through any hands but thine to 
his." 
/ ** Any sfisww, Sigfiorl" inquired Pietro. 

** That dependeth on his lordship^s pleasure, whieli we vrait to know; 
If there is, -bring it hence on the instant; if not, make thine own of the 
rest of the day, as it is Carnival time." 

' l^tro bowed his thanks and diaappeared. The piana viras nearly 'cniptyi 
•ave here and theiv a lasy o^iw-aating Tork, amoking, for change of idw^ 
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ferret taking his siesta al fresco U> his ana miserable home. 

Young BonaYenturi looked up at the wrodowa of the Palazzo CappeBo 
«8 ha paaaed, jet nought saw he but cloaely-ahui blinds ; but, aa it was im* 
poaaibie uy jknow what earaor eyea mi^bt be behind them, he hazarded a 
few sjgha and two or three very vrresiatible ^ncea op apecolation, and thea 
hurried on to (hQ wharf^ where, ateppin|( loto SaWiati^a gondola, he gav« 
ordera to be convAved to the Palazzo Grimftpi. . 
' Arrired there, ne /ouad the magnificent gondola of the Tatnarch ot 
Aquilejt waiting at the door 4 and the amall black fiag that floated at tjie 
belm, intimating that he was about to attend the Council of Ten, formed a 
^ gloomy Qontraat tp 4he violet velvet lining and caahiona of the ffondola, gor- 
geooaiy embroidered in gold, with the winged Uona of Si. Markka. The 
ffondouera were also splendidly habited in violet velvet and gold ; on their, 
leftt arma they wore, not embroidered, l^ut in a has relief of solid gold, the 
delicate and cunning wori^auahip of which, ^aa worthy of Benvenuto Cel- 
lini, the arms of tl^ Grimani, surmounted iy p, trident, ISa^ih oar was not 
aimpjy gilt, l^e thJoae of the iBucentorpf but was capped with an arabissque 
of bumiahed gold,, inlaid with coral and those small, pearl-like, and many- 
coloured ahelU which to this day are found in such (profusion at Venice. 
These ^oaia, as they lightly dashed off the feathered 'spray of the ailver 
waves, on which a iheuaand aunbeama sparkled, seemed but ill adapted 
heralds of the, dark dooma they daily bore in conveying the Patriarch of 
AgnUea to the aenate. 

, Beside the. gondola of the Orimani were mnumerable othera belonging 
%o different nobles and ambaasadors, among which Bonaventuri noticed that 
Df his rival, the French ambaaaador, the Marquis de Millepropos, which 
might be known by. ila jpeach- blossom lining, ailver fleurs-de lia, portiait of 
Charlea the Niuth of France, innumerable n^irrora, and small table, conU^n* 
ing several pairs of gold fringed* gloves, two or three embroidered kerchiefs, 
A Je%s fiacoM of .sweet-scented waters^ and a double-hilted sword, with an 
•insoiiDiipn announcing that it waa the gift of the Chevalier de Bayard to hia 
^jLcelbency^s father : Md for appearance* sake — for appearances mutt be kept 
pp by all who don*t want to be kept down — was a crimaon velvet despatch- 
\mx, studded rpupd with gdd naila» and displaying a very ponderoua and 
itormidable looking padlock of the same metal, stamped with the royal 
arms of Franceu 

The whole of this gorgeoua flotiUa now made way for the very aj^lendfd, 
though lesa regal-Ioaking, gondola o( Salviati, from which young Bonaven* 
turi alighted amid a hall full of serving inen, and waa conducted op atairs 
by twQ pag^a to a large gallery, where he. found a ffoodly crowd of foreign 
ambassadors, aepatora, and merchants, who wete all waiting the leisure of 
Ihe palriaica to give them audience, and ^ who seemed too busy with their 
own thoughts or conversation to heed the entrance of an additional iperson ; 
KO that Pietro passed unnoticed as he took his stand near a pillar of Egyp- 
.iian marble, where tvvo ecclesiastics were, with many signincant ahruffs of 
horror and fear, discussing the death of Cardinal Caraffa, who had iust been 
hanged by order of Pitta the Fpurth^ hut at the same time neveriorgettin|( 
to bow reverentially whenever they mentioned his holiness^a name. 

Whether, it was the splendour thai auirounded bim which dazzled, or'thd 
aristocratic atmosphere, he waa breathing t)iat awed him, it might be a difH* 
cult matter to decide ; but certain it was, that for a moment — thi^ugh ovXf 
for a moment— Bonaventuri .reUnquiabed ^he sort of ** Avde aliquid '* deter-^ 
mipatjon he had acted upon, for th^ last year, as he felt the supercilious, 
,'* What-on-eartb-can-bripg-yotA-hero V^ sort of glanceacast on him by some 
of the magnates aa he moved down the gallery and tunied with t aigh td 
Amafoificent ttatue of Idanua^^bpa* 
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When !Metro ha^ done conteirfpltlni^ the etstoe he lowered hiV efes^' 
and behfijd, leanipg against the pedestal, a middle-sized man, nambering, it 
might-b^ some forty years ; his face was exceedingly pale, bnt it was more 
the paler of thought than of care or malady ; his forehead Was lofty in th« 
Extreme ; his hair dark, thick, and glossy, and worn according to the fasbioii 
of the time, in one full cerl orer each ear ; his eyebrows were low and 
delieately pencilled ; his nose slightly aqoihne, bat very finely chiselled, as 
was his short upper-lip, though somewhat concealed by his dark mastache ; 
his beard was forked, after the English fashion ; his eyes were la ge, dark, 
and, though very soft, wondrously |>enetrating, and as a magnet attracts 
steel, they seemed as though they could attract the secrets of all men's 
hearts to reveal themselYes to their scrutiny ; his dr^ss was of black Tel ret « 
with no rehef save that of his tnmk hose being slashed with purple silk, of 
which material his cloak was also lined, and broidered round the border on 
the outer side with divers glitterjnff black bugles ; his raff was of a snowy 
whiteness, but even his gloves and sword were btaek, the gauntlets of the. 
former being of an exceeding shining black leather \ ' no ornament of any 
sort did he wear, except a g^-»ized diamond in the rosette oif eaeh shoe, 
and a diamond loop and button fastening the black plume in his cap. 
' As Pietro desisted from his scrutiny of the statue of Marens Agrippa, h< 
beheld the eyes of this individual gazing intently on him. At first he 
thought it might be some acquaintance whom he had forgotten, hut, upon a 
farther examination of the features before him, Bonaventuri could nowhere 
recallet^t to have seen themj though there was that sort of attractive har^^ 
mony In the eipreseion of the stranger's fece which seemed to usurp, in the 
^ood ^ritce« of the yoonff Florentine, the place of an old acquaintance, and 
iiivoluEaarily he advanced a step or two toward him ; the other also came 
foivvsrdt ttudi lookii^g hurriedly around, whispered in BonaventoriV ear— 

" Fietrti Bonntenturil thou gropest in the dark; but, if thou hast 
eoumge, b« in the Via del Cocomero, on the itater-tide, one hour after 
mtd night this d^iy week, and I will give thee light to find that thoa 
seekest : buL breaibe to mortal ears that thou eomestf or a sylldhle of wihai I 
n^w tayt ^nd the ever-ready death- boat; that lies moored under the Bridge 
of Sighs, shall be thy reward.** 

BonavcniuTJ fiUried even more at the stranger's accurate knowledge of 
hit name th»n at ih^ mysterious mandate he had issued with so fiatical'an 
air, aiul wa^ about to ask for whom he should inquire, and to what house 
he flhoLild go in the Via del Cocomero, when the man of mystery, as though 
he diviricd his thoughts, said, in the same low and oracular tone ; 

^* 301, the corner house ! — there wait — ori foot — alone V* and, before Bona- 
venturi could reply, he added, *■ tace — silence !** and, tightly graspmg his 
hand to enforce the order, moved on, pressing, as he did so, a roll of paper 
he had held in his hand to his lips ; and in another instant he had either left 
the gallery or effectually concealed himself in the crowd. 

I^ietra vyriH so thoroughly astounded that he stared vacantly about him \ 
nor was he recalled to a sense of his present locality till his foot was heavily 
pressed by that of some other person. 

Upon turning to ascertain to whom the belligerent foot belonged, he re- 
ceived the " mille pardotu '* of the P|^nch am^sador, who, wholly occtf* 
pied with the contemplation of his own person in different attitudes, as re- ^ 
^ccted by a mirror, had, while coquetting with his beard and hummmg a 
caranto, stepped back, the better to admire what he considered the only chef 
d*c£uvre in the room — namely, what the mirror before him presented — and 
}n so doing lie had mistaken Bonaventuri*s foot for the floor. There p}aye4 
pund his excellency*s features that fflow of satisfaction which ill-natured 
persons miffht have called ike ignis fiuuus of vanity, for it seemed to say ^ 
plainly as Took could apeak, que Je^wi$ heunujc nm / i'itre nm, $i av^ 
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WM' f iiir it i* but naiMtmitlral o«r ti^bett «to}^iiiei>( iftmild be iirrn^ froqd 

llie eonfttant pretence of the mdividoai for whom we entertahi'the ekcerett 

affection and profonndett admiration. 

' Ham^ onee broken the ke bjr ipolo^tingr to Bonaventnri, and torn Ma 

thooghts away from the amiable object that for erer occupijed them, he bd- 

t*me affably attenlhre to aome of the peraona aroond him. 

' ** Ah, Signor Paolo Paruta/'* aaid he, addressing a young man dreaaett 

in a doublet of murray-cotoured Telvet, ** I am charmed to see yoo ; ho# 

tfoea the World with you 1 We must take care^ we mutt take care, Pdh 

Oomez,** added be, laoghingVy, laying hie hand on the ahonlder of the 

"Spaniah ambaaaador, ** or Signer Parata will put as all in hia book." 

• ** Hardly,** rejoined Paruta, dryly ; ^* for hittory, in my opiiyon, should be 
'^ free from abaerdities aa posaihie.** 

^ ** Sans doete— sans doute,** replied Monsieur le Marqnis, guiltless of 
vndeMfandinff ParataVgibe ; ^ and it is, as you justly observe, very absurd 
«i print everjibody that comes in one's way, after the fashion of some authors. 
Ah ! a marvellous proper youth that, upon my word,** continued he, look- 
mg at «n interestitiq^ boy of about aijcteen, who atood beaide Paruta ; hi# 
Hgore had all the bwiyancy and elasticity of youth, bm fn his countenance — 
|»articttlarly hia deep and atarry-eyes — was an ezpreaaion of melancholy thst 
■only belonged to after-years. 

^ Alas, how often a patriarchal ikte attends geniu8-<-making the spirit mar- 
lyr and prophet all in one ! 

** A marvellous proper youth, upon my word,*' repeated the French ant- 
baasador; ** no dOnbi your brother, Signor Paolo V 

** No,** replied Paruta, ** I wish he were ; but he is only a young friend 
of mine, from w^iom I one day ho(^e great thinga ; hia name is Tasso — ^Tok- 
^atoTasso.** 
. **Conni9s pas^% Venetian fiimily ?*' inquired his excellency. 

«* Yet," wao the brief reply. ^ . ' 

• ** Ah, Veil, Signor Tonjutto, I wish you afl imaginable good, on my lifb f ' 
oried the marqwio; ^Only beware of«the women, and you*H do weH ; I 
apeak from a trigte experience^ for they have been my bane ever' since I w^s 
your age ; indeed, t m^ say before it, for I had a narse, Mademoiselle 
Clemence^ who used to whip me aoOndly.*' 

** Oh, the ingratitude of some men !** said Bon Oeme2 de Sylya, witli an 
infinite deal of sly homottr lurking in the corner of his eyh. **To hear thSe 
Marquis de Millepropos denounce the sex ; he that.ia proverbially their «il- 

*< Ah, raoA cber,^* said the marquis, wkh h contrite siffn, as, he caressed 
•liiii^ beard ; **|e vous fiere que lea succ^s mdme dohnent des regrets!" 

^ My dear Marquia/* said I^b Gomez, wttb gfeiit gravity^ ** you are too 
^•ensitite ; for I am eure, oooM you but keep your imagination quiet, yodr 
conscience would never have cause to reproach you. I won*t go as far,^' 
.^dded he, with an irresistible comic ahr oif deep sympathy—** I wOn*t f^ as 
for aa to inolnde the prooeedinge of Mademoiselle Clemence, for those of 
'COuree must hate left a sting b^ind ; but as you are subject to the virtuotis 
^weakneae of remorse, why continue to make love to every woman you meet V 

** You wvonr like, i esaure you,** said hia excellency, in a most exculpa- 
tory tone. ** f do not make love to them ; it is they^^bot no matter, enfiw; 
ik ia MK my foolt if women have eyee. But I assure you I never allow a 
woman to tamper with her own affectiona if I can help it ; for I* tell tbein 
at once, when they hate no ehanee.** ' 

^ But the Cappello t** hiughed Don Gomex. 

« Ob, mon oher, as for Bianca, I am in earnest in that ouarter, I aasuris 
you, for she haa such a portion ! Magnifique !** whispered his ekceHeilcy. 
« ''^M>l«fyiritawa»aT«Mtianhi»teiiaa»rtttff>i^^ 
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i0 r mknuk oamvuji^ 

What £Kthtr |>MMd hAmmuk tU two, BoMTeDlnri wm.pwnt^M ft»« 
hearing, by the a odden opening of a door behind (hem, at which a gfare* 
lookioff man, the tecretaxy of the patriarch, appaared ; and, walking quietly 
Vjp to Pietro, intiioated to him that hia matter would receive hioi in hie 
closet. . 

This seemed to be considered an amaaii^f hoaoor ; for the patrieis* 
crowd instantly gsTo wa^ most defafeotiaUy to the yoong merohaiit» who 
on his part lost no time m assuming a look of sofficient imporUnee for ha$ 
sudden elevation, merely bowing alightly as he passed his frisnd^ the inp«» 
rial ambassador, with a sort of diplomatic telegta|>hic look, which plawl/ 
aaid to the rest of the crowd, " Nous y aommut* bat which mystifted th« 
|K>or ambaasador more thoroughly than their supposed ignorance did -hia 
compeers. HoweTer, there is no eaKhly use in being an ambaasador, if 
it does not enable a roan to be perfectly au fait to things that he has nerer 
either seen or hoard of. At all eTonts, profound igaoraoof , with suitibU 
presumption, seems to be of marvelioua advantage to some of their aeor«f 
.taries. 

When the door doeed upon BonaYenturi ho traversed a large eeom >ti]i 
he reached a smaller one, inhere, io a high-backed carved chair, gorgeoualj 
^Ut, sat the Patriarch of A^quilea before a large table covered with poo* 
derous books, papers, and writing materials. On it was also a baskotr 
bilted aword, ana a pair of gauntlets, a gold embossed ealver, and two 
antique Hebe-shaped jugs of the same metal, a lejsge h«gh gold Ohalicof 
.ahaped co^, and a gold whre basket of dried fruits. 

Grimani was an old man, with long flowing vi^ite hair ;. blue ey% whioll 
had lost somewhat of t^eir iustro, but none of the penetration which-thirtj 
years of inquisitorial exercise had given tham ; his head> rather droopod 
toward his right shoulder, and slightly shook under the years it boM. >N» 
sooner had the secretary opened the door for BoaajreqituriilMUi he withdrew, 
and the latter found himself, not without some slight trepslatibn, before the 
'patriarch ; for in those day a men ^ever knew at what moment they were 
destined to receive the punishment of the crimos they might be occttwd ^ 
.committing. 

"Know you aught of your mbsion, young man T' Inquired GrimaBi,iB 
a clear, but by no means formidahlot voice. 

'< Nothing, MonMigmrty^* bowed Pietro, jfMresonting hia packet ; *' but 
that my master, Carlo Si^)viati, bade me deliver this into your vorthinese'e 
own hand." 

" 'Tis well, 'tis well," repeated the patriarch, taking it ont of BonaveQ> 
turi's hand and undoing the cord, while the latter fell back to a reepeetfal 
distance; but not so far but that he couki perceive the contenta of tb^ 
packet to consist of it cutiou4ly*wrought key, in detached pieees, which 
Grimani put log^ither, afier a wrut^u de«crlpuoo and a plan thai was draw» 
upon the parchment, , 

*' Verjf good, very good !" laid ho, after he had thoroughly examined it, 
replacing u in the parchment, which he immediately locked m an iron bolt 
that was placed in a chair besiJe him> duritij^ which proceeaBonaveoturi took 
the opportnniiy of turning hii hc^ to tbe window, ii| order to look as 
.though ha had seen notbing of the cotitenta of the packet, though all the in- 
fOTmaiion he had gamed by what he had s een only enabled hjm to cottjeetttns 
thai tbft key was aae of some foripidabU f^cret coostmction, for inquwitoriil 
purposes. 

After having si^cured two or thr^e papers in his girdle, the patriavch rang 
a little iilver hgirirJ-bt^ll, whereupon ti^o pages appeared, one botringagold 
ewer and basin, and the other a na|ifcin aad eoap,. with which Grimani waAed 
his hands ; after which he summoned hie secretary, aitd, giving into his cbaifs 
aeveral pfporej a^PV^ W^ \»igkyi^ Juitithl^.^octi^oa^.thil «M>iMa rose^ 
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and, receiving a large silrer crozieiv vitb a ruby top, from one of the pigea, 
he turnfd to Bonaventuri, aayibg, whHe the other page placed hia miire on 
hi« bead ; 

*< No-doobt honeat Maater Saltiatra toong^ friend here will lend me hia 
arm as fat. aa ^he gaUer^, ihroogh which I nraait in coqrteay, peas before I go 
io the senate, though, m truth, I am already somewhat of the lateal." , 

Bonaventuri did not desire better, and, bowing his acqaleacence Terr 
jrracefully, presented his arm to the great man. Nor was he a little elevated 
at' perceiving how much this trifling and accidental circumstance seemied to 
raise him in public estimation, to judge from the mingled looks of defer* ^ 
ence and curiosity that were Cast upon him from the gallery, the doors of 
which were thrown open by the two pages wfio' preened them, long bd* 
Ibre the infirm steps of the patriarch bore him across the large ante-room 
they had to traverse. 

Another incident which considerably enhanced Bonaventnri'a apparent 
importance w&s, the recumbent position of Grimani*a head, which obliged 
the younff Florentine to bend his own so closely to the patriarch's ear, in 
reply to the very commonplace (questions the old man addressed to him, that 
it gave a truly confidential and important air lo their conference ; and as a 
coup de grace, when they were within twenty yarda of the |[at1ery, Grimanf, 
being encumbered by the length of hia robes, stopped to adjust them ; and^ 
aeeinff the effect the apparent secrecy of their conversation had already prb^ 
duced on ** the muUitute," Pietro took that opportunity of whispering m the 
old man*8 ear : 

' '* I think your worthiness would find it more commodioos to earry thia 
weight of ermine on your left arm."" 

** You are right, you are right,*' repeated Grimani, aa be nodded hia appro- 
bation of Bonaventuri^s suggestion. 

The words, and even the nods, of great men are swift travellers, so these 
of the Patriarch Aquilea soon reached the gallery, and formed a laddier by 
which Bonaventuri rose to a high place in the diplomatic opinions of Mti- 
yieurs let Ambassadeurs. 

** Signers, I pray you a thousand pardons,** said Grimani, on entering the 

tilery, ** for the time you have tarried here, and I crave a thousand mor^ 
or being obliged to qait you on the instant; but the council' vraits, and I 
am already late.** 

. Whereqpon an obsequious murmur arose, begging hia worthiness would 
not waste another moment of bis precious time ; and the crowd fell back 
on either side to let him pass, which he did, courteously bowing his thanks 
to the right and to the left, as he moved onward, repeating hia apologies t^ 
*he went. 

Aa the patriarch passed on the crowd followed him, even to the foot of 
the stairs, till he reached his gondola ; when, turning to Bonav^turi^ h^ 
aaid, in a low voice, *' I will communicate with Salviati concerning the packet 
to-morrow ;" whereupon Pietro bowed, as he assisted the old man into the 
gondola, and the crowd remained cap in hand till it rowed out of sight, when 
8 little knot of ambassadors gathered round the Florentine, and, after eiert- 
ing in vain all their wits to elicit frem him at least the outline of hia con- 
ference with the patriarch, Ihey changed their tacties by energetically im- 
pressing upon him the necessity of the most profound secrecy concerning 
any communications he might have with hia worthiness ; adding, what a ter- 
rible thing it would be if by any accident or indiacretion so fine a young 
insn should incur the displeasure of the Holy Inquisition. 

While he inwardly smiled at the fox-and-grapea tone of their superfluoot 
•dvice, Bonaventuri thanked them, and promised to profit by it ; after which^ 
laklng leave of hia illustHoua Mentora, and having the rest of the day to 
bimaelf, he deteroMned to repair to hia faTotirite haant, the school of V«)e« 
riano Bolxa^io. ^ * * 
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CHAPTER IV. 

*' The mitory of m that are bom great : 
^9 are IbrMd |9 ^w>o, l^ecfttue ao&» daxe wf0 u.''->WB«iTnu 

•* IViA ! I ue^ M #«ll ea^ the AmIHi the lbeL»— SsiJCivcAaB. 

In a lofly room of the Palazzo Cappello^ hung with the mastei-precey of 
I'itUni Paul Veronese, and Giovanni and Leonardo da Brescia— a ^^rgp 
Venetian window opening into a spacious marble balcony^i that well mim- 
icked a garden from its profusion of rare and exquisite flowers, which seeoied 
lulled into additioaal sweetness by the ever-whispering murmur of the waves' 
that flowed beneath them, while from the chamber within, to which they 
lent their perfume, the sun was veiled, but not excluded — there sat a group 
of four : one was an old man ;' that is, about sixty in years, but with that 
beaming out from within which, defying age, claimed all the sympathieii of 
youth ; for there was a fire still in the eye, and a sunshine about the mouth, 
that told nothing of the winter of life. Were it perceptible anywhere, it 
might be in his silver locks ; but even here time had ill succeeded, for they 
played as wontonly with every passing breeze as though they had still beei^ 
m their gdlden prime. 

He sat on a nigh-backed gold arras chair, before an easel, with a palette 
in his hand, and a very arch smile on his lip.; opposite to him sat, in an 
equally high-backed chair, an ancient lady, the North Pole of whose de- 
meanour wss perfectly impenetrable. Her face was pale and narrow, her 
nose long and aquiline, her lips thin and pinched, her eyes black, small, ^nct 
piercing — hot unlike those of Elizabeth of England. On her head ah^ 
wore a full frizzed, fet small red peruke, elaborately studded with very costly- 
pearls, rubies, and diamonds. Her dress was of black velvet, curiously 
embroidered with .pearls and gold » her ruff was as stiff as her carriage, and 
ahe held her head so high that her eyes must have had some difficulty in 
•eeing where to place the stitches in the rich white Padusay silk she was 
embroidering for a Cotta for her confessor. Rarely any sound passed her 
1^8, except to ^Hy an Axie. Maria on her splendid rosary whenever she 
caught the chimes of some neighbourmg church-bell, or to find fault with 
everything that her step-daughter Bianca and her foater-sister Arianna 
^errai did or did not do, for (i^y were the other two that formed the group 
of faurt hdJ i\ig aDci^^nt lady ws.^ ihe Signorii ^lena Cappello. 

On a low ottomati ftat, or rather half reclined, the beautiful Bianca, and 

at her feet was pUced the no less beautiful, but very different, Arianna. 

The latter waa a fair, slight, blooming, blue- eyed golden-haired girl, with 

' lialian features and a rtortbern complexion, producing that perfection of 

beauty that ia someiimefi to be afon in Italy. 

Bianca was restlessly dividing her idleness between entangling the bright 
lo^ks^ of ArlaDH!!, a» her pretty head rested on her lap; pulling the ears of 
tvio l\ith favaritai, or Bletiheims, that occupied a part of the ottoman ; and 
£ver and aiuii) pouring wine eut of a golden vase into a high golden cup 
that stood o» a little table besy* her, and pressing the before-mentioned 
old man, by the alT«ctiortate appellation of Carino, to, drink, which he^^g 
often declined ; putting otf the fnir Circe by pointing to supdiry humorous 
ek etches be had etched of the Signora iSlena ait the corner of his canvas, 
which that illoatriouB lady, half Buspecting, (a fact of which she gave notice 
by the increased asperity of her looks,) Bianca started up, and, placing heir 
hand on the tell-tale caricature, affected to examine the portrait, which wa^ 
one of herself and her two dogs. 

''Now really, Signor Titiat^'* $aid she, smiling, " with all due deferenc| 
to vour sktii, ^ou hav^ fluttered me marvellously, and not done justice tQ 
©itfttr * Fata ** or ' Tafano.* "t 

♦Fairy. - " ffiadfly, T 
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*f Bjr th» 1x1 rd olT Jdim Vihlneyen/* vi^te jsortrait hftngs jond^r,* sftkl 
t^ f itiat, ^ both «te Impetsibl^. I could not natter you, Signorma, for it i$ 
not in paint and caiiYai ta excel one of the cunninsest chief d'csuTrea of 
Nature'a handiwork ; and aa for those little animals, by Canis t they are 
tba freateat bewitiea llial ever atepped m dog-dcin ; and what pencil could 
give thair diiimoiMl eyaa, velvet ears, and satin coata, or half the darlingrv of 
tb«ir liute wafal But wiMt I ecn do I toUl^o, and thia portrait aball be 
mTUianus fecit, fecU.i Ha! ha! ha I" 

*' Oh, mttwf on ma !** cried ihe Signora Elena, pnltinff her hands to her 
eava* aad not daring to find foult vrhh the artiat, ** I don't knpw what the 
vonog womeA of tha pretetit day will come to ; they are aa noisy Aid rest- 
leaa aa the sea ; and aafor you, Signora Biaiica, aince your aunthaa set yoti 
Bpon learning Latin, and aiwh on^minine abominationa, T have never seen 
U needle in your hand^ or a demeanoi|T "befitting your age, aez, and rank !^ 
And here the good Jady aaaemed what ah6 consiqered a three-fold addition 
p( diguiy a ii as, pe rp en di^ oiarity — to make up for her step»daughter*a want 

©fit. a 

'* Aa for the Xaedlea, Madama, I did read the other day that they were 
iDOat IteaffaenMs rocks in the British Channel ; and ao, you see, liiave pru- 
dently i^olved to avoid then,*^ laughed Bianca ; knd then, turning to 
i/Lrianna, added, ** but what think you of this portrait, cariflHsima V* 
. ^* Ahoat.the painting,*' repKed Ariamia, ** there cannot be two opinions : 
but, you know, I have alwaya. thought it would be in better keepmg had it 
had two figorea inalead «( ene." 

** Signorina, you are right,'* said Titian ; ^ what we painters call the ordl*- 
Qftoe^ oiiho pictore' would haye been better.** 

'* It ia her owa faalt there are not two figures,** repHed Bianca, ** for 1 
did all I cGttU to ^t^iter to ait.** 

** it is lucky," muttered the Signora Elena, '* that the damael seemfl to 
know her placd a little hetter than you know it for her ** 

'* Or else,*' intevrapted Bianca, ** she might have been hungup with me.*^ 
V It ia but a contemptible weakness at best," resumed the elderly Udy, 
** to bate pain(ad efiifiea ctf ^neeeif."* 

** Very true ; but I, not only being weak, but the weakest of miy aez^ as 
your wisdom baa often told me, ftatura^ am destined to folfil the proverby 
imd go to the wall," retorted Bianca, 

Arianna, who draaded a Spar betvreen her yotmg mistress and her un^e- 
aial atep-dame, knowing jhat the former always got the worst of it in the 
shape of sotaie harsh pmushment, again rererted to the picture, obaerving^^ 
that she M not think it was yet too late to introduce another teire. ' 

** No, certainly,** replied the artiat ; '* but it should not be a female ojie. 
I know aucha head !'* esniinued he ; ^that of a young^Florentihe whom my 
good finend Yaaari commended to me. I have a great mind to make a 
skflttch of it, and I csoMI bring it here, and finish it in your picture.** 
. "Who ia hel do I know himi'' laughed Bianca; '* for methinks I 
should at leaat kaow his name before I ci^nsSnt to stroll down to posterity 
srilh hiip." 

. '*! scarcely think yoo do," replied TitiaB, ** though you may have seen 
him. ' He ia one Bonaventuri, who has been in "Vienice some twelve montha 
t» lesm commerce under Salviati. tie is a youth of rare beauty ! asldbm 
Imvs I seen featwea 4hait I do afifect so ttnich." 

The crimson blood mantled in tlie fhir cheik qf Bianca as Ae exchanged 
* •ADsloh painter, whose besrdtofQehed the ground as be stood, pe died in 16£^. , 
t It ia the ingaaiQiii remark of a Frwck oritio, tkat tbe Greek ^cnl^brs n^ver pt^ 
tnmed to make use of the perfect tense, when the artist sat hissama t»t^ stattie. Be 
never ventured to afiRrm that 1u$ work wa8>perfect On the other liantf. Titiaa, tp 
nMrimand the insolence of ignorant, presuming critics, wn>t« "beneath ^iX wi hec9ii- 
mi(fAhktpvA^iniw^t1tUiaht9/kett,f€cU. « . ^ 
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t lia84y.fll«Dce with Arivin^ ; and, Xrf'ing to awiutfe « lorie of iii^«f«nee, 
while a beautiful magnolia paid the penalty of her Agitation, by having it« 
leaves severed one by one and scattered in every dixeckion, she added : 

** Bseally I So much beauty must be worth knpwing.'^ 
: '* Santa Maria ! it is well you father hears yon not," said die Signoni 
iElena, turning up her eyes, and then plying her needle with double celerity; 
*< or he miffht deem that such foxwardnesain oos of your ag« and sex well 
deserved the fate o( Pelops." 

. ^' lUustritsima Signora,** amilfid Titaio, "already the s^noriiMt hath 
incurred the fate of Pelo|>s, inasmuch as ahe doth possess an iroiy shoulder.** 
" Fie, fie ! Signor Titian. I marvel you have not more discretion than 
to turn a sily girVs brain by feeding her with such maocfaets of flattery.*' 

" I know not for her brain, but I must turn her head. A little more thii 
way, and it please you, Signora Bianca. Thei-e«-io-^that will do very well. "^ 
. ** What seek you Arianna V* said Bianca to the yoong girl, who was bu^ 
searching among the fresh strewed rushes, on the floor for samelhing she 
Had lost. 
. ♦« A small gold bodkio J hav© dropped ,»* replied Artanoa. 

" Alas^ sister mine ! it is a ju%ment on you," said Bianca, looking 
archly at her; "it is but fair you should havo loesea as well othos; and 
you have just as much chance of finding your bodkin aa poor B^nesto Vasi 
has of finding hie heart when he looks pi your eyea for it ; for, stmngtf to 
iwy, poor youth, the more he lopks, the more he loses it'* 

" Signota,*^ blushed Arianna, " you know you are welccmte to talk any 
jioasense that amuaes you.'* 

"Provided the tertour of it be but decent!*' bridled the Signora Etena; 
**^^y.on me ! wbat will, this world come to 1 This man*a beauty I tfnd 
the other's eyes! Why, at your age, Signora Bianoa, I did not know 
, whether a man had eyes !'* 

"Then all I can^ay is, matrigna mia, that yon 4:ould have bad noild 
yourself,^! said Bianca, with a look of such sancy humour that Titian had 
much ado to preyent himself laughing outright, while the scandaliaed Signo- 
ra Elena vented het horror in another upturning of her eyes, and an excia- 
inaUon of **' Virgo s^Usima !'* 

" Arianna,** crie4 Bianca, " bring^ me my veil and fan» for it is time we 
should be at Bolzanio's; and so, mio carO,*" added she, turning to Titian, 
" 1 will release you till this hour the day after to-morrow." 

"Well, the day after to-moVrow," said the artist, gathering up his brnshea 
and turning his picture to the wall ; afler which, kisaine the hands of Bianca 
and Arianna^ and bowing profoundly , to the Signora IBIena, he withdrew, i 
" Never,*' said Bianca, as she sank into the down cushions of her gondola 
and reclined her beautiful head on Arianna's ahoulder-r<" never do f feel so 
inclined to explore what is at the bottom of the sea as when I have been 
undergoing a course of step-mother for an hour or two. Ah me, Amnna ! 
Already I begin to feel what a hard, unsatisfying atrugrie life is ; for lifo is 
two-fold: we have all an outward apd visible being, i>f ev^its and circuni^ 
stances ; and an inward and invisible onO, of feelings and thoughts; each m 
eternally grappling with each, trying to sway tho. other, andlfme reaps his 
spoil wnif^ev^^^ way the cpntesit ends.** -. ^ 

" You are young for suc^ feelings,, lady,** replied Arianna, affeotionatelf ; 
"and, vrith beauty, rank, and wealth, such as yours^ many might wonder 
ivbat you could lack to make you happy." 

' " What were rank, wealth, or beauty in a desert, where there were none 
to trafiic with the former or to see the latter* and all my advantages are 
nuich the same to me. I feel a want that I cannot lescribe— not but what 
1 am ambitious-^ay, beyond discretion ; but ambition does not satisfy m«- 
1 glory, too, in being a daughter otxha fr^eat atate in baiy i bal, oh, Arianna ! 
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aMUmi irtfpriytwuidii.Utt btfurt for a lepnblic ykn^mu an •btoluto jno- 

narcb.** 

<* There 10 not one amoDg the flower of the Venetian nobles that would 
not glaitly role oyer Mch ao empire," said Ariaona. 

" Out upon the Venetian nobles — they affect me n^t," retorted Bianc^ 
•petti^j. *' Nature sokaetimes makes sad misUkes, anid like an unskilful 
leech, labels her oompounda wronglj, writing on some < patrician ' for * ple- 
beian,' and vtctf e«r«a/' ■ 
** Very true,'* said Aiianna, with a sigh, for she knew full well the drift 
:of this remark^ haviagloog peiceifed Biaoca's growing affection for Bona- 
ventori : and at the same time equally disliking to contradict her, and yet 
dreading ta eocoorage her in an attachment t^ might haye such fearfi|l 
.ooDse^QeQeea* which were doubly rtealled to her mind at that moment by 
the magnificent gondola of the Patriarch of Aquilea, which shot past tbeijA 
as k BOared the little creek of the wharf at the piauetu of the Dogal 
Palace. 

" Heigh-ho !'' said Bianca. '' I haTo done nothing for Bolzanio— not.a 
.line ; but he is a dear old nan, even when his gout, or what is infinitely 
.more afflicting, the pompons stupidity of that leaden fool, Gonzo Damerino, 
•pbgnes him waoat^" 

*' Metbioks," emiled Arianna, "yon are se?ere, lady» on t)ie poor youth> 
deficienciaa.*' 

** JXay, not so ; on God*s work none have a right to comment ; but wbeH 
man or woman, takee oat a royal privilege for mwing themselves fools, why 
then^ marry, have all a right to n^ke merry at their expense, when they givb 
-TOO so poblio a# invitation so to do. Now, that it hath pleased Cfod to 
■knead Gooxo with stnpidity, in that bath he no fault: hut that it hath 
pleased himself to embroider that stupidity with would-be pbik>sophy ancl 
•incomprehensible strainings after tho aubtime^in that he is most ridiculous* 
•and weU- merits the rich harvest of lac^hte? he reaps. He would not for 
•his life miss the shadow of a l<&te, a turn in a Corapto,.nor a step in a L^ 
Volta ; yet shall he entertain his partner the whole time with the frivolity 
of the age ! discourse her of Zeno, Anazagoras, Plato, and Aristotle, and 
such- like delicacies from the ancients ; for be knows them all by nafiM» as 
be does most of tbe great men of his own day, who, not to fatigue the phi- 
losophers loo much, constantly relieve guard, and are ever in hia mouth .! 
Then will he assume a look, and inform you, with tbe air of a Socrates, 
and a fearful |»use between every syllable, to give the wisdom more effect, 
. that summer ia apt to be hotter than winter ! that drinking iced wat^ 
when warm is sometimes attended with danger ! that men of eighty are 
wont to be less active than those of thirty ; which pearls of perspicuity he 
.will string, with a ^profound sigh, on tbe total absence of mind and inteUeo- 
tual sustenance in Venice, the frivolity of the Vene^ans, their dissipation, 
•the affeeution of! their dress! When, lo ! he -will straight be thrown 
into an sgony at a»eing a mote descend upon his sleeve or on feeling a 
^inafter of a thread of his ruff fall into a rununle. Then, some false, mali- 
«IQ0S microriiaving persuaded him that he is handsome, it is perfectly asto- 
nishing the degree of admiration he thinks it necessary to bestow upon 
^bimee^ and to try and extort from otbjBrs. But the general finale of all is 
*— * Ah^bttm-r-ah ! — ^have.yoo heard Paolo Nicoletti^s Ust splendid lecture 
on theperipatetic doctrine, Signera t* 

'* * No ^bot pray favour me with some account of it, and then I may have 
the benefit of .your opinion at the same time.* 

" * Why — a — I — a — am sorry to say I--a— had business of importance*, 
wbicbprevented my healing it/ 

*«^ Trne, I remembered meetuw yon on that day at fiiredalgo's Spanish 
p«ppatshoww^hf!hatJhar •-» r— 

3 ' 



Digitized by CnOOQlC 



** And then tBe woq)^-^ SoloabD wii)b» «flS (• UuMttt- ai^ fii^% and 
want of mind to bis next victim." 

Bianca bad talked a most exquisite blash into her delicate cheek, and 
never had she looked more beautifal than when she stepped out of the goo- 
"^ola at BoIzanio*8 door. 

Being, a» we hate before stated, mnch affected with tiie ]gont, the- old^ 
msn^s apartments were on the ground floor, «nd the toom in which he held 
hia school opened out of the spacious hall : it was a long and lofty room, 
supported bj green marble pillars ; along the walk were ranged, in the 
shape of modern garden«seats, highly polished and carved oak benchefs ; 
before each was a table of the same, with books and writing materials upon 
it, and appended to each miMnive bronze inkstand was a silver-label; attaehed 
by a chain of the same, on which was inscribed the name of the pupil to* 
whom that particular table belonged. 

Along this room, or rather galTeiy, were basts and statues of the whole 
of Bolzanio*8 patrons, the Mediqi, and some good bronzes of Plato, Zena, 
Aristotle, Arisfides, and Epictetns, With one-nne siatae of Seneca^ 

The school of Bolzanio, from consisting, not of children, hot of modish 
^oung nobles and beantifat ladies spltsndiSy attired, wm in those days one 
of the most fashionable lounges in all Venice ; and it was a common piece 
of pedantry to affect the studious, by declhking ▼istteips at home, and' ad- 
journing them to Bolzanio*s, where, being all adults, ignorance 'aad stupidity 
were both leniently dealt with, and even reproof wore the guise of com- 
pliment ; add to which, the freshest news from Rome was always to be had 
there, from Bolzanio's high favotirat the Vtitican. ' 

The old man sat in a large chair» elevated on a sort of dais, at the upper 
end of the room near the window. He wore a loose green velvet dressings 
gown, bordered with sable, and loose Turkish sleeves lined with theaame. 
On his head was a round violidt velvet cap,- embroidered wich gold ; his ban- 
was still thich, though perfectly white, and fell in curls between* Ihs sboat- 
ders ; his cdmplexion retained much of- the freshness of youth, and the be- 
nevolence of his countenance was never for a moment disgmsed; even by^ 
the extreme pain be seemed to suffer from his right foot, which rested on 
a high crimson velvet cushion. • 

. From the murmur of many voices; the floating of perfumed handkerchiefs, 
and the gorgeous variety of ma^ificent dresses, the gallery had mora the 
air of an assembly than of an academia^ih^ only thing Oldish in its ap- 
pearance being the grotesque decorations 6f the busts^and statues ; for, 
while Zeno frowned from under a gay cap and feather^ Cosime de Mediei • 
was modestly concealed imder a lady's veil, and the scroHAristides held in 
his hand was capped with a ^Id- fringed glove ; but some Malthosian youth 
had thrown his cloak over tM Gracchi and their mother, for ee had Bolza> 
nio*8 pupils disposed of tUeir Sttperflih>us gear. 

When Bianca and Ananna arrived, Bolzanio was teHing Oonae Da- 
merino, as was his wont, to explain to a younger pupil what the ancients 
meant by prefixing the title of Syha to their miscellaneous literature ; for 
he liked to test the extent of one ischoUars information by getting htm to 
impart it to aiiolher. ' ! ' ' 

** Well, S^nor Gonzo, tell Don Carlos de fi^flva hare why the Romans 
called their miscellanies Syha. Was it ottti^f compliment to him— eh^ 
ha, ha, ha!" 

' •• N6 f oh, ho !*' replied Gonzo, solemnly, eschewing the jest ; " they— a 
— merely borrowed-r-that is, copied it from the Greek word ffylus.** ■ 

•* liyU P' corrected Boteanio. 

"Yes,. yes; of course I meant Hyle,*' resumed Ganzo, "which the 
Greeks modestly assumed to intimate thet the^ had only collected a store 
of timber, or materialsi which others might use to eirect a regular stroetQia.'T 
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1 «*QQil» Tigfait" said BolsiBio; •«biit tbt StflvatoS dtatkt ftMttid; bf 
the critics, to be more valuable than his finished woiks. That wiU do ; ( 
see you understand the meaning of the Sylwt perfectly.'* 

** What were the use of hit being a stick if he did not !'* whispered Bi- 
•oca to Ariabfia. 

** Ah, Signoiia Bianca t" said the old^qan, extending both his handa ta 
her, ** I am delighted to see you. Wbat hare you got lor me 1 Something 
food, no.douht, for you aie^agemiof a seholai ; one more fit to teach our- 
•elvea than t« be tanght by ue." , 

** Nay, worthy Signer, your praise ta-d^ falls «o nndeservedv that it doth 
ViH h^ meio tike greater. shaoRe ; for, thai^ to these merry-masking times, 
I have not writ a single line nor translated one page of the Attic eveningi. 
of Avdns Gtolliua, according to your biddiog." 

• ^* Then, by Pallaa ! I mnst punish thee," sa^ the old ^nan, *< apd it duUlbo 
with one of my own elegies. So come here and translate it on the instant ; 
and if yod do me iojpatice^ accosding to my a«thorly vanity, ^ pn a tingle 
kiUTi you ahall feel that I am a rodi--a7, many, and wliat is worse, ki»M it 

. Bianca smiled as she aeated herself beside biaa.aod t^.out, with a 
pnrfeet ^aimeiation and great flttency and ek^^anceof diction, an imprompta 
translation of one of his elegies. 

'' Bianca,*' said the old asan, when she had finished, ** year beautiful 
translation reminds me-that Qathartne de M«diei, now Queen of France, to 
whom my poetical works ace dedicated, translated also most happily mj . 
olegies when oidy your age-r>iMay her daatiay proye of good augory to 
you !" 

• Whether in schools, society, eomrts, or camps, success makes manj 
friends ; and every one now crowded round Bianca, loudly ofifering tbeu^ 
praise and their eongratilktions, to all of which sh^ listened eoarteously, 
hot onmoMd ; fat their was one voice silent among the many that fell apoa 
her ear. Bat, upon raising her eyes to an opposite pillar, sho sncoo&ltfed 
the looks of Bonaventori, which ipoke more elo^oontly to her heart than aU 
the plaodits shs.hadreeeivsdv and instaotlyher face beeame suffused withk 
bUisbes, and hei limbs treaaUed as she jose to make way tos another p«pU 
by the side of Bolzanio. 

- in crosaing the rtem she let the hook sfaoatiil held fall. Pietro stooped 
to pick it up*-*their hands met ( k sscaasd to have the effect of eleotnci^ 
on both ; eaph felt their whole being thrill, and each trembled ; but it waa 
Bot with^fenv but: with' bno of these esithfoakes, of (ealing whioh arife 
ifhao hMre for the first lime ksvea the child to enact the god, ^and out of a 
ofaaos of vague hopes, creates s worki of hapfihess uni certaioty, as, with, 
a look, a bmath, a touch, he in ona bright jnoqteat achieves the. work. i^ 
years. Alas 1 well would it bo if death could loUow, on«this first btt ath vt 
life, *ere Sin and her twin-tistei Sorrow creep m to mar the pure heantjr 
of Lova*s first «rftetion, and banish us Arom thoparadisft of our own hfl^ts ! 
Bianca regained her book ; but in doh^ ao mo bad opened a volume of 
far deeper and diearer loio, and lost a deUoately emhroiderad glove» of tho 
iUe:of which she for many mcmtha yemaiBed i^oiaot.. 

• BonavoHturi contanuad to Jean againat tho pdlar,' i«Fhich was at the wi 
of the bench on which Biaaea sat ; and waa not sonry that she should boav 
ooo or two yonng aobles compliment him on his hi^ favoiur with the Psi^ 
triaroh of Aqoiloa, and hia great aueeoasL at Qrimaars jtsTae that inonung. 

'* You remeanbor,** lao^d iSrneslo Vaai* addressing Pietro, to. get 
Bearer to the pretty Ariannia, ijrom Mrhom* for the last half )iour,.he had 
BeVer removed his eyes, *' the conjuror at the Atnuvai predicted, the other 
Might, that you would rise ; and, bv tlie^ul of Sao Antonio, I think vour 
itov is already in thfl aMondaat! May I iallby Qa^'«fil4K^»K4 dm*! 
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Mak of ftAvakinif tort ai tho witti teaidt going; one gots on m iftncli 
iuttt in Uw or commeree." 

" LoTe if not loTe t]k«t:>» bom and diet in thOQirht-- 
Tam loTO dwet all, in hopes to conquer ang kt !" 

replied BoniiTentttri, in a low voice, with great emphasia, fiziag his •jree 
Readily on Bianea, the erimaon iloah of WIhmo face inatantiy aaeiirod tarn 
df all he washed to know. 

" Dare ! yee, I'd dare the vtitf d^' htttieelf/' aaid Vaei, << if dmmg 
would do it ; but, gentle Pietro, thou seemeat to have forget that thojre nMiat 
he two to play at a game of dariiig." 

' And here the jovtng man hurled a aigh at Aiianna that dOranged her 
liagleta, wttbout diaeompoaing her countenance. 

At thia moment a great noiae >pvaa heard in the hall, and a loud, tmperi- 
Oua voice, giving direetiona to aome gondolier to convey aOmebody to the 
Lido, and then return. 

It #aa the voice. of Yittoria Cappello ; and Bianco involuntarily, quitted 
^e vicinity of Bonavenfurii and walked over to Bo)aanio*a chair. She had 
acarcely done ao, when the door opened and the atately figure of Vittorift 
Appeared, ite waa habited in the extreme of the mode ; that ia to aaj^ * 
bta^ vetvet doobtet, richly embroidered in geld, lull aearlet velvet aleerea^^ 
coming^ from the wriata to above hia elbowa, whero they were met by large 
looae flat black velvet onea ^ hia trunk hose were of aearlet, and hia aboea 
#6re white, with red heela and^red roaettee. Hia cloak waa of black velvet* 
Ombroidered m gold, and lined with scarlet taffsta. At his aide hvDv a 
dikmond-hilted rapier ; aod round hia throat, boneatk a very ooatly ruff of 
' point d'Alen^on, hung to a chain of maaaive gold, the pope'a golden roae^ 
#hich had been sent to two mettbehi of the Oappollo fkmily in tlttee ^e- 
iieratidna. 

** Ah, SignOr Bolianlo,'* aaid he, haughtily^ making hie way to the old 
ftaan'is chair without looking to the right or to the lef^ and pointing to hia 
mnAed foot aa it rested upon the atool, ** atill hospitably bent upon en- 
tertaining your worst enemy t No wonder the knave likes to visit you oo 
Often, when he finds auch comforuhle quartelra. Methinka ^dat thou -left 
ten know the feel of a marble fioor, like hia eompanion, he would not ho 
so ready to come to you." 

'< Alaat" replied the old mad« '^ he is not come ; «ad I am tainog aoiea* 
aoree to hring him on, ao that I may be aooner rid of hie flboflninablo coni^ 
pany.'^ 

' ** Taking measufea, art ^lovf** rejoined Cappello; " then, eorpo di B&c* 
to ! the beat meaaure thou c^at take will be a flask of rare Hungarian wino, 
sent to tbo ambasaador by hia imperial maater, and by the ambaaaader t» 
me ; aiVd it shall travel still farther, and loae nothmg ; for it ahall be wilb 
thee, Maater Bolaania, 'ere aopper-time ; and, flout me for a carp, if ono 
^hgle dmngjht be not wOrih a whole vintage of beggarly FalemiaD !^ 

'* Ha, ha, ha I thou an too good, Signer Vittorio," laughed the eld man ;> 
** and thy mode of treating my complaint doth remind roe of a pleaaant 
ieene we had one day at the Vatican, when it pleaaed hia holineaa, Leo tb# 
Tenth (and, aooth to aay, ho Utea pleaanred himself that way,) to mako 
merry at that poor varlet Quemo*a etpenae. You know, airs, that Quarno 
was his faoUness'a pOetical buffoon ; but yon mi^ not know that the crotch* 
et UhAl the gay young noMea about the court of Roaae to prown peoe 
QoemO aa arch-poiBt Whether it waa the unlucky overthrowa ho had ao 
often had from Pegaaaa, or the unwhoieaome nature of the draughta he bad 
tmbibed from the muddieat rilla of Helicon, I know not but he sufiered 
fearfully from my tormentor, the gout. On one occasion, poor knave, he 
waa writhing rather more tkin uauiri, but atill would not fore^ one of tb« 
dainties bu hotkeas waa plaaaod daily to aoad him^ from hia own table; 
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iielthW wMild Yas ^oUn«M forego » »iiig1« d»trdi with wbieb Qoeno WH 
wont to repay each dish ; but he was in such d^erous plight that he coold 
get no fartner than one line, which ran as follows : 

* Afclilpoeta facit Tersns, pro mUIe poetb ;* 
Tp which his holiness, in order to help hitn out, replied, 

* Et pro mille alfis archipOeta hibit f 
When poor Quemo, dete;niiDed to show himself soperior to his sufferings, 
replied, 

< Ponrige, quod faciat mihi eannina docf a Fafemvm.' . 

But still his holiness had the best of it, for he ended with this spicy re- 
partee : . 

• * Hoc Vinton enervat,debilitaqtie pedes!** 

Ifia, ha, ha ! Signor Cappelb ; and so I fear it will be with me if I fol- 
low your very palatable advice." 

" Ha, ha !** laughed Cappello ; ** better play the poUron, to use Mille- 
propoe* favourite word, to the Tokay for ever, than lose in either your feel 
or your measure ; for, having been a secretary, the latter miebt be attended 
with serious consequences, and, being still a poet, we could ill afford t^ 
endanger the former." 

** j3it by the by," said Gonzo Damerino, with his usual pbmpotirf, 
" what is the right meaning of that new fangled word that Millepropos is 
Wlways using 1 If the day displeases him, it is m poUrom of a day ; if a 
courier brings him new* that he don^ like, it is a pittrom of a danpatcb**- 
md so on.*» 

** Why," said Bolzanio, " I believe it was originally dcvivad from fMtx 
^iruneeUus ; but it came into trogoe to Prance during the oarapaigna of his 
most vaHant majesty, Fraucia the First, when many peaaaats, to eseapa 
serving in the army, eut off their thumbs, and then psUron beeamo tho 
•ynonyme for cowaid." 

**You know Bonaventuri 1** said Ernesto Vast, UmMog CappelIo*i 
sleeve on perceiving that he had givte the former no sign oireoogttitioB. 
Cappello, who remembered that he had borrowed a hui^red ducats from 
him, and who had equally clear antictpations that .tfaejr were, not likaly to 
he paid, now turned hastily round,, and being, in spite of himself^ -attracted 
by the very aristocratic style of the Florentine's beauty, extended his head 
"with tbo utmost apparent edrdtality, and. then eoorteoiiBiy tepreaefaslid him 
for not having yet made his appeatan'ce at the Palazao Cappello. 

^«Oh !" replied Bonaventuri, laughing, **I never think anything of an 
over-night invitation ; .and I am alwaya' afraid of iotruding mysdf, in aobte 
sadneiu, on a new acquaintance." 

** Yott rate yourself too Io«4f ," said Cmello,. •^ and foigsi that ta vtno 
teriioi. However," added he, taking Bnmioa'a hand,- «id badiog her 
gently forward, ^ here ia ono whose invitation yoo caa have, at keaat, not 
the same reason for questioning. Bianca, use your beat penuadiag to 
-assure Signor BonavenCuri, a new aequaintance of mine, df afittiag wel- 
come at the Case Cappello." » *> . . > r '. 
' " Any friend of yours, brother, must be evarwaleoaia there,." bbished 
'Bianea, as, for a moment, she raised her beautiful eyes lo •Boaaventah'a, 
who, even more embarrassed than she was, merely bowed his thanks. 

At this moment Oonao Bameiriao-wwho had the happy art of alwaya in- 
-terrupting every conversation or Hte-^iket with a mutilated d priop^s de 
botte quotation ; fo? , Kke all persona who- have few ideas of their own^ he 
^as extremely* fond of' making fne with other people's, but aho, Uke the 
* Hvvkno . " Tor Millions of po^tt the ar&h-poet composesi" 
liEO. " By milliona of bumpers bepimpled Us BOSS la.'* < < .' 
QuKSNO. " One bowl oi Falemian t' enliven mj atrain." 
JL1C9. '* Tott loa»fii yyor/afv^ fsar sieofurf siw tain,'* 

a* 
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BfhtiiiM> kii Utd ih»aift of dkBi^inam iIm 9101611 ^Sfptk^t thtt tke tmI 
^aivBts never eoM hkwe recognised theni-'^-drawied out, ** Tour getUiig 
your sister to give your infilscioMt, Ceptwlle, renynrle roe of — m ' the 
scrolls Memmi put in the mouths of hie pictures to*-e — make them ex- 
press his me«ning*-aiid — e — Boccaccio, you know, attributes the— a — 
custom to— a — the — a — waggish adfice of Busalmacco, the buffoon to L*a 
Bruno, who took the jest in earnest ; and in one of his pictures, where the 
devil is almost ezpirmg from his hot pursuit of a samt, he gives him a 
scroll, by which he ezckims : 

' Obime I nonpoMo pine.' 

* dear me ! lean no more r * 

As it may be supposed, nobody could see the apropos of this story ; bat 
Jtie fact is, Signer Gonzo had come into possession of it that very morning, 
and his was one of those generous and philanthropic dispositions, that 
whatever he had last read, tjSat must he impart to every man, woman, and 
^Id he met with. 

At the conclusion of this piece of valuable information, alt maintained a 
profound silence, with the exception of Bianca, who, giving way to a very 
unrestrained laugh, which Damerino took as a juat tribute to his. wit, ex- 
fl'jlflimftd : 

** Ohime ! non posso ^n V* 

** How, Signer Gon», you here 1" said Cappelio; *< why, I have mivtd 
yoa (rsfB the pianaan^ all the fastae these two months, and they told m* 
you were ill of a fever ; but 1 always denied the .calumny, and said I waa 
aure you never could be eo hot-headed." 

** No<^*yes«^hat is, I certainly am not apt to be hot-beaded ; howevei^ 
Mono tiim, yen know, and I don't mean to eay that I am more perfect than 
«ther pei^e ; and, indeed, tke pveaf of it,, perhaps, is, that I realljr had a 
fever. I was even obliged to have my head shaved ; but see how thiek mf 
4iair h«e grown agam." 

** Very," said CappeUo ; ** aUHoet as thick as yoor bead." 
' ^ No, no,** rejoined Gk>nso, wAth a considerable degree of innocent and 
imsttspeoting candoar ; " not as thick as my head, for the very nature and 
texture of Mir must ever be an effectual bar riei to its becomii^ as thick ae 
•eolid bone.** - * 

' ^' Eseept, perhaps,*' gfted Oappello, " in the event of there being as 
ultra-sympatbetie softness in both head and hair/' 

' '^ Ah, well, perhape so ; but I am not at this moment prepared to argue 
the matter fkUotophicallp mih you," iaid GonzOt ^i^ much increaMd 
pomposity. 

^ Wett, then,** laughed Cappello, " suppose we postpone the discussion 
to a mora convenient seaeen. How farte your worthy atep'father, th^ 
Signer Cianciare MiUanutore 1* Is he always in the very depths of the 
arcami imperii of all Europe V*. 

'* I behove there are fiiw be is not acquainted with,** said Damerino, dnw- 
ing himself up with additional dignity. 

^ I would speak with your brother en prrvate matters from Rome,** whis- 
(pe/od Bolaanio lo Bianca, " when Gobbo has done croaking there, like one 
of the frogs of Arislopbanea.** 

•^ What Is that yon are saying of me and Aristophanes, Signor Bolxanio 1'* 
•aid Damerino, stepping eageriy forward* The old man was greatly em- 
barmssed, when Biaoca, as much out of kindness as mischief, eaid, ^ith a 
irery demure face, to the in&aite amusement of all present : 

** He was merely comparing your vein of comic iMimour, Signor Gonxo» 
with that of Aristopfaanee.*' 

^ X4t««llr» bMMthiff JMmCi 
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^ Bariag the QurerMl titter which followed, Yittorio Capp^lo took the 
' opportunity of saying, in & low voice, to Arianna, in which haoteur appeared 
to struggle with teoderneas, ** You look pale, bellissima ; wouldst like a 
row, aa Ur at the Spanish convent, on the Lido, this evening 1 if so, there 
ehaU be music, and as good sherbet as ever bathed a sultana's Ups, in my 
gondola.'* 

" I thank jou, Si|pM)re," said the young girl, coldly, ye( with some em- 
barrassment ; ** but if the Signora Bianca can spare me, I would see my 
father to-night'* 

** Oh, just as you please," said Yittorio, with a sneer ; '* and I only hope 
•o dutiful a daughter will treasure up her father's councils, and abide by 
ihem," added he, bowing with an expression of mock deference and con- 
vert meaning, that sent the blood still farther from Arianna's cheek, and 
drove the tears into her eyes. ^ 

«< By the night-cap of Apollo ! (if he had one,)" said Yittorio, perceiving 
that half the assemhled crowd were dispersing, ** yon darkening clouds warn 
Us, worthy Bolzanio, that it is time to leave you," 

** A word with you first, illustrious sir," replied the old man, and then 
^whispered somethinff in Capoello's ear, to which the latter answered aloud : 

** Ah! indeed 1 then shall the do^e know it forthwith." After which, 
turning to Arianns, and oflTerinfir her his hand to lead her from the room, he 
said, as he passed Bonaventnn, *' Signor, my sister awaits your courtesy to 
conduct her to her gondola." 

** Bear brother, bow / d» love you l^ thought Bianca, as she tremblingly 
placed her hand, /or the first time^ in that of Bonaventuri. 

** ExceUeot young man !" thought the latter, as he gently pressed that 
delicate hand within his own ; ** how I wish it would please &ee to borrow 
8^ hundred ducats from me every day, that is, how I wish it would please the 
fates to enable me to lend them to thee 1'* 



CHAPTER Y. 

<* If 80 be Chat one had a pump in your bosom, I boUeve we shonld disooVsr a fool 
hold. They say a witch will sail m a sieve ; b«t I believe the devil woald not 
venture sboard your coBsoieace«'V^oiioaBTs. 

BiANOA. felt that excess of happiness o;i her return home which always 
seeks solitude to indulge in its own extravagance ; and, therefore, as it 
mav be supposed, readily granted Arianna the permission she asked, to go 
and see her father. It was almost dftrk when she entered his small shep 
on the Rialto, where she found him in deep conference with a Spanish Jew, 
of the nan^ of Jo$k Agnado. She had been so tutored never to interrupt 
nim when occupied in what he considered the only rational aim and end of 
life — ^namely, buying and selling, that she stood eome seconds on the 
threshold, irresolute whether to enter or go back. 

"I tell thee what,- Jos^, I would rather have the money down. T don't 
like these new fangled bits of paper." 

*' New fangled, goote Mnshter Ferrai ! Now, by de shonl of Motesb and 
de prophets, which are more in our line, ha, ha, ha ! dey are any tings but 
newsh. Deshe bills of exchange were de invenshions of my forefaders as 
far back ash ven King Digobert did drives dem out of Pranche ; and in de 
timesh of Philip Augustush and Philip de Ijong-— dat vosh as bad for de 
Ishraeliths— dey did make deesh billsh for to shecure deiv monish ; and dat 
ish as far back ash de yearsh 640, 1181, and 1313.' Sho dat ieh not new, 
vou shee ; and if dey had not been de shafesht tinge dat ish, dey roodo not 
have lashted till now." 

** AU that may be true,** rejoined Fen&i ; " bat I prefer the eUnk of th e 
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metal I am tfl^ed tp ; ft sounds like the Toice of a friend, looVee— ^d ib« 
best of all friend? it sure)y is in this world — ^and, indeed, I may say the 
next ; for can it nQt, praise be to \\ie hojy ipanisition !** and Ferrai crossed 
himself, ** buy ps into heaven and put pf bell ? But I would not aaake 
another of those — ,*' here his voice dropped, and Arlanna did not hear the 
word — " no, not for double the sum, sreat as it is.** 

*' Well, if you like mesh to go and tell de Patriarch qf Aqnilea, or de 
doge, dat you have made me vonsh, ba, ha, ha ! perhaps d^y vitl lent mj» 
de monish ; but *pon my vordsh, I have not got it odervish, so vou must 
take de bill?)).^* ' 

" Hush, hush, for I^e^ven's sake !»* said Fefrai, turning deadly pale, and 
^atheripg up the papers the Jew had offered him, which he hastily locked 
in a strong box ; ** wives always tell other people's secrets to their hus- 
bands, however closely they may jceep \\keir own ; and how know you but 
that brawling jade, jhe qfteii-wedded sea, that flows beneath us, may tell 
her mighty spouse what would sjBjeure us six fee^ of stone walls beneath his 
palace *ere the morping 1" 

" I am shil^nt, ipy dear fren,'* replied Jps6, Dyith thp pomplacenc^ of a 
man vvhp felt tb^t be bafl the best of it^ by having his ppmpanion m bis 
power ; *' and ash I am ^11 fqr fair dealmg — how ish your pretty daugh- 
tersh r* added he. 

" Well enough, were she wise enough,'* said Ferrai ; ** bpt, though it may 
be trujB that fortune favours fools, certes, fools do not favour fortune; and 
she doth anger me hugely at the silly way s^e hath pf flouting all ^p blipd 
goddesa's advapces." 

As their business was now evidently ended, Ariappa advapced, and, eni- 
bracing bPf f|ther, bowed slightly to Jos6, who returned \i6T ^cknowledff- 
ment by a salptatipn nearly to the ground. 

" Ah !" cried Ferrai, " talk of the devil !'» 

** Who wovld net torn ehaucerer, and raise him." exclaimed the Jew, 
<*if he alwaysh appeared ;p spch a shape ! I have sheen de diamondsh of 
Golconda, de pearlsb of Bal^pra, do cryshdites of Sammercand ; and onesh 
in Holland did I shea de wrepk pf a Spanish ga]lepn, vich had lain for two 
ahenturies five hundred fathoms deep within the shea, aPd uninjured ; froqi 
hershtores were taken whole argosies of dazzling jewels; but never shaw 
I sfao jnany bright thinga in one p|9she as in de Signpr^ Ariapna's faabe ; 
'pon my vordsh, His all de truts I shppalf !" 

f* Ha, ha, ha I" laughed Ferrai. «• I h|ve oftpn heard (/) there is nothing 
•o beautiful i.s the truth, and so it would seepi by ^U the fipe things yoa 
have been saying." 

*f Ah, for me I dp reahpeci de trute at all timpsh !" 

<* No doubt^ttP dpuh^'' laughed the jeweller ; '* apd, ]i)cp all other illua- 
trious personagea. whom ypu only know by name, eyince your respect by 
always keeping at as great a distance from her as possible." 

f* Ver well, Signpr Qioyappi, ver well ! Now you havp thopght fit to 
retail edged tools mst,ead of trinkets, I shall take myself pflf; and dat is ^b 
trute, as you shall see. Sp ftlic* fiotfe ! Good-night !" ^nd so sayjng, 
Agnado, again bowing pro^ndly to Arijinna, walked out of the thpp. 

** Dost mein to be tbe ru^n of thy old fjitoer, c^^ildl" said Fe^rfai, sternly, 
$0 his daughter as soon as the Jpyr }i,ad departed,. 

f* I your ruin, father !" 

<* ¥es, you, girl ; how shouldajt likp, as thou lay.est {p thy princely bed 
at the Caia Gappeljp, to hear thy father's groans chiming in with the infer- 
nal concert of .w^vpp and wailings that pight)y hpwl under the Bridge of 
Sighs 1 the vicinity is sufficiently near for the purpose. If «uch a lullaby 
yoa moat jieeds bfive^ go on a# you are doing, and you'll be sure of it." 

^ c^ODfcience is alwj^ya the 6rst to acqase it^elif, AfUuma*.^, pore a|)4 
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«iibiiid«Md w il was^ iaggeatlBd that her ftthat might, hi soknB unaecoun- 
table maaner, have discovered Bianca'a afieciioa^or Bonaventuriy and been 
anijiY with her for even countdnaiicing what the had no means of pierenting. 
Thia'idea predominated, as she tremblingly exclaimed : '. 

** Good heavens ! Father, what do you naean 1" . 

^ Mean, girl ! why, I mean that when one like you, a poor dependant 
OB the bounty of the ^eat, usurp their ezcluiivti privileges of pride, arro- 
gance, and obstinacy, it is likoly to bring those belonging to them intimately 
•cqiiamted wilh some of the pleasure and pastittie# of the inquisition.'* 

** I proad-^I^rregant— I obstinate !" aaid the astonished gii} : ** I must 
he worse than ungrateful, if I were ; for, ever since I first remember a sense 
of extstenbe, I have been cradled in kindness by the Signora Bianca, and 
never have I heard her complain of the serious crimes you Uy to my charge, 
lather.** 

*' The Signora Bianea !— tush ! who tfidks of the Sienora Bianca ! she 
IB but a crude girl» like thyself ; and» whether yoang blood flows through 
Mtore's gold and porcelain veseeli, of through her delf and brazen ones, 
*tis but a foolish stream after all, of no account till it has mingled with the 
eea ef time. But there are other members of the Cappello family of far 
more import The worthy Signer Bartolomm6o's day of Ufe is already on the 
wane ; and as his shadow lengthens on the earth, his gallant son, the Sig- 
ner Vittorte, walks bravely out in his father's past sunshine. He is 
great with the dege, great with the Grimani, both from blood and favour ; 
and, bom of many doges, he may himself die bne. Venice just now is mis- 
tress of the s e a s the Cappelloa are masters of Venice. But power is the 
first-bom of Plutus, and, to thrive, must be fed with gold. And are not the 
coffers of She Cappeltos daily piled from the Morea, Negropont, Syria, and 
Egypt t One of these things were a fearful odds against a poor fiudoro ;* 
but thou, forsooth, must brave them all,^by insulting the possessors of them, 
• with eohl loeka, short answen and long absences, when he condescends 
to desire thy piesenoe." 

** Never, father,*' interrupted Arianna, *' have I failed in the respect due 
to the Signer Vitlerio CappeUo» whea he has not forgotten that due to him- 
eelf and to me." 

*' To tJue I to thee P* ahoated Ferru, mockingly taking o£f his cap and 
bowing lowly to his daughter. ** Feed thee with mushrooms in gold spoons ! 
Many I when grew thy dignity to such high etature \ Meth||ught that no- 
bility, like an fuoe, at least required a century *ere it bloofined ; but thou 
•eemest to have plucked it on a sudden from the mooui so t^nset thyself upon 
a level with the greatest lord in Venice.*' 

<* Father, to dignity I have no claim ; but, for that fair heritage of honour 
' fihicb Gfad doth awm to us all» I hope never to die with less than I have 
Uved.** 

^ Now, by her soul, which Heaven rest ! but thy mother was just such 
another simpleton. .1 should marvel at thee ! IsH in thy rubic of honour, 
forsooth, to be an ingrate 1 and canst deny the rich gifts the Signor Vittori^ 
bak, tunes and often, heaped upon theel" 

<( I do deny them,'* said Arianna, with a calm voice, but flashing eye ; 
*.* for gifts, like merchants' bills, are null till they are accepted ; and none 
4id I ever accept from the Signer Vittorio.** 

** This to my face !** cried Ferrai, pacing up and down the narrow shop, 
and abstractedly placing and displacing aeveral glass-cases of jewellery ; 
'* this to my face ! No wonder the signor was graciously pleased, even last 
ntghti to honour my poor tenement, by lodging his complamt of your insuf- 
fevable forwardness, and bid me look to it ; but no doubt,** added he, snap- 
ping his fingers, ** this is more of your wisidom ; and your reason for reject- 
•Gold wire diawflr 
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ing ht8 wonderoQs kindnen w, that yoo 4espiM saeh gnids aad Uf a% ht 
the most part, do delight your inlly eei.** 

*' Not 80, father-^fdetpise them noti hut I do talue mine hoa«ir more.*' 

" Honour again !'* isneerod Ferrai ; ** it vefems to woi^ with thee wo plagiik> 
ly, that thinkest thou not *|wotild be quite ti safe in Signer Vitterie'e keep- 
ing as in thine V* 

*<Thn from you!'* eaid Ariftnna, bunting into tean, and coTonng hn 
ftce with her hands, 

Ferrai perceived that he bad clemsily ezeeeded hie warrant ; for, tfaougli 
it is true that Vitterie OappeHo, knowing his toul want of eU principle, and 
erer havmg found him a wiHing tool, had complained of Arianna's cold re- 
jection of all his orertuves, and ordered him te eiert his parental authority 
with her to pursue a different line of convict ; yet, being «wafe of the een« 
sitive delicacy of her nature, far more than her coarse-minded and unnatoral 
father, he had at the same time cautioned him against outraging hep feelings 
or startling her sense of propnety, both of which hsTing most eifectnafly 
done, he now placed his arm round bet waist, from which she inToluntsrily 
recoiled, and said : • 

** Come, come, child — ^I did not mean exactly that ! I only nsennt to re« 
prove thee, who art but a chicken, for playing the owl ; but dry thine eyes, 
for I have business at the Oasa Salviati, and so will aceompanythee home ; 
but let me warn thee, unless thou art fesolTed that my bones shall help ta 
pave the dungeons of the inqnisition, presetre a civil bearing toward thn 
Signer Vittorio.** 

Arianna said nothing, for her heart wm too fall ; but walked sflently «ot, 
beside her father. 

** Didst walk here, or come by water V asked' the latter> when Aey had 
reached the foot of the bridge. 

" I came by water ; the gondolo is there.** 

<* Well, then, so we will return," said Ferrai, turning down to the wharf; 
" for I have no fancy for the streets at night, where, mayhap, stilettoes are 
as plentiful as stars/' . ^ 

They entered the boat in silence, which might have continued, but that 
Ferrai be^an to whistle a barcarole ; not exactly for want of thought, bnt 
because his thoughts were rather of an embarrassing nature, and ho was 
labouring under a certain degree of fear— ^Ad< only eonseieme ef the had. He 
continued to whistle till they passed the house of Tintoretto, when, goins 
tinder the Bridge of Sighs, a sort of suppressed or muffled shriek foil upon 
their ears. ** tisten !** cried Ferrai, gracing Arianna's arm ; *• unless thnt 
thou wilt that I should make such music, see thai thou pleyest Signer Yit* 
torfo more skilfully than thou bast hitherto done.'* 

A shudder was Arianna's Only answer, as she placed her hand, .which wm 
cold and rigid as that of death, in her father's as he helped her out of the. 
gondola ; and, leaving her with a hurried kiss, and a fgiiee notte (which she 
was not very likely to have) in the spacious hall of thePalaizo Capp^lo, he 
walked through it, and passed en to the house of Selviati. 

** Is the Signor Bsptista Bonaventuri at home!" asked Ferrai of a fat 
porter who lay half asleep on one of the benches. • 

** Ay, marry is he. Master GioVanni, and busy at the woriting of miracles. 
He is at supper ; that is no miracle, fbr on an average he indolgeth in tlMT 
excess of eatin? once a day. Sighor Salviati lodges him, therefore is he 
ever at home ; out he feedeth himself, for whidi reason he amploy^th more 
discretion than to be always at it ; but the miracles are these, and put San 
Marcus as much out of joint as is his nose in the Mosaic : first, incomes 
his nephew in such gallant trim as at another time would have set Baptista 
out of sheer fear for the family, hoarding double scMpings fgr a months 
instead of which it was, * Be^aeated, nephew, I prey you ; what news^ 
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IPorflfy Pi«tro V md su^-ltke sweet words^ all wrapped up in tatin coai^ 
tesies ; then, turning to Gaetano, who was busy scraping the onoukl off ihp 
bi«ad for supper, he said, * 'Tis not so healthful, but Signor Pietro hketh 
new^r bread— see that we have it !* Whereupon poor Gaetona was so 
frightened, as it were, with the unasual strangeness of the order, that* b I 
lie let bread, trencher and all fall to the ground, where the platter broko 
into a thousand pieces ; still Baptista reproved him not, but bid him quit 
the room, and leave him with his dear nephew. His dear nephew— there's 
for you ! New comes miracle the second : when Graetano returned, he 
Aid, ♦ aigfior Pietia mast sup with me ;* whereat Signor Pietro, who no 
^oubt felt marrellously hungry, was for excusing himself at all hazards ; but 
llaptUta insisted, and said to Gaetano, * Hie thee to the vintner's, at the 
Riva degH Schiavoni, and bring thence a flask of ipocras ; next, see 
<9ah«ati''8 Maestre di Gasa, and try arrange with him, at a discreet price, to 
lel^fMT have some slices of boards head, and a ealentine of barnacles, peacocks* 
Irakis, and truffles, for eupper.' Ha, ha, ha !'' ceneladed the fat porter, 
holding' his sides, '< Signor Salviati had better look out for another book- 
kneper ; for if Baptisma dose not die of aieofliplaint in the chMt, one way 
or the other, alter this excess, then is my name not Booifecio Quaglia !V 

** Ha, ha, ha 1 then it would seem that I have come at the right time !** 
tsnghed Ferral ; <^ for urtes it is a fetia that does Jiot happen every day !" 
And; so saying, he wa^ed on to the end of the hall, where, opeomg a doer 
^at led into a spacious room, he beheld at the upper end of it, by Uie dim 
-ilght ef a sehtary lamp, the wiaen figure and lean-hungry face of Baptista 
'mnavenUni seated at a sfx^all table laid for supper opposite. His handsome 
«md gayly attired nephew was leanmg carelessly back in the hi^h stiff chair 
In which he- sat, giving himself and it an kir of ease by leaning over the 
tight arm of it, and' placing his cap before his mouth to hide the yawns he 
found it impossible to suppress : but both the old man's elbows rested on 
the table, and hie face in his handa, as his small keen^ eyes were occupied 
In perusing the^face of hia nephew. Ferrai advanced with his usual prow- 
ling walk, fltsequioos ilownward bend of the head, and universally vulpine 
iMming, that would have don^ credit to the most ancient fox that ever de- 
bopulated a farm-yard ; and, af^er uttering a thousand ** iUustrisinu Signorif** 
he at length succeeded in making Baptista aware of his presence. 

** Ah, honest GKovanni, you are welcome !" said the latter; *<by Santa 
^^ktta Zobenigo, ^on were uppermost in my thoughts ! Be seated, pray ; 
a ^ap of wine — His the best diannel through which bueiness flows.*' And 
here the old- man whispered Ferrai, who merely gave a satisfied nod ^f the 
tiecid, an/) answered aloud by dedining the proflbred wine that Baptista bad 
poured out. 

"Thank you, worthy mr, but {"would rather not. I know your health, 
ivhich is but weak, requires the sympathy of wak potations ; but for my 

fart I bate poverty in any ahap6, but most of all in the shape of wine, for 
^ opine that small sharp wine is like a snail sharp woman !** 
-<♦ Nay, by Bitcchus, *tis ipocras — the very best and soundest !'* interrupt- 
ed Baptista, again fill a beaker and placine it before Ferrai. 

'* Oh, in that-case,*^ said the latter, ** Heaven farbid that I should be so 
unjust as not to give it a fair trial ;'* and so saying, be drained the glass, 
Bfter whieh adding, ** Of a truth, it is too good not to be of a social di^>o- 
aition, and ' like companionship ; so I'll e*6n take another stoup to keep it 
company.*' ' 

** Ri^ht— right !" said the old man, poormg out another glass, but filiias 
it considerably less than its predecessor; after which he again whispered 
something in the goldsmith's ear, as if his mind was full of some matter that 
he could not keep to himself, and did not like to diseues before hia nephew, 
whieh the latter pereeivingy <bd too giad «f an opportunity of escaping, 
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lOM and said, ** WeU, tmcle, u I «ee 70a hsve nttt^Tt of priT«U i 
to discourse, I will leave yoo." 

** Nay, tiay," said Baptista, offering; however, bat a very alight opposi- 
tion to his nephew's departure ; *' remain at least till Gaetano -yetorneth % 
with the supper. He cannot, in consciencei tarry miicb longer, judgioff by 
the short time he was going for the wixie. Ah, here he ie! so, pr*yt£e0| 
stoy." 

^** I thank you, nncle," replied Pietro'; ** but, as I before told you, I h«T» 
an appointment, which demanded my presence at least half an hour ego," 

" Oh, wiell, in that case, go !" said the old man, evidently eager to e»- 
pedite bis departure, ** for never shall it be said that Baptista Bonaventusi 
preached or practised unpunctuality, from the greatest matter to tk» 
smallest.'' 

No sooner were the jeweller and the old miser alone than the latter 
drew his chair close to that of the former, and, having carefutiy kkehed 
round, to see that no other ears were there beside Ferrai*8, he exclaiiaed, 
in a shrill whisper : 

** My good Giovanni, our fortunes are made I The patriarch and the 
doge are both delighud-->the devil himself, say tlwy^coold not find out the 
secret. I wished myself, as the inventor, to luive taken it to the Patriarch 
of Aquilea, and you in my hand as the artificer, for I never ibri^ mf 
friends. But Salviati thought that might ejcite suapieion, and brioff «a« 
into trouble hereafter. So he sends my scapegrace of a nephew with il, 
without even consulting me ; and when I beard it, you may guesa the mor- 
tal fear I was in, lest he should commit some plebeian blunder, and so angw 
bis worthiness. This thought seemed to have got to my fingers' ends, for 
. every dacat J touched slipped through them, and I had to count each 
rouleau ten times. over— when lo! first comes in one gallant, and them 
another, with, * Signer Baptista, I do felicitate you on your nephew's higk 
ifavour with the Grimani ; we are straight firom his levee, where we did see 
the patriarch linked arm in arm with the Signor Pietro ; and more than 
once he did stop, in his progress to the presence chamber, and seem te 
-consult him privately.' Still did I think that this might be— nay, was, 
some modish banter, or the very wrong side of the truth, when, straigbl 
on his return from the council, the patriarch sends for« Salviati, bidding him 
bring the inventor of the key with him* And I do assure thee, worthy Gio- 
vanni, it was not till his worthiness had assured me, •over and over agaoi, 
«f his perfect satiafaction-^both with the inventor and the arufie^r, that I 
gave over trembling like an aspen tree. But he so reptatedly reiterated 
the question of, whether I could swear that the secret of its construction 1 
was confined to thee and me ; and I so repeatedly assured him that then 
Jiadst not employed any hands in the work but diine own, that I at length 
made bold to ask if it were possible he meant to employ those lockm 
for the whole of the prison, for, from the maasiveness of the filver, 
and the intricacy of the workmanship, the cost would be enocmouq. 
Jie said, No ; that it was merely to secure the dungeon of a Spanish nn- 
soner of some note ; and then again tested me as to the conslruciion of rae 
lock being known to only thee and me. But what h|Mt thou, honest Gifr- 
▼anni 1 thou aeemeat ill at^ease ; another cup of winet" 

A deadly pallor had, indeed, spread itself over the conntenance of 
Ferrai, as he remembered how» for the bribe of five hundred ducats, he 
had made a similar lock and key for Agnado, the Spanish Jew, who bad 
assured him, in the solemnest manner, that in a few days he was about 
to sail for Spain ; but cow that he had heard that the Inquisition of Venice 
had ordered this complicated and mysterious key for the better security of 
a Spanish prisoner, a fearful light seemed to break in upon the appalled 
jeweller, at the dire conse^ences he nigbt have enteiled upon himself by 
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kis aecaned lova of gpld. Jos6, wba had on more than one occasion found 
Ferrai, late at night, at work on this key, had at length artfully, by dint of 
bribea, wormed the secret out of him ; and next, for the (to Ferrai) irre- 
^eiatible eam of five hundred golden ducatSt got him to construct him a 
similar one to that he was making for the Venetian senate^ saying he 
wished to take so viJuable a treasure to Madrid, where iLwouki make his 
fortune without ever injuring Ferrai. But now this story only seemed to 
the latter a wily pretext to possess the key, ^ order to release his capto^e 
countryman. He reeolved, therefore, that very ni^ht to seek out the Jew, 
and, fX all hazards, repossess himself of what might prove so fatal an in- 
etrument of destruction to him. These thoughts passed rapidly and sharply 
through his brain, as he filled out another glass of wine, and, in answer to 
the old miser's question, replied, with outward calmness : 

** 'Tis nothing^ Signer iBaptista-^merely a spasm which this wine will 
4i9sipate ; but the reward, worthy Signer, the reward 1-^what aaid the pa- 
triarch touching that ?" 

. ^' Ah ! the reward," replied Baptista, fiHing for himself, with a trembling 
hand, more wine, which was already beginning to affect a brain so liule 
\l8ed to aucfa generous drink — "yes, the reward. His worthiness was gra- 
ciously pleaswl to decide^-^nd you know, honest Giovanni^ it was not for 
me to gainsay him-^that the artificer should just have half the sum of the 
inveptor-^that is, thalt thou shouldst have three hundred dticatsi I assure 
jou I am sorry such was his decision, for I love my friends as myself." 

** No one ever doubted it,*' aaid Ferrai, ironically ; ^ three hundred ! three 
hundred !" continued he, as he musingly pulled his under-lip, '* why, 'twill 
hardly pay xnei especially if I lose the five hundred.*' 
. . ** £h r* hiccou^d Baptista, who was by this time more ^than half intoxi- 
cated, <* who talks of five hundred 1 I said three, didn't It** 
' " You did,** replied Ferrai, upon whom the question was not, however, 
lost, ** and after that no one can doubt the patriarch's prudetKo.** 

** Nay, it is goodly sum, and f round and a creditable^*' said the old man, 
fs he drained, with a trembling hand, another goblet." 
, ** Yes, Signer Baptista, your six hundred cometh under that denomination.** 

" Mine ! oh no,'* said the old man, who had now become quite maudlin, ' 
ecyiog* end throwing his arms round Ferrai's neck ; " 1 am miserably poor, 
Qiiser{A»ly pooi; you know ; kept so by an extravagant nephew, who must 
get money from the d — I, for I don't know where he gets it ; and by a beg- 
garly brother, who is always asking me to help him—^and where should I 
have been if I had 1 Whew, whew, whew l it's terrible to think of— tern- 
He to think of— but for these thousand dueats of the patriarch's — *' 

^* A thoutt^d ducats, is it V* interrupted f'errai. 

.** Yes, yes-'^tas ; but ,thin^ . if. but the half, honest Giovanni, thou 
lowest—*' 

'* True ; but my memory is ae elippexy as an eel, so just write me a little 
■Mmorjandun of it, Sienor Baptista, lest to-morrow I should confound thy 
thousand with my five hundrea.^' 

" £h, eh ! that nuist not be !" said the old man, rousing himself, and 
twitching his fingers. *' Give me the pen and iiikhorn yonder, and I'll make 
It aU dear.** 

Ferrai instantly placed the writing materials before Baptista, whose ideas 
were so €«pfused that he wss some time before be could collect them su^- 
cientiy to put down on paper the words the jeweller dictated, which were 
•• foUew : 

** I, Baptista Bonaventuii, promise to pay to Giovanni Fenai, jeweller 
on the Rialto, at sight, the sum of five hundred ducats (500 d.) on account 
«l his worthiness the Patriarch of Ai^oilea, for value received from the said 
GioTMani FeiraL*' 
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. <* Now, Signor Baptiiia, there can be no mistake about yoar'^ioiMsii^,^ 
efiucklfld Ferrai, as he secared the paper in his note*book, and replaced the 
latter in his bosom. 

*' No, no—none, good Gioranni : hot I am mtserablj poor— >iiri««nibly \ 
poor ! Nevertheless, what little I hare — though God knows tbct jtf next 
to nothing ! — that will I teaye thee, if tboa wilt he?p me np to bed, and aee 
that nought be left about : an'd that lamp — ^pat it out, put it oat f — that 
spendthrift Pietro lit it Take one from the corridor,** added he, in a hollow 
whisper — " they are SaWiali*s ;" and then, scrambling up two or three 
apostle spoons which lay on the table, and crsmming them into bta bosom, 
he bade Ferrai pot all the viands that were left into one dish, and brinff it 
with him. It was a work of time to get the miserable oH man op stairs, i 
from his frequent stopfMtges to assure Gioranni thst he woold learehtni the I 
little he had, and that if Salviati died first, and he succeeded to the whole 
of his business, he should instantly sell his splendid palazzo, pictcrresy wad 
statues ; and that, indeed, might make his poor savings a little more. 

" Sleep away, thou old grappling-iron,** said Ferrar, as he cloeed the 
bed-room door on Baptista ; ^ ana it is no great matter if thou never awakest ; 
and for thy last piece of villany, in trying to cheat a poor artisan like me oot 
of two hundred ducats — why, mayst thoo know the secunty of thine ovm 
precious key before death has secured thee under a safer.** 

On leaving the Casa Salviati, he lost no time ih ivpeirmg to the Jew*e 
house, but he was out. ^Baptista seemed to have stolen Ferrai*s share of 
sleep as well as wine, for none visited the latter that night ; and by the first 
gray dawning of the morning he was a^afn stirring, ami on his way to the 
Jew's house. He found him still in bed, and asleep. To bis surprise, be 
perceived that he wore a ha'tr shirt, and, upon a closer examination, he 
discovered a small, but massive, gold crucifix round his neck. 

*' Ho ! Signor Agnado^Signor Jos6, arouse thee : I come on bostness,*' 
cried the jeweller, shaking the sleeping man. 

<* Madre ii Dio .'**.said Jos^, starting up. 

" How is this, Senor V* asked Ferrai. " Waking, you are, at the dsvil 
well knows, every inch a Jew ; ^et you seem to fall asleep m the true faith, 
and swear good Christian oaths in your dreams T* 

«* Oh, oh ! Mashter Ferrai, my ver goot fren," said Jos*, who was bf 
this time perfectly awake; ^I shee you shurprishe, and no wonder, at 
sheing me with deshe tings, but I did puy teshe tioffsh, dish hair shirt and 
crucifix, ash a preshents to a Spanish friar in Valladolid, and Ido pot dem 
on to shee how it wash posshibles for dem to bear such tings ; and by de 
shouls of my fadershs, I would not wear dem anoders night for aH de geklah 
in Mexico." 

•• Ah, very likely not," said Fertai, too full of his own business to 1)6 
very critical as to the probability or impobability of Agnado*s statement ; 
*' but I have brought you back your bills, Se&or Jos6, and want back my 
key — for my mind misgives me, but it will bring me acquainted with more 
misfortune than five hundred ducats can cover." 

** Your key, my ver goot fren,*' said Jos6, elevating his eyebrows and 
shoulders, with a look intended to convey an idea of betrayed confidence.' 
** No, no ; a pargain is a pargain ; ii ith my key, and I shall keep him. I 
have paid enough for him, and vot more can you deshh-e V* 

** If," replied Ferrai, who saw that force would gain him nothing—" if I 
could be sure that you were really goins to Spain — 1** 

♦* Shnre, my. dear fren! why, 1 shall show. you de agreement for ray 
passage in de rood ship Guadalquiver, which now ridesh at anchor in your 
sheas, but which shails for Cadiz to- morrow night,** — and here Joae, stretch- 
ing out his hand, took from a chair beside his bed a vest, in which was 
deposited the agreement in questioe, if hioh he showed to the jeweUtTt and 
which in some measure m«ve4^ satisfy him. 
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«* WeU>'^ said Penrai, tunuBg the before-raenlioned «greemenk in etery 
airectioo, so a» the better to examine it* validity—" I aupposel may see 
ypu on hoard 1" ^ ^ *• j.- « 

*« Certes, it ish de ver leasht I expec of you* friendships." 
This satisfied Ferrai, who returned to his shop, there to await, as 
Mtiently as he mij^t, the hour for the receipt of custom. When he 
woceeded to Salviati*s to secure the five hundred ducats, for which he had, 
«n the preceding night, so dexterously contrived to obtam BaptisU's pro- 
missory note, be found the old man, not as usual, busy with his assets, but 
with his elbows leaning on his desk, «nd his aching head placed withm his 
trembling hands. t ^ i 

" Ah, honest Giovanni," said he, at the jeweUer'e approach, you find me 
Uk woful plight ! I have been robbed overnight." 
** Robbed I" repeated Ferrai 

"Ay— by Bacchus," rejoined Baptista, with an awkward attempt at 
peasantry, and his usual hollow libel on a laugh — *♦ by Bacchus, honest 
lifaster Giovanni ; the knave hath stolen away both mine ease and sense ; 
for there is a splitting sensation in my head, like to, the lashing of the 
waves against the larch foundation of our city ; and as for figures — if thou 
teH'st me that two *nd two make four, why, IHi e'en believe it on thy word ; 
for as to prove it, that's beyond me." . „ j 

** Tts weU yeuf honour and honesty are so noted, Signer Baptista, said 
Ferrai, ireaically, ** that a pooc man like myself can trust to them, without 
resorting to any scrivening precautions ; Cor so it happens that, having some 
viefchaodise to settle for, I must e'en tr4Mible you this very morning for my 
•hare of the reward his worthineesj the patriareh, was pleased to bestow 
noon my humble endeavours to execnte your great design." 

« Oh— ah— yea«-certainly ] Did I inention to you the sum, honest Mas- 
Car Gioraoni !" . 

•* You were ffood enough to do so only last night," replied Ferrai, bow- 
ing obsequious^, while be kept his eyes fixed on the old man's face." 
*♦ True, true ; I remember .'-^three hundred ducats." 
** Five ! or my memory fails me/* leplied Ferrai. 

"Three — three, good^ Master Giovanni* But, *sdeath, I see the vine- 
.crowned knave hath robbed thee too," said Baptista, with a rattling chuckle, 
as he poked his skinny fore-finger into the jewellei^s sleek side. 

** Here is what wiU deside the matter hetter than either of us,*' said 
Ferrai, drawing Baptista's bill from his note-hook, and holding it up before 
the old man% eyes ; " five hundred, under your hand, Signer Baptista." 

"*Tis vfljanousl** cried the old man, shaking his clenclied hand, and 
losing his temper at finding he had over-reached himself — ** ''tis villanous bo 
lake advantage of a mao^s hospitality, and make an extra draught of wine 
the forger of such a draft as this.** 

<* Nay, be not extravagant, even in words, Signer Baptista,^ said Ferrai, 
calmly rej4acing the draft in his note-case ; ** I am not the man to take an 
unfair advantage of any one, else why should the very stones of Venice^ 
have ^wn smooth from the steps of those who call me honest Giavanni 
Fejrnu, your equiuble self among the number 1 And least of all would I 
Uke advantage of you ; for which reason TU hie me straight to the patri- 
arch, and crave the largesse from his worthinesses own hand, and then there 
can be no mistake.*^ 

** Stop, stop ! no, no ! why so fast ?" cried Baptista, in much trt^pida- 
tion — well knowing tibat if Ferrai lodged his complaint before the patriarch, 
it could not fail to appear that he had endeavoured to defraud him out of 
two hundred ducats; and that« besides the summary punishment that thif 
would inevitably entail upon him, it would aI%o do him the more serious 
bum o( ixxetmwMy injunsf his ctedit: ** the moft correct are liable to 
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maVe mistakes. Let me tee the draft again, and if tve lnmdr«d dncftts 
are therein foirly writ, the? shaH be ^rs on the instant,*' said the old man, 
taking it into his hands, and mnttermg the contents audibly, as he gtenced 
his eve hurriedly oTer it. ** Poii nm ; five hundred. It b five htindred, 
and five hundred you mutt have, Master Giovanni,'* concluded Beptieta, as 
he, with a groan, unlocked an iron chest, and eoontod out the mo si ey t« 
Ferrai, vrho hud scarcely conveyed the last docat into a targe leatbem bmg, 
which he had brought ^r the purpose, when, some raerthants entering on 
business, he hurried him to depart, which he was' not sorry to do, havkigso 
perfectly succeeded in his errand. And as fortune genersDy fiivoiiro die 
bad as well as the bold, at least for a time, (and a pretty long time, too, in 
some instances,) the jeweller had the additional satisfaction of conducting 
Jos^ Agnado on board the Chtadttlquifer on the following night. And, 
after that gopdly |ihip had weighed anchor, U)d hithf pot to sea some foar 
and twenty hours, Ferrai began to think that there wfts no more conte- 
nient place in the whole world, for himself and his recent^ acquired ^mo- 
sand ducats, than Venijce ; and no musk more delightful than the belb of 
St. Mark's p]d cathedral. ^ 



CHAPTER VI. 

/' Bbe 9Pm» her lattics. 

And standi in the glow 
pf the teoohlight aad starlight, 

A statue of snow ; 
And she speaks m a voka , 

That is broken with si^^. 
As she turns on hor lover . 

^e light of her oyes.** 



*' And now I will unclasp a<ecret book, 
^ And to Tour quick>cODceIving discontenti, 

I'll reaa you matter 4eep and dangerous."— Itauxsftiaa. 

Rapip as ^e growth of all thbgs is m Italy, the growth of love is the 
most rapid of all; j^nd it Is perhaps for this reason that, like southern fruits, 
it is neither of so high nor so enduring a quality as the productions of slower 
growth and colder climes. In no country are girls so completely immured 
as in Italy ^ and yet in no country does the master-passion visit them so 
early. Though Bianca was only sixteen^ she was ap Italian of sixteen ; 
and her heart, touched by the same sun as the or^mge trees, put forth all 
its leav^es, blossoms, and fruit at pnce. Her home was a sort of splendid 
desolation. Her father was cold, pre* occupied, and almost ever absent in 
the senate. Her brother, though fond of her in his way, was imperious and 
overbearing, and loved her more because she was the beautiful Bianco Cap- 
pello, and his sister, than because in infancy they had played and cried to- 
ffether» and i^ childhood th,eir hopes and fears had been one. But all this 
had been a negative misery, but for the positive and never-ending persecu- 
tions of her step-mother, who rejoiced in one of those tempers that fretted 
all within its sphere, as a mpth doth a garment. 

Arianna wai?' all that was )Lind, gentle, and affectionate ; hut she was 
only a mirror who coujd faithfully reflect and give bsck her young mis- 
tresses sensations. She had no power to create feelings wherewith to fill 
the unpeopled world of her hej^rt ; it ,^as therefore littlo tp be wondered at 
that looks so devoted and sighs so impassioned as ^onaventuri's, for the 
whole year thjat she had met him at Bolzanio's school, should have suc- 
ceeded, not only in filing, bujt in crowding the unoccupied void ; but though 
her • 

II winged thoughts 

Flew to him ten thousand in oa hour,* 
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>%t Wis bn olMCttrf biKh a dirk cloiid Unoogh whiek the tmlliglit of knM 
had for a looff Itmo a difficulty in straggling ; bat no sooner had the firsc 
taj pierced through this density in the shape of her brother's introduction 
to him, than her whole being became flooded, as it were, with a light, the 
warmth and intensity of which she did not e? en attempt to resist ; and; in 
m fow days after that event, Bonavwituri was the open visiter of Vittorio 
Gappello, and the secret iorer of his sister. It was just one liule week 
after the leree of the l^atrtarck of Aquilea, and already had half a TolomA 
of hilUtt-^bmx passed between the loTeis, for sending and receiTing which, 
Bonaventuri, like a true lover, made the opportunities he did not find. 
Meanwhile the French ambassador, who had nothing to do but openly press 
•his suit, with ev«iy prospect of bein|r well received — at least by Signer 
Bartolemm6e and his son — ^preferred giving the business the romantic tmge 
ef mystery, and, therefore, had recourse to flowers, confessionals, and pages 
ms the me^nn of conveying his efl^isiens, which, for all the impeduient 
they would have met with, except, indeed, en the part of the lady, he might 
have eent in hie state gondola, and under the auspices of his secretary. 

A was « lotely night ; and as the moonbeams played with the dancinc 
waves, the sleeping city seemed rooked on a b«^ of silver, and canopied 
with^urs, when Bonaventuri himeelf stoered his gondola under the shadow 
«f a projecting ground-floor wiadow of the Palazzo Cappelle, from which 
a Hgkt came faintly gleaminff through the blinds. He had haidijr taken hia 
statiea when another gondout neared the etepe of the palaizo, with muflied 
-oars. Presently a young page sprang to the landing, and a hand, which, 
from ita extreme attenuation and multiplicity of rings, Bonaventuri recog- 
nised as belonging to the Marquis de Millepropos, was extended from the 
heat, to place a note m that of the page. Swift as lightning, Pietro, who, 
from being in the shade, wajB quite concealed from view, sprang upon the 
ateps, and, placing himeelf in the doorway, as though he nad belonged to 
the establishment, carelessly asked the page his buainess. 

*^ Ziiio ! Zitto f hush, hush," said (he page, mysteriously ; ** this note 
is for the Signora Bianca: will yob hav% the goodness to take it to herV 

** That I cannot do,** lejetaed Bonaveatari, shaking his head, but at the 
name ttsM taking the ambassador's note out of the hey*s hand and dexte- 
iioaily Teturaing him one of his own instead — ^ yon mCkst take it vourself ; 
and at the end of the hall, hear her apartments, no doubt you will find the 
Signora Bianca's dwarf ; give it to him, and wait an answer." 

** Bene, bene," nodded the boy, who, never doubting but that he was the 
bearer of his master's credentials, walked on, and did as he was desired ; 
while Bonaventuri, eteppiag within the hall, which at that hour was unto- 
nanled, undid the eilken cord that boond the ambassador's biglietto, and 
anmsed himself by reading a very ridiculous love-letter, signed *^your ser^ 
vitor, stave, and dog, Millepropos." 

Bonaventuri smiled, as he earefolly refolded the letter, and retraced his 
footsteps back to the deorw^, there to await the return of the^page, who, 
at the expiration of ten mindtes, appeared, bearing another note in his hand, 
which he peroeiviag, hastily struck the boy's arm, and caused him to drop 
the note, while Bonaventuri lost no time in picking it up, and presenting 
him the French ambassador's original note in exchange, exclaiming t " A 
thousand pardons, sir page ; but I saw an immense tarantula on your sleeve, 
and as I suffer dreadfully from those creatures myself, I feared it might do 
you an iojnry. I hope I did not shake you too rudely." 

** You are too good. Signer — I am ever your debtor," replied the unsus- 
pecting page, as -he hurried on to the gondola, where Bonaventuri had the 
pleasure of seeing the marquis passionately kiss his own note ; till, unfoM- 
mg it to the light of the moon, he burst into a storm of oaths, on perusing 
bis own paper, hie own woida ! **AJkI mats c'at wu tour indigru ! Lti 
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Pfw^$ «M« Ml te*tt|e iUim p«^iriiNi^/--If that Itfd bftppaiMd in tk»i 
days of Francis the First, France woi^d have gpne t<> war about ifc !'* ! 

What fiuther refleptipns his ezcellfBocy mad|i on tlve occasioB, Pietre : 
remaine/i ignorant t^U m the noiseiees f oodola, with ile muffled oara, swifUj 
moved out of swht and hearing ; but ^e light •till glejMung freoi the baee* 
ment window otthe Palasao Capi^l^ he ((Ml his gnit^ and. «aftg the fot i 
lowing serenM/i : 
The gjBntlemoAB to bright. Isdy, Jjid the rose ttistt called IheswjMleflt 

Ana my boat is on the sea ; Still m^bs KMntleM all to aoe. 

What lack I then to-night, ladr. ynleu a brs^th the fleetest 

But one defr look from thee 7 P^u o^er its l,eaTes from t^ee. 

For the very stars aboire ni Then come, while the moon is Jiteaining', 

Aye seem dim to mortal gate. And Lots doth his Tigil keep 

Unless the eves that lore OS p*er yoaag hearts that are drsafping. 

Beam out beneath their rayt. Dreams too bright, too fond, for ^eep ! 

He had scarcely rep^ateid ^e laet jstmnza of the seren^e 'ejre t^e ligh^t that 
hid gleamed tiiroegh the blipds wa» fi^ifdde^y jBxtingiiishAdt tM window 
gently opened, f 1^ a slight Cemaie ^ur/e, concealed \ij a blaek veil, appeared 
in the balcony. Anpther nvMnent, aixi Bonaventpriy whp hfd steered hia 
gondola completoly under the bakopy^ seized pM of the stone bel;»stff<^^ 
cleared the baljCpny, an4 wm %% her aider « 

'< BtW idol mio P' we^re tbo ^pt and only worda which fix soom ioetants 
he could litter, as hia $nn encircled Bianca*s waiet and her trembling Ups 
met his. But soon she ceased to tremble, as she ceaaed to fear ; for, ia tJU 
Circean draught of Iove*a first kiss, do not the past, the present, and the 
future seem merged in one bright eternity, till they lose ell affinity with the 
^ingi of timo t 

^' Oh ! Pietro, if you dioold ever cease to love »o !^* f ighM P*iWi» wl^ 
wjis the first to speal^. 

" ^ the stars shopU ever cease to shijiie !" ioliMTopted BontyepHan, aolr 
Ting the problem with a kiss. , 

f^ Ah ! all m^n can npe^r eternal love, el#6 wei^ none (BV^fr perjtirod,** said 
Bianica, ^iih a melancholy smile ; **bttt I have risked too mpph for yoo tO 
ho satisfied with that more ^u^ring of th^ hotrt» which lasts through the 
eunny hours of lifjB, and (droops 'iioaih iits storms^ fvbidi soqie mistake for 
loye. If you thin|i your heart a^ eyer change, oh, let not fal^o )iopfi linger, 
•owing hof cru^l haryest of yanished leet Sod blightod y.ea^ for you I 
have passed a terrible nibicon ! To forego wealth, power, staUOQ> is but f 
grain, wbOn weighed against tho ingot of ypnr Ipve ( A f^thor*e curae an4 
jThe wpriid's scorn ! these, indeed, e^e tprrible ! but eyen M^eto wpuld be hut 
phantoms eoul^ I he sure of the rcalityt of the dttrationf of yper affection/' 

" Nay, dearest 1 ** ^pt/erruptod her loritT, ** as for its duration, life iM elf moat 
cease, and with it perhmp* my love ; for I pretend not tp sjcayi tbf mysterief 
of the grave ; but as for changing ! when flowers grow in the sj^y jipd starf 
gMtter on the earth ; virheo meadows iinunnur anji the sea is silftnt ; whei^ 
the breath of May blights ^he jblpsfoms and the wpiter> blast expand* them ; 
wheo t^ tiger bejcomos faithful an4 the dog treajcherous ; in short, whe4 
all nature shiiU bo changod, then, but not till theo, will my k>vo fh^ge V* 

•* So says thp presfnt" iiourpiufed Bianca, thpugh in her bear^ hope yield? 
jFd to the low eweet muaic of f ietrp^ ? oice, i* hot whet tale wil) the futuro 
^11 ? it may know nothing pf theye blissful moments ; but what momorv in 
mpeJLery ean recall, jwhep perph^nco your vows and my h|ear^ al|kp will be 
|i>roken } for poverty is a a^yage viptor, that tpo qU^u ra^es fhe fltar of lore, 
and dpatijoyi the ilhisions pf ^s mo*t hallowed mj^etm" 

** Biancfi! tny Bianca ! is not all e^irth, n^, all heavpn, at lea»t tp me^ 
jCO/^Aprispd in you i to see you, hear ypu, pnU ypu iQine ! Poverty, mislor- 
^one, persecution, let them come, they will be but so many tiiss to strengtBei^ 
^ tmu in hours of grief ; in ihorty they uh but fftpp oj[ §49^.9^ ^ 
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tiT9t tbe golden lioks of lore's ateoog chain. I f/oel, it I mm t «Ter leel, tf 
the fullest extent, the great, the wondrous sacrifices yo^ makjB for me ; yet 
in that consists my only meri^, fof but that you have set so high a value o« 
me, surely wefe I wholly valuless/* 

** I would I had been born lees or more than what I am," sighed Biancn, 
** With sovereign power, I might have raised thee to what eminence I 
pleased ; but as it is, being myself but the poor appendage 9f greatness, 1 
faar I only lure thee to a gulf that uMy o*erwhelqi us both. The world, 
Pietro, the cold, bitter, scornful world, think how we must bear ^nd b^avf 
its buffets, when once the Republic has issued its fiat against u« !'* 

" The power of the Republic has its Umits,^' replied Bonavepti^ri ; f* and, 
oiace within the walls of my native city, we'll see if the power of the Medici 
be not of equal magnitude. But why talk of the world, deareftt Has( 
never seen the map of China 1 It takes up immeasurable space, apd at pne 
<uirner of it is 9. small nook, which the modestly enW-^ihe rjut of the wi»rl4t 
LtOve*s empire is on the san^e plan ; it occupies an almost boundless extent, 
mnd for the little speck beyond^ which composes the rest of the world, it is 
too iioifignificaiit to care about y* * 

A. jfaint smile passed ovpr Bianca> face as she shook her head and paid, 
** An! but that little^ insignificant speck ipay make us care for it, as it ge- 
npfliily does all those on whom it thinks fit to exercise its power. And if 
wp f houkl fail in escaping frgm Yenice — p;r in |reac|iing your city of refuge 
•^-rfhen, indeed, are we lost !" 

*.* But I feel we cannot fail, aweet love ; for thou hast the fire of the 
eag|e, as well as the gentleness of the dove. And as for me ! with thee 
at my side I could beard ^ Patriarch of Aquilei^ hipiself, ay, iMid hi^ twelve 
canone to boot !" 

** But the Inquitfitipn, Pietrp^thp Inquisition ! Or my hrotherU dagger! 
for there is nothing his hot anger would not attempt !" ^nd the |i>eauviful 
VeoeUan shuddered, as her head sunk 00 Bon^venturi's shoulder. 

" I should in<lped fleserve the worst from both, werp I such a bungler ay 
to fail vyhe|[i y,pu are the stake ! We will dp nothing hastily, nothing 
rashly ; all shall i^ ^loroughly §rr?kog^ beyond the possibility of defeat or 
failpre." 

'* To have iny n^ipp erased ts a npblp daughtejr of S^ Marcp it the leafl 
I can expect," said Bianca, with a sigh. 

** To be inscribed in my heart, from whence it can never be erased !** 
interrupted ^onaveptufi, aa he kissed the sigh from her beautfful lips, and 
drew the delicate wai^t hit ^rm epcirpled mpre clp^ely tp l^iqa. ** But tel) 
me, dearest/' added he, in a gayer tone, ** whose was the hand t^at nung the 
llowers fron^ the gondola on the first night of the carnival, and the voice 
that bade me so uncourteously Return hpme 1 fpr, ce^tes, they were not 
gentle enpugh for yours ; anid I consume with jealpu^y till I know.'^ 

** Np greater a personage," smiled Bianca, '* than Ghirihi^o,. my dwarf, 
;Rrho,to fay the truth, ia up to anything, from melon-ftea)!^ ^o manalaugbter^ 
]|0 it was lucky ^pr you that np more formidable missle was at hand than a 
bunch of violets, which had always been de8t^le4, npi exactly for your head, 
but certai^y fpr ypujr banjds." , 

V Enchanting dw^rf !'' exclaimed Bonaventi^ri ; *' henpeforth I ^all thinly 
fdwery mai^ tha^ doth exceed th^ stature, be it. hut by half an inch, labour^ 
lander a vulgar superflnUy of height, that ^pth insult all symmetry." 

** Hash »'^ said Biapca. ♦' What was that t^' 

** The windi, dearest, '}£ anything ; bi^t f bi/e^d npthing.** 

"Listen!" 

Here the grpwl pf one of Bianc^'s little dogs was distinctly heard : ^ 
^asty kiss on the part of Bonaventuri formed thei)r only adieux; in another 
(a$uBa|ent Bianca had retreated wit^ thp vvindpw^ <K^j^ i^r Is^p^ ^>^ IJ^PP^ 
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from the bidcony into hit gondola u swiftly m he had aacendedi an j wai 
half-way to the Lido before the clock of a neighboarin^ choreb, chinung 
the half hour after midnight, reminded him of the apiiomtment, or rather 
imperioas como^and, of the mysterioas personage he had met at the levee 
of the Patriarch of Aqailea, to be in the Vicolo del Cocomero in half an 
hoar from that time ; and the curiosity, which a deeper feeling had for the 
last few days absorbed, revived in all its foroe» as he pot about the gondola 
and retraced his way over the now almost silent sea, whose gently undo- 
hrttng waves seemed to rock the dreamy moonlight into a slumber, hushed 
and calm as a child's repose. He was alone upon that voiceless sea ; not 
a sound was there save the stealthy stroke of his own oar, which broke on 
the air as faintly as the echo of a lover's sigh. To be alone with night, 
even the softest and most beautiful that' ever glanced through the starry veil 
of heaven, though it brings nought of fear, has much of awe, for it in impos- 
sible to divest oneself of the idea that its very silence is whispering some 
Of the mysteries of om own fate. This idea was doubly strong in Bona- 
venturi at this moment, for on that night he had for the first time been with 
Bianca two hours alone ; and that in itself was an epoch ! Then the stran- 
ger's mysterious words rang in his ears : ** Pietro Bonaventuriy thou gropest 
tn the dark; btU, xf thou hast courage^ he in the Via del Cocomero^ on the 
water-nde^ one hour after midnight this day week, and J wiU give thee Hght 
iofaid that thou seekest: but breathe to mortal ear that thou eomest, or a 
syllable of what I now say, and the evcr^ready death-boat that lies moored 
under the Bridge of Sighs shall be thy rewatdP* 

" 'Tis strange, very strange," thought Bonaventuri ; ** for how should he 
know that I sought anything more than the ordinary mosaic of basmess 
and pleasQre, that constitutes most men's pursuit. And then his accorate a 
knowledge of hiy name, too ! that, indeed, is passing strange — bat tu«h, 
what of that V I'm not goin? to turn child again, and believe t)ie old wo- 
men's fable, that the devil is his o^n maestro di casa, and goes to market 
in profria persona to drive hard bargaina for his standing dish of fried souls. 
Capptta, itlustrissimo Signer Diavf^ /*' said he, aloud, as he shot under the 
Kttle bridge at the corner of the Via del Cocomero ; *' but if thou hast an 
unconquerable fancy for me, thou shalt buy me dearly, I promise thee, and 
be nothing the belter of thy bargain after all. Ecco ! here we are !" and 
he neared the boat to the landing, and apnng upon the first of the much- 
broken flight of steps of a narro^ doorway. The door itself, which had not 
been g[uitty of paint for many years, but had once been gaudily coloored, I 
and still could boast a small rusty Jew's-harp-shaped knocker, and a deer's I 
foot attached to the end of an iron chain, which gave notice of a bell, was S 
now shut ; and Bonaventuti was at a loss to know whether he should apply < 
to the deer*s foot for admittance, or patiently await the coming or pleasure 
" of the strange being who had invoked him ; but recollecting all his ioiunc- 
tions to secrecy, backed by such terrible threats, he resolved upon the latter 
<u>urse ; and so remained upon the steps for about ten minutes, watching 
the moonlight as it struggled round the narrow comer of the wharf, and 
illuminated the high dark walls of an opposite building ; at length he began 
to think he bad been lured there on a fool's errand, and was deliberating 
whether he should not return home, when the door against which he was 
leaning suddenly, but gently, gave way, and he had only time to recover 
his perpendicular position when it was hastily opened, a hand extended, and 
a voice said, " Enter ;" which having done, he found himself in a (for Ve- « 
nice) narrow, but highly vaulted hall, alone with the mysterious being wlio 
had addressed bim at the patriarch's levee, and who looked, if possible, paler 
than he had done then, as the light from a small bronze Greek lamp, that i 
he held, gleamed on his dountenance. | 

€< Thod hast done well !** were the only words he uttered, aa he nade a 
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mfa wttk hiii \nsad /or l^Btremari to fofllow him ftp a lig&ft of nmow and 
winding sUtHrt-^-eridently not the commeD ftair-case of tM home, m at tb# 
foot it was eonoealed by a small door, which the stranger carefoUy locked 
after him. 

To do the young Florentine justice, fear wu a mlgar feeling, with whkb 
he was totally Hoac^nainted ; and his courage' rather rose than aank as the 
peril, or at least the equivocality of his position, seeased to increase. After 
ascending several flighu of steps, their progress was at length impeded W 
a dead wall, in which was a small iron door, which the stranger unloekeay 
and, throwing open, nodded to Bonaventuri to fellow, who foosd himself in 
a s<Mrt of observatory. Two or three Egyptian nromniies glared ftom the 
walls, above which was a sort of armory of sword-fishes and crocodiles. At 
the tipper end of the room was the hn^ skeleton of an hippopotamus, roond 
whose throat was a necklace of dned bats, scorpions^ and ehameleoM» 
The floor and tables were strewed wiih mathematical instromants ; there 
were also some retorts and other chemical apparattis, with several large 
terrestrial and celestial globes. On the. chief table, which was one of pett- 
derous dimensions, and of black oak, were booka and parchments innmne- 
rable, and one volume of colossal size, with seventy-*e%iit glittenag metaUie 
plates, engraved with different hieiofflyphics-^^ing, in fieict, an exact copy 
of the Egyptian Encyctopsdia, or aook of Thot, that was placed in the 
Temple of Fire at Memphis, and which has been the origin of all theelegyy 
ftology, metaphysics, physiology, astrologyt astronomy; and ethics. 

** Pietro Bonaventuri, be seated," said the stranger, placing himself in a 
laive high-backed chair, and pointing to another at the oppoeite side of the 
tame. ** I^t me see," added he, taming to a horoscope dearly drawn oat 
on veilara, and occasionally glancing from it to the metallic plates of the Boob 
of Thot — ** let me see : you were bom on the eighteenth of May, 1539, at 
three miniltes pest ten in the forenoon, so that you are bow, at the time ef 
speaking, exactly twenty years and nine months old — ^hem I em ! Ten 
months more — ten months more ; that will bring it to the thirteenth of next 
December," continued the stranger, mattering some calculation to himself. 
** Nay, start not, nor ran into the vulgar error of taking bm for a magician, 
or even a diviner of future events ; for to divine implies a cmative power, 
which no man hath — and I am but a man, like thyself, thongh» perchance^ 
skilled in rending the ereat book of Nature, winch to thee, as to the mass 
of mankind, is a sealed volume ; and there is no more magie in reading the 
stars than there is in navigating by the compass. It is not necessary that 
I shoald ^ve yen the arguments of Chiysippus, Dio^en^, and Antipatev 
on this science ; but it is necessary that I should not mystify yon into Uie 
^orance of sopersition which ma^ be fairly denominated profane bigotry ; 
and were there aught of the kind in the science of astrology, as taught in 
that transcript of nature, the book of Thot, it would not hate been resorted 
to by the Chaldeans, Arabians, and Greeks in their philosophy. All that 
this science teaches us, then, iif properly studied, is, to read huntan events aa 
the great Author of all has written them on the tablets of the universe ; in 
short, to draw nearer to ourselves, and to remeinber, thoa^ infinitely in^ 
foiior, because material, that we are subject to the eternal priitdpU of the 
XMiy, tn v>ko9e image vx ioere cri4aed, end therefore is there nothing prot 
fane in our seeking an intimacy with the immutable tenths by which we are 
ever soneanded-«or invoking, in our dark wanderiagk, with an humbia, yet 
sublime, devotion, a knowledge of the miracles of natur^ which alsiays prove 
the Creator in the creature, and^ow Qod tn neryiking; for tbrs book," 
eotitinued h^, placing his hand on tbo glittering iteme, ** it containa no mys4 
taries but for the ignorant. 

'• With the Egyptians everythii^ was typical ; and, in constructing a 
look tot should be emblematic of the universt , they natoially had xecourat 

Digitized by CnOOQlC 
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to diffmnt tigns to ezpiMt diffirent tfaingfi, and diey geiMnny CMvejred 
their meaning at once in the most vivid, ^nre, and intellectoal manner. 

** Thia explanation may appear irrelevant to yoa ; hot I have given it to 
you merely to prove that whatever aecreu of foturity 1 may be acquainted, 
with, I have only come into poaaesaion of them by natural meana. I aee 
yott atill marvel at my knowledge of your birth and name— but that, too, 
1 will account for. Young man, you behold before you one not entirely 
unknown to fame — tfk leaat, if the name of Giovanni Antonio Magini being 
in the mouths of most men be any proof of it.'* 

Bonavflotori rose, and, as be bowed to Magini, an mvoluntary flush 
suffused bis cheek, as he remembered how the distinguished personage, ia 
whose presence he now so nnaccountibly found himself, had, aome two 
years before, played i. prominent part in the vague dreams of aggrandize- 
ment he had indulged in at Florence. 

** Your name, indeed, Signor, haa long been the loudest note on the 
trumpet of fame ; for which reason, knowing the hi|^ reputo you enjoy at 
thOB Uogal court, as at all others, I marvel you should have thought it 
neceasary to employ ao much secrecy in the intorview yon have done me 
the honour of according me.*' 

** For that very reason," replied Magini, *< I have no wish to scatter such 
precious favours like chaff before the wind, or incur the not equally amiable 
ones of the Inquisition as a dabbler in demonology. But we lose time ; 
and the matters I have to disclose will convince you that secrecy is quite 
as indispensable for you as for me. 

** I promised I would tell you how I became acquainted with your name 
and birth. From very early youth I have been devoted to the two sciences 
of aatronomy and astrology ; in the former I hope I have discovered a few 
Kghte to my fellow-creatures ; the latter I have merely pursued for my own, 
gratification, as it is utterly impossible for any human wisdom or precaution 
to turn aside or alter t^e events which the Eternal has chronicled in as 
much of the arcana of nature as influences the fate of each human being ; 
therefore is it perhaps worse than aseless to obtain a foreknowledge of them. 
But I was consumed with the desire of pushing this science to ito uttormoai- 
limite, and so resolved to watch the ezaei mometU of several individuals* 
births, and cast their horoscope at the time; and, should I find anything 
remarkable in it, closely to watch their fortunes through life to test the 
truth of my researches. The only opportunities I had of pursuing this plan 
was among the poor ; and I had already cast the horoscopes of several of 
their children, which, finding one unbroken web of ordinary evente and 
mediocre circuipstances, I set aside as unfit for my purpose ; when, being 
about twenty-one years ago at Florence, I was overtaken by one of those 
sudden and, (at the time being, terrific thunder-storms so frequent in that 
city. I entered a small sculptor's shop nearly opposite the ^Ponte Dells 
Orazie, bdonging to one Giovanni Bonaventuri, who received me hospitably, 
and profilered the shelter I required. I looked round to.aeleet aome trifling 
purchase in return for his civility ; and while I was ao employed, an ancieat 
crone appeared*at the foot of a flight of narrow stahrs, and informed mine 
host that he had that mom.ent become the lather of a fine boy. ; that the 
diild was as thriving as the last year's vintage ; but that the poor mother 
was alive, and that was all.'* 

** My poor mother I I never saw her !" said Pietro, whose awakening 
interest was becoming painfully intense. 

«< No," continued Magini ; '* for the died while I yei remained in your 
father's ehop. He was so distressed at these tidii^gs of his wife, that he 
would have been quite unaware of the two gold pistoles Ijilipped into his 
hand had not the old woi nail been profuse in her invocations to all the sainte 
in the <aUiid^ to pay ma laitsble interest for my generosity. And ns 
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Hoenet had yont father harried up stairs to make jonr aeqaaifltance, and 
take leave of your mother, than I ascertained from the old woman the exact 
inomeot of ^our entry into the ,worId, which I noted down, it being exactly 
At three minutes paat ten in the forenoon, on the eighteenth day of May. 
Anno Domino 1539. And no sooner had the storm subsided than I returned 
home, and shut myself up for the rest of the day, which I devoted to the * 
casting of your horoscope. I therein read no onlinary train, of ^OTents ; a 
wonderful comparative advancement in your fortunes appeared, and the 
aggrandizement of another person who should first incur debasement through 
yoQ. I therefore resolved to watch your fortunes closely from their dawn, 
which I dated from the time of you^ entry into the Palaxzo Medici, through 
the interest and friendship of your first patron, Vasari. I then made farther 
calculations, which showed me that there would be your great sphere of 
action ; but still more that of the person with whose destiny yours was 
linked. I gained constant access to yoa by assuming the garb and name 
of Padre Martino, whom Cardinal Passerini, equally deceived with yourself 
as to my identity, employed to confirm your religious principles, and bend 
yoar inclinations toward the church. This, from your vague, but ambitious, 
aspirations, of which I was the repositary, I knew to be hopeless ; and, as 
joa may remember, T eventually rather encouraged than reproved your wish 
to quit Florence. You had no sooner arrived in Venice than I took up my 
ahode here also, and, unknown to you, watched you as closely as I did in 
Tuscany. I soon discovered yoor love for Bianca Cappello — !" 

Bonaventuri started, and was about to speak ; but Magini made a motion 
with his hand, as he added, '* Bo not interrupt me, for the time is brief. It 
war an easv matter to ascertain the exact time of the birth of a daughter 
of St. Mark's ; and in her horoscope I read that her fate was the twin of 
yours, but with a brighter issue." 

"How can that be?'' said the Florentine, whose curiosity had now 
become irrepressible ; ** for if we have, indeed, twin fates, must not the issue 
bo the same t" 

** Not exactiv," replied Magina; <'fbr man is seldom true to himself; 
then bow can he expect that others should be so to him t But your peril 
will not come from what you desert, but from what you seek. Men geno- 
ratljr suflfor — and it is meet th^ should — more from their vices than their 
victims do. Ood's vengeance is sure, but the means uncertain. But seek 
not to know more than 1 choose to reveal, for it will be useless." 

** One onl^ knowledge will I seek," said Bonaventuri ; " tell me, by yoar 
art« when and how I shall die." 

*« It is a foolish knowledge, that will avail thee nought" 

** StiU it is one that I crave above all others ; for the love I seek con* ■ 
taiBsperils enough to fbmish a thousand deaths." 

*' Well, if thou wilt, be it so," said Magini, rising, and placing a largo 
mirror on the table, and before it two lar^ silver tripMis or incense-burners, 
pouring a powder into one and a liquid mto the other, and lighting both— - 
which produced at once a lambent flame and a dense vapour—** Iiook," 
said he, as the smoke died away, ** into this oitrror, and tell me what thoo 
beholdest." 

•* I see," said Bonaventuri, " two broken arches of a small bridge, on 
one side a strongly fortified gate, and a dark sort of a whirlpool of water 
rushing rapidly beneath it." 

** Dost see nothing else 1" 

*• Nothing." 

** Look again," said Magini 

** I see a man dressed in my clothes-^no doubt myself," said Bonaven*' 
turi, with an unfaltering voice and unblanched cheek, ** pushed over the 
bridge by three bravos. He struggles with the witen^-now ht stemi 
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them-— now he nean U>e Aore-^no, no, he einke-— he het eonk— I ■# • him 
no more ! . Well, I slean from thie,** eddmi he, calmly, ** that I shall perish 
«a m¥ escape from Venice, but tbat^Ae will be saTod-^thank Go4 for that." 

** Not 80}'* replied Msgiei ; **yoar escape from Venice will be complete 
•nd perfect. Bat look again — ^what see you now V* 

" Kethinff but the dark, waters, which have done their work, and are 
etill,'* siud BpnaTentori. 

** Look upward,'* said Magini ; ** what see you now V* 

" The stars shape themselves into figure^, and mark the year. 1570 !*' 
.exclaimed Bonaventari. " Weil, that is ten years off; and ten years of 
life are worth having, if ont livfs them. And that I am determined to do ; 
lor when one knows one*a life is to be a short one, one were worse than a 
fool not to make it a .merry onis ! But, touching my— our— -escape frosa 
Venice, you say that shall be complete, without pursuit or peril 1" 

" I said not the latter,*' replied Magini, '* for tne putsuit will be hot a^d 
fthe peril great. But I did aay that thy eJBcape would be completed— that 
is, snouldst thou implicitly follow my instructions ; and this was the pith 
and marrow of the motive which induced me to seek this inter?iei|r with 
/thee. I will not hide from thee that a price will be set upon thy head^- 
that the daggers of innumerable assassins will be pointed at thee ; but they 
will not be as suocessful as those of Cosimo do Medici, were against the 
unfortunate Lorenxino, in this city. In addition to the afironts the noble 
and republic of Venice will conceive that you have pot upon them in car- 
yyin^ off a daughter of San Marco, you may be sure the Gumani will leave 
.qothing undone to stir the senate to stiU greater ire and deadlier vengeance, 
throi^h the influence of Elena, Cappello's wife ; and, upon carefully con- 
fultipg the planets, I see but ofi« day and ioMf in which you can, with s^/ety^ 
accomplish your flight; and I much fear me the impatience <rt y^Miog 
hlood will mar all, for that is ten months off-^as, to succeed, you must not 
attempt it before the first hour of the morning of the thirteenth of Decem- 
ber ! And now, having put you in the way of effectually braving and 
baffling the republic, the nobles, and the inquisition, you will not wonder 
that I sought the most profound secrecy, and solemnly enjoin to you. We 
jnust not meet again htre ; indeed, there will be no use in your eeekii^ 
-me, for yon will not find me ; hut your interests shall be cared for. And 
jnow let me again impress upon you that iailure and ruin vm9t be the 
result of your attempting to leave Venice Jtofore the day and hour I have 
indicated to you. On ikai davt though m^ch peril will accrue to cthert, 
you, and all you care for, will be safe. I will even tell you more, which 
IS, that you will have the greater diflkoky in patiently abiding this propi- i 
. 4ious time, as I see some shining light is about to be extinguished, which 
will render your meetings with Cappello's daughter less frequent and naors 
difficult; hut remMmUr-^ne hour sooner, and you fail T* 

So-sayini^, Magini todt the lamp, and, silently beckoning toBonaventori 
Jto follow him, reconducted him down the same narrow, winding stair-case 
they Had come up by. ^i either of them spoke till they reached the high- 
tvanlted narrow ball, when Magini beii^ about to unhar the door, Bonaven- 
iuri arrested his band, saying ; 

'* Great Sir, for wjhat you have voucbaafod to disclose to om, i thank yon 
heartily ; bo^ in case of need, is ;ihere no glimmer by which I may find 
you — ^no clue by which I can discover where you may have pitched your 
tent, between this and December t" 

" Astra eastra, numen lumen /*' was Magini's only reply, as he opened 
ihe door, and, pushing Bonaventari outward, cfosed and baned it before 
the latter had time to tu^i r<rand. 

D^y was iaintly dawninff, as the youn|r Florentine regained his gondola; 
Md io wraf^ waa ha in 4m conieinplation of the strangeaess of his night** 
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•dTMtON, thtt 1m tetoallf pissed Bianca's wnidow wkhoit th« usual 
ctremony of sending sandrj despatches of sighs and kisses by that trsaeh- 
•roos coarier, the air, which never conTeyed them to their destination, but 
dispersed them over the Adriatic, where, as it may be sapposed, they 
were never heard of more. 



CHAPTER Vir. 

** The Une which leparatet regard fnraa love is w flae, that the yotiag heart traa^ 
greisei the boundary beibre it is aware of eTen haTiog verged upon it." 

W. R. HAmaisoir. 
*' Most the L^ean wave my neiiBory cover, 
As if indeed it were a worOiIess thing ; 
And an the btfght hopes of my youth be over, 
Blighted like roses in their earliest ^uring F— Jambs Kir ox. 

- FivB months had rolled rapidly on, at least for Bianea and Bonaventvi^ 
who had contrived at all haiards to meet alone once in the fear and twentr 
Iwnrs. Her portrait had remained neglected and unfinished on the easel, 
as Titian had been occupied in finishing several other pictures. And evea 
Arianna's pale cheeke (paler, occasioned by the daily iacreasinff persecu- 
tiaiis •! Vittorio and her fatbeV) bad eecaped the Muherto vigiknt eye of 
her aflectionate mistress and friend, so engrossed had the latter been by 
ber all-^aorbing leve for Fietro. It was a lovely morning in June when 
Bianea entered her own sunny apartment in the Palano Cappello, and 
lound Arianna affBciinp to assist Ghiribizxo, the dwarf, in arranginff his 
young mistresses portrait on the easel, as she had promised to give Titiaa 
another sitting after ber siesta on that day ; but, though apparently busy m 
her vocation, Arianna was in reality crying, and doing litue else than ap> 
plying her handkerchief to her eyes. 

'- ** Urjring «gsin» my pet dove I" said Bianea, kindly ; ** why really, if see- 
ing thy father is always to have the effect of dissolving thee into a foun* 
tarn, he may seek another daughter, for he shall not play off his tunorling 
on my Arianna. Or has Yittorio been forcing his unwelcome bvb t Ghin- 
bizzo, thou mayst go." 

• ** I knew I may,** said the dwarf, coolly foldinff hia arma, and looking 
from Bianea to Arianna ; ** but if every one did what they nigkt do, »om4 
feople would be kissing instead of crying ; and there's no disputing taste, 
certainly, but for my part I should think the former the pleasanter diver* 
■ion of the two." 

*< Begone» I say, Master Malapert," repeated Bianea. 

** Boet not find rJU mrkt atr apt to mako the voice hoarse, lady !" said 
the immovable dwarf, ** for it strikes me thy voice is not so musical to«day, 
or it may be that the words which form the burden of thy song affect ma 
not. < Begone ! begone !' they have an ugly twang with them ; and then 
' Master Mal^)ert' is a person with whom I have no acquaintance, and, 
therefore, I don*t care to leave the room in his con^Mmy.** 

^ Vanish, thou hnp !" cried Bianea, stamping her pretty little foot, and 
with difficult repressing a smile ; ** what keeps thee when I say go 1" 

** I am only staying out of curiosity," said Ohiribizzo— *' to see what a 
tittle thing can. anger a great lady." And then mimickinff the French am* 
bassador*s voice, gait, and gestures, and first gathering adl his fingers to a 
point, and then opening them wide afbr he had kisMd them, to let tho 
kisses fly, as he ezpresMd it, he said, in the meet mincing voice and bad 
French accent, with divera curious contortions of feature and of limb, still 
kissing his hand to Bianea — ** Addio, BeUUsima ! ettrunma spetchio deW 
wnima mia — Looking-glass of my soul, adieu !" 

Even Ariamui amSiSl thtough hex tearf at the dwarft perfect but Indi* 
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eroM iailfttioii df Um aanbwttdffr, which the fomiti psroiiTfaiitjchMMtdlti^ 
tone, and ^8udd•nly «zp«}dtiig hi* «hett, throwing nis bead bavghliiy oyer 
bis left ehouideri end knitting his brows like Vittorio Gappelle, he #aid, 
with a profound bow, end a siowt measured toiee, ** So you Aatfe smiles* 
Signorina, when you choose to bestow them ; His pity that anything 99 
briiHant should be like a northern sun— only partially and rarely seen.*' So 
saying, Ghiribiszo strutted out of the room. 

** Tis a merry sprite, after all," eaid Bianea ; <' especially when he pots 
on my wimple, spreads a fan, and puckers his /ace into a fac-simile of my 
iHustrioiis step-mother's as she solemnly proceeds to vespers. But to re* 
turn to thy red syes, child. Vittorio is a dolt not to si^ that thoa hatest 
him." 

"/hate him!" exclaimed A rianna, involuntarily, as her neck, cheeks* 
and even her fair forehead, with an eloquenrHush, denied the accusation.' 

** Now, by the mass, thou dost puzzle me !" said Bianea, intently read- 
ing her face, from which the bk>od was receding as rapidly as it had corns. 
** Answer me roundly, dor^ thou hate bim 1— yea, or nay 1" 
, "** I could not hate anything belonging to you, Signora," stapimeled^ 
Arianna. 

** Ah, that is all very pretty, as far as I am concerned,'* replied Bianea ; 
*' but it is plain thou hatest him ; for who could ebon or frown 00 what they 
level" 

"And what chance could I have in loving him! I could not iovs hioi 
honestly, and I would not love him otherwise." 

" Hear how she talks ! Thinkest thou that love is a matter of could and 
would— a thing to be doffed and donned at will, like a gsrment, that itf 
•aitable for one season and not for another 1 Tis plain thou koowest 
nothing about it t" 

** But if duty compels, Lady t** 

'* I tell thee love is a tyrant, and acknowledges no allcfiance bat to 
himself." 
, *' That may be," sighed Arianna, *' when fates are equal." 

** Love; like death, makes us aU ao !" 

•* It may be so ; but " 

" But thou art a good girl ! — I know it, Arianna ; and if I cannot be as 
good, I can at least admire thy goodness." 

** Would that I deserved your praise," said Arianna, rising hastily from 
her seat ; and suddenly recollecting that her mistress's mandolin wanted 
tuning, she broke three of the strings, and then devoted all her attention to 
replacing them by three others, which kept her fsce so closely bent down- 
ward toward the instrument Ihat it was impossible to see aught that was 
passing there. Nor had Bianea time, had «ie been inclined to scruitinizo 
It ; for suddenly a beautiful magnolia tree, whose delicate white chalices 
waved to and fro outside the window became more agitated than any ordi- 
nary current of air could have been the cause of; ami Bianea thought she 
beheld more white nestled in a projecting bough than belonged to Us own 
blossoms. Nor was she mistaken ; for< upon a closer inspection, she found 
it to be a ball of paper, or, m other words, a letter from Bonaventari, who 
converted the very trees into Mercuries, when he could find no other. She 
stretched out her hand, and with very little effort secured it. Having 
hastily concealed it in her bosom, she walked from the window ; and turn- 
ing to Arianna, said, in a tone of studied carelessness, ** Well, Czarina, I 
must leave you now, having a lound of dull visits to oaake with my father's 
worse half. But I shaU be back in time for my sitting ; so don't let the 
emperor of canvas tear his cap, break his brushes, or commit any other ex- 
travagance, as he did once before when I kept him waiting ; but discourse 
him of hill art, 0; of bii da«ghtei| which is his natuiei for nsrer ww I any 
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two bsings to aliks in all thingt ; and if that does not do, show him my* 
•apphtre velvet robe, with its diamond loopingi that I mean to wear at the 
fcMta d'aequot given by the admiral of the fleet to-night Aod ask him if 
he does not think t|ie pearl-work on the sleeves daintily embroidered ; in 
•hwt, let not this hnmour flap till I appear, for be is, as we know, wont to 
vent it, not on the painting ofhis pictures— for that is ku part of the story— 
but on the features of his sitters. And I have no fancy that strange and 
yet unborn eyes, as they gaze on these walls some centuries hence, should 
respond to the rehicious eiceroni*s * questa d U btlla. Bianca Cappello V as 
be points to my portrait. * Bella !* not much of that — ^ha, ha, ha ! So see, 
dearest, that he enters into no plot with Time to libel me to that cavilling 
critic, posterity.'* And so saying, the beautiful Venetian left the room, and 
Arianna was alone. 

** And eo she thinks I hate him,** soliloquized the yoon? girl, aloud ; 
** then I most have played my part better than E thought. Would it had 
■lore in it than the seeming. Why de I Icve him ?->tush ! Why am T the 
jeweller's daughter and he the nobIe*s son 1 ' Yet what is it T love 1 Is it 
his hot temper ? — his haughty spirit ? — ^his laz morality? — and his thousand 
faults 1 No, no, no ; for I am ever busy judging them. I hate his faults ; 
but still — still — I csnnot, thougb I do pray for tt, hate hfm ! Have J not 
armed myself against him with indignant memories of all the insults he hath 
offered to my better nature, in his proud, imperious, and unhallowed love, 
whose rude breath would steal away the bloom of maiden purity. In this 
hath he -outraged me, and this have I with look and speech resented. But 
what may they avail, while my heart, like a grovelling slave, still kneels to 
him for farther buffets !*' 

Voices were heard in the gallery ; and A,rianna, fearing her agitation might 
bo perceived, struck the chords of the mandolin she had been tuning, and in 
a Tery sweet, but somewhat tremulous, voice, sang the following song, which 
wae nothing more than an improvised continuation of her own feelings : 

I may not love thee, for thou art *Tis not my fault, if earth, air, iky, 

Far as yon ftar above me ; All ipesk to me of thee I 

I dare not hope--for oh ! thy heart But *ti» mv /ncft, if thou deseiy 

Uahallowedly doth love me. One glimpse of love in me : 

I ne'er ha^ loved thee, could aiy vriU For though I cannot quench the fire 

Have driven thee from my thought ; Which burnt exiftenoe out. 

Or huihed my heart from whispMng itill I yet may ««fiR, like Becla's spire, 

The Imguage thou hart taught Unrnelting tee wUkout I 

The last notes ^f Arianna*s song had scarcely died away, before the mas» 
sivo velvet curuin that bung before one of the doors was pushed aside by a 
Tory white and handsome, but manly hand, which appeared at the end of a 
rich point raffle and gorgeously embroidered green velvet sleeve. In another 
moment Vittorio Cappetlo wss in the room, and shutting the doot and eXo*- 
sing the curtain, he advanced and seated himself beside Arianna, who mado 
an effort to rise and leave the couch for a chair, but was prevented by the 
strong grasp of Vittorio's hand round her waist. '* Nay, cigna mia--my 
swan,** said he ; ** there is room enough for us both, and I like the air of thy 
song marvellously ; but the last stanza, which is all I heard, is worthy oif 
•zcOnamunication ! Why shouldst thou 

^* uam^ like Hecla>S iplre, 

ITnmtltinL ire iiri'f Aonf P 

when thou ownest that thou eanet not quench the fire that boms within. 
Pr'ythee, change thy note, and there will be more harmmiy between ut." 

«* Surely, Signor," replied Arianna, still straggling to release her hand, 
<* I am not answerable for the silly wording of every stray madrigal." 

«• No ! why, I could have sworn 'twas thine own oiSspring, 'tis so lUce thee. 
Whoea is it, then 1" 
^ f^I don't know,*' binned the jqirnggivl, ashamad of the falsehood sht 
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WM Qtteri^ ; ** Ithink I hsard tN Smt Colbett» thd FiaMh «iqb«ssid<M?« 
secretary, sing it ; and believe it was composed by U Belle FeiTonni4ire, (Mf 
the sizteentli century.*' 

** Ay, but la BeUe Ferronnidre was too sensible a woman to act upon such 
an absurd theory ; and, though not exactly a monarch/' added Vittorio, com- 
placently eying his handsome person in an opposite mirror, ** I am not 
afraid to meaiure chances with Francis the First." 

** Poor prince ; Heaven rest his soul 1" said. Arianna. 

'*Amen|'* laughed Cappello ; but I did not mean in his present quarters ; 
<or I hate no wish to taste the joys of heaven just yet.; an earthly paradise 
is all I seek !*' And, flinging his arm round Arianna's waist, he eodeavoure4 
to draw her rudely toward him. Before, however, he could succeed in so 
doing, she had taken a bodkin from her hair, and, apparently by accident, s« 
severely wounded his hand, that from Tery pain he was compelled to relin- 
f uish his grasp. 

«( Out upon thee for an impregnable citadd ! One would think thou hadst 
been fortified by Buonarotti^ as there is little else of the angeto about thee,'' 
aaid Vittorio, holding the back of his wounded hand to his mouth. ^ 

'* Ho ! ho ! generalissimo — ^then if so, you should have' been wiser than 
to take up arms against her," said a voice, which, upon looking up, Cappello 
found to proceed from Ghiribizzo, who was balancing himself lazily to and 
fro on a branch of the magnolia tree, from whence he had a perfect view of 
all that passed within the room. 

^* Now, by St. Anthonv !*' cried Vittorio, drawing his rapier and rushing 
to the window, ** ril make a magpie of thee in gOM earnest ; and when I 
have slit thy tongue to the Extent of my liking, thou mayest chatter away 
to thy feHow daws for the rest of thy life." 

** Not in their present quarters { for I ftave no wish to ttute the joy* qf 
heaven just yet^-an earthly paradise is all I seek I So, you seey Signor, our 
tastes agree,*' said the dwarf, runoing down the tree with the nimbleness of 
a cat, and escaping into Salviati's house through the garden-gate'. 

'* Now, hailstones quench thee for a wil)-o'-the wisp !" said the Utter, 
closinff the window, fastenmg it, and drawing down the blind ; "but thoa 
shalt do thy spiriting elsewhere soon !" And, so saying, he turned round 
just in time to perceive Arianna leaving the room. Springing forward, he 
caught her dress, exclaiming : " Come, come ; devils ana angels to escape me 
both is a little too bad. Have you no touch of humanity in you," continued 
he, holding tip his still bleeding hand, ** to leave me here to die of my 
wounds alone ?" 

'* I am indeed aorry, Signor, that my awkwardness should have occa« 
aioned you so ill an accident, and with your permission I will send Catte- 
rina to look to it, as she is better skilled in the secrets of chirurgery than I 
am," said Arianna, making another effort to leave the room. 

** Yes, with my permission, but not without," rejoined Cap.pell9, forcibly 
detaining her. '* I were wanting in respect ' to the republic, when one of 
her nobles aileth, did I not enforce his right to choose his own leech,*' 
laughed he. 

** Certainly," replied his companion, eschewing the iest, and affecting to 
take his words literally ; ** whom would your lordBhip nave called 1" 

** Just the busiest knave in all Venice, Signor Nissuno,* and no other ; 
but I am determined that the hand that wounded mine shall heal it V* 

" I most at least seek sotaething to bandage it with," said Arianna, 
again attompting to leave the room. 

** You have not far to seek,"re}oined Cappello, pointing to a work-table. 

At there was no other excuse feasible, Arianna walked to the table, and, 
taking a piece of the linen to which Vittoria had pointed, she commenced 
•IfolKdy. 
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bMidigiiif bMhmd, ^idi wt« no tocmer doM tfun be Ibund toQie pi«teit 
tmt luiTHig it midoBe, and begtm over again. But the sight of the bloody 
niRffled with a feeling of regret at having oocaaioned him to much pain,' 
prodoeed a rerabion of feeling that occasioDed a sadden (aintnets. Cap* 
pello, perceivinff it, threw his arm around her waiet to prevent her falling. 

** Arianna ! wMreit Arianna !*' said he, all bis better feelings for the mo- 
ment gaining a mastery over hie habitual selfiebness, ** yoa are ill, and I am 
the cause of it^only forgive me, and never again will I — " 

** No, DO,** inderropted Arianna* strogsling in vain to free herself from 
Yittorie's embrace, ** tam bet — " bat before she could finish the sentence, 
her h«ad fell perfectly insensible epon his shoolder. How mysterious are 
the ebbe and flows of the heart, that diversify the dream of homan life as it 
glidee away between earth and heaven ! It is difficult to believe that the 
tempestoout and stormy waves of passion of one moment have their origin 
from the same source ae the calm and eqaal flow of the gentler feelings of 
the next. Cappello was ambitiotis in the widest extent of the word, and it 
ie the nature oif ambition to make men jugglers— deceiving all, even them*' 
ealvee, with the semblance of things that are not. He was reckless of all 
lAiat did not directly or indirectly redound to his own gratification or 
Aggrandisemeat ; his feeling for Arianna, generally speskingi was one of 
intense and unprincipled selfishness. But now, as she hung unconecioasly 
about his neck, in the still semblance of death, the memories or their child- 
hood rushed back upon him with such velocity that, for the time being they 
iwept away the iron barriers of after-years, and at thmt moment he truly 
k>vmi her ! and had it been to be done on the itutantf would willingly have 
eacrificed mil for JUr, 

' ** Arianna ! my Arianna ! for mine yeu shall be, honourably, honestly, if 
jNKi wilt only epen your eyes," exclaimed Vittotio, as he laid her gently on 
the coochi and parted the bright hair on her pale cold forehead — but she 
•ontinued fearfully stiH, save that 

" A living whisper— a pwpehial breath, 
Almost a djrli, did on ner lips remain ; 
As if twonid rather Unmm such death,' 
Tha^ fly to life, where louder breathings reign." 

,<* Arianna ! apeak to me-^frown on me, chide me, spurn me, if thou wilt, 
Mt only look on me, on thy Utile FUtorto, thy brother, thy playfellow, as / 
ueed to be. I would not waste my breath in words when I could kiee thee 
into life^ but that !twere mean to rob thee when thou canst make no de- 
fence. Tosh!'* continued he, looking. with abetract admiration on the 
beautiful being before him—'* What is the world ? — the scarecrow of groWn 
cbiMrea, the altar of fools, the paradise ef knaves, and tbe contempt of 
^e good ! And yet, had I but a throne to place thee on, it would poxxle 
that said world to know whether it had been made for thee, or thou for 
it, eo fitting would each be to the other ! When I look at the porcelain 
cUy of which thoa art moulded, my eyes tell me that fate bespoke thee for 
4 foeen, and that that woik-a«day knave, Ferrai, hath no more to do with 
thy parentage than with that of the other geme which are called his, until 
be Biids the prinee that hangs them round some noble neck." 

Symptoms of animation at last returned ; and, as in all cases of tempo- 
rary auspeoeion of existence* the subject that dwelt last in the mmd ie sure 
to return to it thb first — a vague terror at seeing Vittorio bending over her,' 
eaused Arianna to exert herself to the uttermoet to collect her scattered 
eenses. With good feeling, upon perceiving the first glimpse of returmng 
reason, Cappello released her band and withdrew to the farther end of the 
sofa. 

** Dearest Arianna !". aaid he, kneeling, though st^ at a distance, " fear 
nothing ; if I evmot cease to love jou, 1 will at least change the fashion^ 
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•f my lov«» and lova you in a ytw thai tov mr neix^M ?«seBt nor r«|0et.*' 
A« the jovUg ffirl turoed her laQguid eyes on Vittorio*! beautifui and 
eloquent face, where his very soul seemed coined into looks, she found it 
more diflkult than ever to act up to the resolution she had ado[»ted ; andf 
yainly attempting to speak, ended by borsting into tears. 

** Away with tears," said Vittorio, advancing and taking bar haad | 
*< they are for the vanquished, and you are the victor, Arianua ; then why 
weep^-is it so sad a lot to be the vnfe of Viitorio CappeUo V* 

** Your wife !" echoed Arianna, raisinjjl her eyes tohis^and for an instant* 
but an instant only, plunging into the luxury of the thought, and the naxt rising 
above it, as she added, oalmly and firmly, '* Oil, Signer, why moek me witli 
an impossibility !*' 

*< Who says *tia impossible, if I will it ?" said Victorio,. with all him 
wonted hauteur. ** Knowest thou tiot that C«sar swam tha river where 
meaner morula would have stayed to build a bridge V 

*< It were bat a song masque,*' replied Arianna, almost proudly, " for the 
ficat noble in Venice to cater for the peopie*a mirth by his marrii^e wttb 
a f oldamith'a daughter !*' 

• ■* How long waa Venice without a gold currency, pray, till old Dandpio 
thought fit to stsmp his image on the metslf and enrole it in the state I* 
and thinkest thou I cannot stamp sufficient nobility on thy father's daugh-* 
ft to make Iter currem among the beat of them, and save her from tke 
^peopk'smirtkV" 

** It might be so," said Arianns, coldly, ^* could yoir ever get the highet 
|»ow«r8 to consent to it ; but there lieth the insurmountable obstacle." 

" Higher powers !** repeated Vittorio, biting his lip, and then suddenly 
«zchanging his look of scorn for a smile ; ** well, if it most be so, I will 
<be tho emperor, and forthwith do grant my imperial assent, whilst thoo 
«halt play the higher power of pope, and I will kiss thy foot, and take thy 
consent on the instant." And here CappeUo knelt to suit the action to the 
word, by taking one of Arianna*a fairy feet in his hand, which he raised 
te his lips. 

'* Nay, Signor," said she, while the rosy shadow of her young blood 
flitted ia hasty blushes over her face and neck, ** this trifling may be 8 
CBorning's pastime to you, but it will be a life's misery to ma." 

*' 'Sdeath !'* exclaimed Vittorio, rising hastily, and seating himself be- 
aide her, ** I have learned fencing from Freacobaldi* to little purpose, if I 
can be dofeated by the endless parryings of a girl ! Leave riddles, and 
enawer me ia plain Venetian— -dost thou love me, or dost thou hate me 1'* 

" To love you, Signor," stammered Arianna, " is a presumption diat I 
^eould never be guilty of ; and iiatrad ia a deadly sio, from which Heaven 
keep me." 

'* I waet no sophistry, bat a plain yea or nay-*-wiIt anawer met" 

" You are not my confessof, Signer ; and for answering, I cannot do w 
wore plainly than I have dona." 

** Now, by St Mark, thy provocation doth outstrip my patience !" cried 
CappeUo, mechanically plunging hia hand within his bosom and graapinif 
ilia dagger ; ** and, since my love affects thee not, and Hia clear thou hateaa 
ne, we'll see which is the better hater of the two. And thou haat only 
to look back on the history of the world to know that hatred hath evetf 
compassed greater achievements thanlove." So saying, he walked haughtily 
to the door, whither Arianna's eyes followed him with an eipieeaion cer« 
* It wsfl in the reigii of John Dandolo, in U85, that gold xechhiii <or seqainS) #sie 
lint struck in Veniee. But before they ooaM be issued, the doge was obliglBd to ask 
the permiMion of the emp<SK>r and Pope. The sequins bore the name and image of the 
4m. at first seated on the ilogal throne ;^ but atterward he was represented standing;; 
mm. anailjr, ia the latter tierea of the Republic, on his knees, receiving ihym the handis 
«r^MarkthealaadardMrth«Itfl^Uc« ^Afaaffing msskrefhHJ^rqpiBtaatg^wfauu 
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iMtf ^tffjti tmoftd IV»a (he haired of #hi^ he had meeoted her. He 
•tood for a momein before ibe curiam, wkhoak raiting it, with all the if* 
veselation that conflicting paaaiona ever ocoaaion. Aiiger apnrred him for* 
ward—- leva drevr him bMk ; and aa he kumed hia eyea» and met thoee of 
Arianaa, which were immediMely turned away in the deepeat confoaion at 
having been bo encoantered, hia lote triumphed, and he retimed. 

** Now, for my life/* aaid he, in hia gentleat voiec, aa he took her-haad^ 
*' 1 cannot think thy wMb deal fairly with thy heart Let thine eyee 
•newer me, deareet, for they will mot belie thee, like thy woide V 

** If they aay aught but what my worda haye aaid,/' replied Ariansa, atill 
lamm«^ her hmd away, " they are falae indeed.*' 

** iTien do you mean to aay," rejoined Vittorio, ** that it i» jQi^i re^l m$k 
that aH ahould be at an e^d between ua t'* 

** It is r* aaid Arianna, with desperate firmneaa — '* at least," ahe added, 
ib a lower Toice, *' it ia my resolution^-my diity, and that ia Ike aame thing." 

But Vittorio heard her not ; for ahe had no aooner uttered the worda ** M 
at/' than ho broke from her and left tbo room. 

*' Your pardon, SignoTt** aaid a page, who met him at the end of the gaUery ; 
f* but a meeaenger waita below from Pierio Bolzanio to aay he lieth danger- 
ously ill — even to the death, the messenger thinks— and the old man would 
ipeak widi your lordship, if speech be net past him *ere you arrive." 

*»Bid them double man the gondola, and I will be with him on the inatant," 
Mid Cappello, aa be followed the page down ataira. 

For a fofl hour Arianna remained abatiactedly gazing upon tho vacancy 
Yitiorio had ieft. 



CHAPTER VIII. 

'< Ce monde,oii lea mdmes passions^les m^mes vices, lea m^mes ridicules, 

malgr^ quelques changenents passagers de costumes, d^usages, de modes et 
de moeurs, donnent h. la g6n6ration pr^sente ano gran Je ressemblance avec cellet 
qui la pr^cddent ou celies qui la suirent."— Dblillb. 
"Then come for a sorbet, my love, 
Or anything else that yon see ; 
Bat unless yoo eoiae quickly, mv dove, 
I shall certainly faint with ennuL'* JoBif Fkaitcu! 

«< Mat ttiy name be unknown a century hence," aaid Titian, (who had 
teaained working at Bianca*a portrait, in order to aee her dreaaed for the 
•quatic i<ftte given that evening by the admiral of the fleet,) ** if the 8ignor 
Ammiraglio will want one of the myriads of sparkling lamps and blazing 
|brew<iiks he haa commandad ; for^ by the aool of Appellea, Signortna, you 
will outshine them all !" 

. ** Hdah !** aaid Bianca, with a aoppreaae4 langh, aa a atately ruatling an- 
iMuneed the approach of her atep-inother, and the voice of her father waa 
kMfd eadaimJBg, ^* Throw wido the doora to let the Conteaaa Elena 
paaa !" Jn another moment two pages had raised the velvet curtain, an4 
the Siffnora Elona aailed into the room after tho same portly fashion that a 
imut-w-^Mx aaUa into pert, while ahe towed after her her more humble* 
ninded and humble-looking apoao, wboae thin, small figure waa cased in a 
porfoct armour of gold embroidery on aground of granite velvet ; while hia 
i«d-forked beard, which had gained him the tou^iquet through Venice of 
Barbttr^Mo, met his anow^white ru£^ from under which appeared the insignia 
in brillianU of the order of St. Catherine, which had descended from father to 
•on, in the Cappello family, ever aincc the year 1063, when jt was first insti- 
tuted in Palestine, and beatowed upon their anceator, Ugo Cappello, in the 
Holoy Land. Signer Bartolomm^o'a trunk hose seemed ** a world to wide " 
lor hia ahrunk lifl3>f| and the extreme height of hia sid-hoeiedahoea almoal 
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56 BUMCA CATfttto: 

eatiMd hit itept te tetter tt he jtieed acrott Iha iwirbfo Mmt. Tltkiii 
Bianca, and the dwaif ranred thenaeWes in a atraigbt line te rceeire, with 
due respect, the lord and wdjr of the raanakm. Unmeaenred and Qiiblaeh« 
rag flattery te hit ancient and unattractive aponse waa the tenure upon 
which Count Bartolommto Cappello held bia domeatic quiet and coajngal 
felicity ; and the leaa iwoTocation the lady*a appearance gave to complimeota, 
the more fertile waa hia imagination in framing them, and the more indefa- 
tigable zeal did hia tongue evince in uttering them. On the preaent ocea- 
aion the maoHa that the Signora Elena'a peraon had received from natoro 
were conaiderably agmvated linf'the aatirea of a yery ^ilendid and youthful 
atyle of dreaa, whichleft no defect unexpoaed, and, theiefore, taxed her leige 
lord*a invention te the uttwmoat ; but apurred en by the deaperation of the 
caae he addreaaed himaelf to the artiat, and plunged at^nce tnte the following 
rhapaody: 

** Now, by the kidgment of Paria, Signor Titian, you are fbrtanato f 
The rumour runa that you are painting a Yenaa, and here yon have a model 
ready to your hand ! Turn thee, my dove, to give our akMful friend the fuU- 
bendfit of all your circling gracea !** and the Signora Elena, aa ahe reaigned 
her akmny hand to the care of her gallant huaband, puckered up her mooth,' 
elevated her chin, and turned alewly round. 

'* Nay, Bianca heraelf," aaid Cappello, with a genume bnrat of parental 
pride, aa he turned hia eyea upon hia daughter, more radiant in her youth- 
ful lovelineaa than even in the daciling aplendour of her dreaa — ** Bianca 
might have given thee valuable aaaiaUnce in the creation of a Yenoa ! By 
the blood ofmy fathera ! daughter mine, but I ahall think Fate Im* cheated 
me at the long odds, if thou doat not die a queen : for never saw 1 a brow 
ao circled for a diadem — but one," added he, with a groteaque leer, gently 
tapping hia ancient bride under the chin, aa he perceived the atonn that waa 
darkening on her brow at hia unusual admiration of his daughter. 

** la not the Signor Yittorio of your company V* aaid Titian, with the 
charitable intention of extricating the Sienor BartoIomm6o from the dilemma 
the unusual veracity of hia speech had brought him into. 

" Doubtless," replied the latter ; *' but it is a villanous habit of the youth 
of the present day alwaya to keep their aeniora waiting forlhem. Rapiera 
and thumb-screws ! what would my father have aaid had I kept him waiting 
half an instant ! Go, sirrah !" aaid the count, addresamff the dwarf, *< and 
let the Signor Yittorio know that the Contessa awaita him h Bleae me ! 
we really can wait no longer. It is out of aU rule to be late when voydty 
b in question ; and the festa is given in honour of the Archduchesa Jmb 
of Austria.** 

** What, Signor ! tha prineeaa who ia te marry Franceaco de Medici, 
Cosimo Primo*s son ?" - . 

** The same," replied the count ; *' the marriage ie not te take place lor 
two ^ears, and in the meanwhile she ia making the tour of the Italian statta ; 
but It aeema to me that Cosimo ia still ao hale that ahe vriU have to vrait 
some time *ere she be Grand Duchess of Tuscany." 

" My private lettera colour the matter otherwise," aaid Titian. •* They 
aay he ia utterly weary of the trammels of government ; and rumoura have 
already atirred the leavea of the Boboli that he meana to reaign the reina 
into the hands of hia aon ; and what ia stranger atill; from being the moat 
ambitioua of princes* he aeema to have changed into a mere artiaan, aa thej 
aay he is indefatigable in the conatruction of a curious and cunning worii- 
manship of coloured atonea, which he haa himaelf invented."* 

• This was the beantUul fitbrie of PMm dara at Florenee, which Is ezoluiivelv loval 
property : it was invented \>j Cosimo Primo, who was himself an expert workaiaa in 
Uils beauUAil art. It is interesting to see Uie parftctlon it has reached since its Inftnt 
Awnings ia ttie siztasntk oeatuiy. 
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'* Hiere U no deimngr" 9^ the conot, " that no fatn^y aver did so mochi 
Ibr the arts as the Medici ; and was their art of goyeming equally creditahle 
to them, they would be irreproachable.*' 

*' Alat) Signor !" replied the artist, as he collected his brushes prepara- 
tory to his departare^ " that is a wide word to say of any man, much less oi 
any family.** ^ 

** True, true, my good friend ! But by St. Vitus ?-*the only saint I eter 
h<»ard of — ^who was given to dancing the sea already echoes with a wondrous 
noise o( flutes, fiddles, and tid de ganhas, and we shall be marvellously 
late. How now, sirrah,** continued the count, turning to the dwarf as he 
entered the room ; *' thou art not worth thy motley to tarry so long on so 
brief an errand.** 

<* Please you, illustrissimo, I had to seek the Signor Vittorio*s servant, 
and he told me the young count is still detained by the bed- side of the worthy 
dignor Botsanio. Heaven grant,** added C^hiribizzo, dashing a tear from 
the corner of his eye, " that the poor gentleman does not take a trip to the 
church-yard, to improve himself m the- dead languages.** 

** Heaven grant it, indeed !** echoed Bianca, with a deep sigh ; for she not 
only had a sincere afiectioh for her kind old mastery but the though^t of where 
she could so constantly meet Booaventuri, in the event of Bolzanio*! death^ 
also flashed across her with that electric and selfish alchemy oi love which 
ever transmutes all past, present, snd future events into a reference to one 
object, ** Might we not,** asked Bianca, timidly, still resolving the same 
theme — '* might we not call at Bolzanio*s door *ere we go on board the ad- 
mirars ship, and learn a true account of him 1*' 

** Impossible !'* replied her father, ** for we are already so late that we 
•hall scarcely have time to reach the vessel *ere the cannon of the arsenal 
give notice of the arrival of Archduchess Joan.** 

^o saying, the Count Bartolomm^o extended his hand to hi^ wife, wh* 
placed her own within it with all due dignity, Ghiribizzo closely imitating 
all their movements behind his young mistress, who abstractedly availed 
herself of Titian*s proffered assistance, not uttering a syllable till the ** huona 
9era '* she bestowed upon him as the gondola pushed oE 
' It is impossible to imagine a more rairy-like scene than the Adriatic pre- 
sented on that night. Beside the Venetian fleet, which displayed silken 
pennants and gild«d prows for the occasion, were innumeAble Turkish 
lelucas', with their large gilt lanterns, green pennants, anB glittering cres- 
cents. There was also a goodly display of less showy, but more formidable, 
looking, English man-of-war, many of which afterward went round the world 
with Sir Francis Drake in the expedition of 1577, displaying no other orna- 
ment than that which then, as now, they had such just cause to be proud 
of— their national flag — which, for a thousand years, had iu>t only braved, 
but conquered . ' 

" The battle and the breexe.** 
Next to some rude, Square-built Norwegian vessels, with plain sails, as 
hoary as their own ice-bound seas,, were numerous clumsily ornamented 
three-decked Spanish galleons, with either some grim-looking hidalgo or 
equally grim San Antonio for a figure-head ; but withal, they formed no bad 
Dackgroand, as it were, to the gorgeous small craft of gondolas, and theii 
light and elegant monarch, the Bucintoro, The Admiral Filippo Va8i*s 
•&P actually looked like a floating meteor, or rather like an enchanted 
berk of precious stones, so completely was the ri^ing[, and even the decks 
outside, as far as they rose above the waters, mummated with coloured 
lamps ; while from the main-mast floated, in honour of the Archduchess 
Joan, a white flag emblazoned with the double-necked eagle of Austria, 
done in black but transparent lamps, surmounted by the Austrian crown, in 
ja brilliant imitation of jewels. IHor did the brilliancy end here ; for tho 
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heATDM were ipitigM with ttari, and the iire-lliet had congregated in enck 
myriads, that it aeemed aa if the breezes were pelting each other with 
miniature stars. 

No sooner had Count Bartolomm6o Gappelol and his beaatifal daofldi- 
ter reached the deck of the admirars ship, than he and as many oC nie 
guests as had assembled surrounded them with complimentary greetings — 
all except the Marquisde Millepropos, who remembered, with a jast indig- 
nation, the uncourteous return of his UUct-doux, 

Bianca, having looked in Tain for the only eyes she cared for, asked the 
younger Vasi who that beautiful woman was upon whom Gonzo Damerino 
was mflicting his dullness 1 

** That,*' said Ernesto Vasi, *' is a Florentine bride — the Contessa Ricci. 
She is very beautiful, certainly ; but I have seen iaces that are more beauti- 
ful," concluded the young man, with a aigh, as his thoughts reverted to 
Arianna. 

** Oh, she is lovely !** exclaimed Bianca, still gazing intently upon the 
young bride, and heedless of Vasi's concluding remark. ** I never saw a 
person I, should so much wish to be like.*' 

<* Is it possible, Siffnora,'* said Don Gomez de Sylva, gaHantly affecting 
a look of surprise, '* that you have never looked in the glass V 

** Often,*' replied Bianca, laughmg, *< and without seeing anything that 
pleased me." 

'* Well,** said Don Gomez, '* this certainly confirms what I have often 
heard, but till now doubted — namely, that is impossible to please aome 
women.*' 

Here a loud discharge of cannon announced the arrival of the Archdncheaa 
Joan, in the BucitUoro, with Geronimo Priuli, the D6ge, followed by the 
gondolas and suites of the emperor's ambassadors, and the Patriarch ot 
Aquilea. 

The royal party had no sooner neared the admiral*s ship, than the mo* 
siclans began to play a beautiful motet of Palestrina's,* which that Homer 
of music, as he was deservedly called, in the sixteenth century, had com- 
posed for the occasion. The Archduchess Joan was tall, slight, and fair ; 
neither ugly nor handsome, but having a decidedly Austrian face, with a 
rigid coldness of look and manner, which gave her the appearance of en- 
during everything and enjoying nothing. All the nobles having janged 
themselves On thb deck to receive her, she was conducted by the doge to 
a throne prepared for her ; after which the assembled guests were, in their 
turn, presented to her by him, commencing with the ladies ; all of whom 
she received courteously, but coldly, and, as it struck Cappeilo*s daughter, 
she received her nutre coldly and Uss courteouslv than the rest. Whether 
this was actually the case or not, it was^ one of those undermininp of fane/ 
which ia quite sufficient to widen the insipient dishke that one human be- 
ing -often, at first sight, conceives for another, without any pre-existing 
cause. Nor was this embryo antipathy of Bianca's al all lessened, as she 
witnessed the gracious reception she gave the Signora Elena ; who, in right 
of her rank*lis the sister of the patriarch, and wife of Cappello, was seated- 
next the Archduchess, the Doge Priuli not being married. From the un- 

« Giovanni Pierluifi Paleftrina was elected Mseitro di Cappella of Santa Maria Mag. 
giore Sn 1669 : of St. Peter*! hi 1671 ; and died in 1604; being then tixty-flve yean 
old. Hit muate if remarkable for the simiiUchT of its style and the cheefAil ohanc* 
terofitaaaelodr. His works are nnmMoos. Besides twelve books of masses, kepab. 
lished many motets, hymns, madrigals, msgnificaU, and other pieces. It is said that 
the pope, being o^landed at the manner in which the mass had Seen set and performed^ 
had r«8oived to banish mniic, in parts, from the church : but Palestrina requested him 
flnt to hear one which ha would compose. Tkeeelebrated composition csllsd, " Missa 
lfw» MarceUi,** was written, and performed at Slaster, 1666, beiore the pone and csrdi* 
—^^ w]^o were so delkphted with the music, that ft was instantly adopted in the cele^ 
-^ of the rites ef the IknniA ehttioh. 
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•xprestive Mid immtereatiiig ikee of the AnshdoeheM, Bitnca tamed to en* 
counter onte which siiffated her own with blushes. It wu that of Bona- 
.venturi, who had arri?ed in the suite of his patron, the ambassador. His 
(dress, of riolet telvet, richly embroidered in gold, iar sur|>as«ed, in q>len- 
dour and elegance^ any of those present. And he also contrif ed — thanks 
to an unsparing use of Salmti's name, and his own insinuating manners—* 
to procure from Ferrai, and one or two Jews, such a costly displav of jew- 
ele as far outshone those of most of his noble friends^ splendid as they were 
.on the occasion. If loye has one incentiye greater than another, it is 
pride; and the pride man er woman feels in the olyect of their, afiectiona, 
adways enhances their loye tenfold. Bianca perfectly adored Bonftyen- 
toil, «s ehe cast her eyet round on the flower of the nobles of all na- 
^ona». and.saw that on koH€ had nature stamped such a noble air as upon 
liet handsome, but low bora toyer ; and though low birth is a great stunw 
^bfii^block to loye in all womeiii eyen tothose who are lowly bom UiemseWes, 
^al painful >rotb vnM,for the first moment* completely merged, with Bi» 
jAea, in the curcumstance of Pietro*s superiority of appearance, which, from 
the murmur of admiration that ran from guest to guest, seemed to strike 
others as forcibly as herself. Pietro bowed to her tenderly, but respectfully, 
and her father at that moment asking, who was that yery handsome eaya- 
liero of her ac<iuaintance that was not of his! she blushed, and stammered 
oat that he was a friend of Yittorio^s, whom she had met at Bolxanio's 
•chool ; and then turned away to speak to her joung friends, the beautiful 
Xtaonora and Lucrezia D*Este. They were with their uncle, the Cardinal 
Ijudoyico D'£ste, who was holding his large red cardinal's hat before his 
eyes, as he gazed upward on the illumination of the yessel. 

*' Dear Bianca !** said the beautiful Lucrezia, '* who was that yery hand- 
jMiie cayaliero that saluted you just now f* 

As she ceased speaking, a deep sigh slightly stirred the mS on her shoul- 
dera ; and slowly turning her gentle and dignified face, she beheld a pair 
of laige and yery melancholy l^>kingMlark eyes intently fixed upon her, be- 
looging to a youth who had not seen more than sixteen summers, or there- 
abouta. 

'* Nay/* whispered Bianca, with a smile, <* rather let me ask you, cars 
mia, who that handsome ^outh is, standii^ next Paola Parata, the historian ; 
for truly, to judge by his mtense application to your face, he has been learn- 
ing you by heart.** 

** Always the sapie, Bianca^you must haye your jest ; but I am sony I 
cannot give you the information you want.** 

'* Ah, Torquato! mio amico—how fares it with yoat** said the Cardinal 
X«ndoyico, at this moment lowering his eyes, and extending hit hand to the 
youth whom the two ladies had been discussing. 

** I thank your Eminence, well as your kindness could yvish,** veplied the 
young man, timidly. 

'• That*s right^and Rinaldo,* how does he get on 1** rejoined the car- 
dinal, kindly. 

* Alluding to Taaao's first epic poeoii whick be b^an at lixteen, and broaffbt out aft 
tbe age of seyenteen, dedicating it to bis friend and patron the Cardinal Ludovico 
B'Este, wbb made him a gentleman of his court, and subsequently invited him to-Fer- 
xara, to be preseat at the marriage of kis brother Alpbonso to an tzchduchess of Austris, 
whither Tasso went in October, 1666, and there it was, at the sidendidf6ttos given in 
celebration of these nuptials, that the poet's intimacy began, and his passion increased 
to insanity for the beautiful Lucrezia D'Este, then Duchess of Urbmo, who listened 
miih more than complacency to the melodious vefses in which her own charms np- 
nesred to derive an additional glow, as they poured from the impassioned lips af her lu- 



uted admirer, whose hopeless phreninr was from time to time lulled into a deceitful calm 
brliis frequent retirements with the Deautifol ot(fect of his idolatry to the lovely shades 
of Bebriguardo, whtthM' Lucrezia, having separated from her husband, always accom- 



panied her brother Alphonso ; and it was In all probability in this enchantiag retreat 
that the hopele88sigh8ofthel9yer,ailngUng with the dreaou of the poet and the breatlr 
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• ** Like all other HI weeds, please your Eminence, he grows apace,** saki 
the young man. 

** Coraggio, coraggioy" saMi the cardinal, as he turned to speak to the 
PatrisKh of Aqailea and the pope's nuncio, to the latter of whom he pre- 
sented his young protege as the son of the distinguished poet, Bernardo 
Tasso, of Bergamo. 

The nuncio, who was no other than Cinto Jltdobrandini, who befriended 
4he poet so staunchly and delicately in after-life, when, alas ! both glory and 
senerosity. came too latt^ now extended his hand to the timid boy tiefore 
him, and inquired if he to6 were of Beigam'ot and whether he also laid 
claim to the t>ays that had 90 flourishingly adorned his father's brows 1 

** Monngnore,^* said the young Torquato, replying to Aldobrandint's last 
question first, ** I fear me (bat geniuses, for the most part, are intellectual 
•pendthrifks, who leave tittle or nothinff to those who cotne after them." 
. * " Nay, by the mass !" mterrupted (be cardinal, ^* thoU art an ungrateful 
prodigal, to say so : for if I am to belieTe thy friends, Pjaruta and Scipio di 
Oonzaga, thy father, eten now during his lifetime, hath given thee ample 
grants in Parnassus.'' 
. ** Your Eminence forgets that friends are partial,'* s»d the youth. 

*' Ay, those are the rarer sort — the Onyx-among-pebble genus — the few^^ 
interrupted the cardinal ; ** but friends for the most jpart are nothing more 
than licensed backbiters and detractors, and by no means given to par- 
tiality." 

"Well," smiled Aldc^randini, "I, being a friend to the Tenetian 
states, have a groat mine to get his holiness to fulminate a bull against 
Bergamo, for its monopoly in producing two poets in one century." 

'^Though Venetian at heart, Monsignore," said the young Torqtiate, 
" Bergamo is not quite responsible for me, for I was bom at Sorrento.'* 

** I am glad of it," replied Aldobrandini ; ^ for visiting your native place 
must sometimes bring you nearer to Rome." 

• Here their conversation was interrupted by a great noise of sackbuts, 
dulcimers, and viol di gambas, for the Archduchess Joan had risen to open 
the ball in a 2a volta with the Prince of Parma, while the young Duke 
J)*Urbino, whom she aAerward married, claimed the beauU/ul Lucrezia 
X)*£ste for his partner. The young poet stepped back some paces, behind 
a drapery of banners, which effectually concealed hini, thereby giving him 
an opportunity of unmolestedly observing the exquisite beauty of a face, 
which, if it only faiqtly resembled the portraits that are stdl extant of 
her, in all probability furnished Taaso with the lovelineaa of his Clorinda, 
the pace of his Armida, and the deep, paaaionate glow of inspiration in hia 
£rmmta. Be this as it may, it is certain that on that night many a sigh 
of the youthful poet's, like the first faint breathings of inspiration, floated 
across those seas which, in after-ages, have so often echoed with hia 
strains. 

• The Mi^rquis de Millepropos and Filippo Borgia at one and the same 
time presenting themselves at candidates for Bianca's hand in the dance, 
she gave the preference to the latter, while Bonaventiri, who was quietly 
awaiting his turn at a later hour of the evening, received the full benefit of 
the discomfited ambassador's shrug, as he retreated a ^ew steps, exclaim* 
ing, '• C^ gusto I what wretched taste the girl hath." 

*< What news. Master LovelU vou are fresh from England," said pon 
Gomez de Sylva to a young man, the nephew of the then English ambaa- 
eador at Venice. 

of that paradise offlowers, toned Tasso's vene to those muaioal hamonles for which it 
is unrivalled. Of Leonora, his reputed love, he seems to have thought little, and wtit» 
ten less j and it has always been clear to me that Lucreaia, not Leonora, was the ob- 
ject of his affections— an opinion in which I am Happy to find myself fully borne eut \>y 
the physician Oiacomazzi, In his " Dialoghi Sopra gU Amori la Prigionia, ed U Oenio 
diXopqustoTaiso." Brescia, 1«27. « *^ © 
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" l^ tnit]|« QOfmnch, State,'' ra^Utfd tbe jimogmtOkmuki mA « pl^* 
thora of diplomatic discretion, ** except thai Barld^, my Lord of Ezeteiv 
ibas joet bieen madr minister of stste to her majesty, and that I sasr her 
«ace looking mtrrellously well, and aitting her white palfiey ri|ht gal* 
lantly at Tilbary Fort, the week before I sailed, when mj Lord ef Sootb^ 
anq^toB, who carriea his years hra^e^, presented hei with a aew bock oi 
standioff orders lor the army, dedicated to himself, with the eontenla 
whereol, thoogh bestowing on it but a cursory glance, her highaese did 
^vpresa herself graeioosly plaitfed. Bat as I pasMd through Pferisy whero 
I tarried some few days, I did learn the death of Cardinal da BeHay, and 
there was much speculatioo afloat as tp the head on which tbo iFacaat hat 
was likely 4o rest." 

Ghiribizao,. who had. began his etemaa^s amusenent hy falKn^ Ihst asleep 
on a low seat, now gave audible signs of the repoee he was enjoying. 

t* A plagoe on thee for a scanry imitator tt Jeye*s thooder,*' said the 
Marquis de MiUeproposi who sat oeit to him ; ^ it is imposes to htm 
the sighs of the ladies for the swinish noise thou mahest.** 

'* Yoat JBiceNency^s mention of Joto,'* cried a lean, htoogry-looliiAg iiH 
dividval, who sat on the other side of the dwarly aa ho sow leaned acrooo 
him, and bowed obsequioasly sevenil tames to the marqnia—*' your Exce^ 
lency^s mention of Jove reminds me of my little poem that I hare hero, 
calleil ' The Heroes of Olymttaa and th^ HOroes of Earth,' in which I call 
^our Etcellency the Tictmr of the gods, and clearly proro it/' 

** Pipi," said his excellency, ^ yo« are a man of genioa!'' And then 
.turning to Bianca — " Chanmng Bianoa !*^ commenM Ibo OMi^ie^ ** if 
you do not wish to pee mo expire at year feet, gire me some hope, howv 
ever ^nt, that yoo will not always treat me thus croally : only let me see 
the star of love ri«e hot for one moment above the horison of my destiny, 
and I will not change places with the greatest monarch of tbe earth. De^ 
prive us of air, and we die ; of light, and we see not ; of polsatien, and 
we cease to be ! ^ Yoa are all these things to me. Prow% and I die-*- 
Bmile, and I lire. Can you, then, trifle with an eiistenee that is in year 
hands t Answer me, beautiful arbitrass ef my late r* Here the mosic wao 
again heard ; the marquis suddenly paused in bis harang^jS, and exdairaing^ 
in an allegro key, <* Ah, Toila ! the Corraoto ! I will come back aoon for 
your answer,'* darted off in (^oest of hie partner, leaving Bianca lo indalfo 
the laugbur sbo ibuod it so impossible to repreea, and BonaTontori an epr 
portunity of cbiming her hand for the i»xt dance. 

As the lovers iiat together at the side of the vessel, two gondolas Beared 
it — one with gay pennants and the U?ery of the Caj^wlks, the other a 

tiain black one, like those belonging to the Inqoisttioo. When the fonpor 
ad come alongside Vittorio Cappello emerged from it, and wis about to 
ascAid the ship's ladder when ms arm was touched by a monk from the 
other gondola, whose fa«e was cloeely shrouded in hio cowl, and who, aftot 
whispering something in his ear, plaoed a paper in his hand. Vittorio nodf> 
ded a^ent ; and, merely ntloring the word '* wait," westt tip the ladder, andl 
soon stood beside bis sister. 

" What news of Bolzanio, brother V* asked the latter anzioual^. 
. 'f He will know the great secret before morning. There is no hope !'^ 
replied he, glootiaily, adding, as he walked away, ** Where is the patrir 
arch 1 — I would speak with him." 

Qrimani was in deep conference with the pope's nuncio, Cento Aldobran- 
dini ; and as Vittorio approached, he heard the former say-*- 

*' I doubt it ; Philio of Spain dare hardly play ua falpe." 

Tbe nuncio shook bis head. " Your worthiness forgets ; a /bw paeketo 
of your secret policy tooobing Uie Azores mi|[ht make it worth hia while. ^' 

•* True ; but— ^" {h«Ke the pauiarch'o TOico dnippod to at to make th» 
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Mne M oitarad ma«diU«)-^"lias been so cloaely guaydtd, tHftt^kH tbrn* 
jDUBication with Spain has bc^en impossible." 

** Well," replied Aldobraudioi, *' I merely tell your worthiness that socli 
was the rumour at Che Vatican some months ago ; and the examination of 
<^araffa*s papers ^rst awakene^l suspicion. Carlo Gritti, who was at Rome 
M the time, I believe, in several advices informed Bolzanio of it, with doe 
counsel to open the matter to your worthiness." 

<*' He did so," said Orimani ; *' but young Cappello, and the Tigilance of 
the Holy Inquisition, have been more keen than ever Bjnce that time» there- 
fore is it impossible." 

■ ' Here Vittorio approached, and, bowing lo Aldobrandini and the Patriarch 
of Aquilea, said to the latter, " I have a thousand apologies to make for 
the liberty I take in* interrupting, the discourse of your worthiness, but I 
understand this matter presses." 

' And so saying, he placed the paper he had received from the monk in 
Grimani's hand, who, glancing his eyes hastily over it as he held it closely 
to tliem, said ; 

** Quite right ! thou didst judge fitly. Signer Vittorio." And then the 
old man took a l«rge signet-ring from his finger, bearing for inscription, in 
•very rudely carved and primitive-looking letters, the words 

OELSI ^LIAN. 
To this rinff, which had been in the Grimani family for ages, and which 
was said to nave once belonged to a priest of the Temple of Japiter at 
Rome,"the patriarch attached the most superstitious value, as* the tradition 
van, (a tradition in which he imi^licitly believed,) that the Grimani would 
vver doorish and prosper in all things so long as that ring remained with 
them ; but that with it Uiejr glory would depart. Consequently, it nevec 
left the patriarcb*s finger except on occasions of the uttermost state impor- 
tance, when it served in lieu of his own4>resence ; and the members of the 
Inquisition, to whom it was alone intrusted, were answerable for its safety 
with their lives. The old man having taken this ring from his finger, beg- 
ged the support of Vittorio's arm^ and desired to be conducted to the person 
who had ^iren hi^ci the paper. Young Cappello led him to the side of the 
vessel, where the black gondola still floated. The patriarch mottoned to 
Vittorio'to withdraw, as he leaned over the si^e of the ship, and then, bend- 
ing down his head, called out in a cautious whisper to the individual below^ 
^* Fadre Gregorio !" The monk lifted up his head, and nodded it solemnly 
in token of assent, but uttered no sound ; whereupon the patriarch bads 
him raise his hand, which having done, he placed his signet-ring on the 
^nger of the monk, who silently crossed himself, and prepared with nis soli- 
tary oar, to put his boat out to sea. Had Yittono remained beside the 
patriarch, his younger eyes might hate delected the fiash of demoniac tri- 
umph that glared from the mouk*s eyes as the wind for an instant blew 
eside bis coWl and the litfht from above fell upon his ghastly face ; his 
younger ears might have also heard the muttered, but deep-toned, ** Tretna, 
Venezia ! — Tremble Venice !" which accompanied the motion of his 
clenched hand, as he rowed away from the vessel. But the M man saw 
and heard nothing beyond the brilliant crowd aronnd him, whose attention 
he v^as nervously antious to divert from anything they might have heard or 
seen of his brief interview with the monk. Bianca was the first person he 
-encountered' ; and, after complimenting her upon the.more than usual bril- 
liancy of her appearance, he recognised Bonaventuri. 

'* Ah ! my young friend. Master Salviati*s pupil^^a marvellously well- 
favdured and gallantly apparelled youth. Certes, thou bast picked op some 
of the seed of honest Carlo's money-tree, which hath this advantage over 
mil otfaer8-*--that its frwt nnd bloatoms doth last »ll the year round, and en 
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equally firixed in everf pan of the world. Bianca, eiiild I iriAy tfeMMf hast ' 
no bad choice, if the gold within thia young cataliero*s pockets but 
keep pace with that without.'* 

** I fear me, your worthinetfs/^said the Cardinal D*Este, ** at the signo- 
rina^s age, a silrer voice bath more cbams than a golden pocket." 

** If o bad thing, either," rejoined the patriarch. ** We oarseWcs hsTtf 
not grown too dnli-eared for the pleasure of sweet sounds, and the rumour 
hath leached us that this young gentleman tunes all Palestrina's most dainty 
airs with infinite skill ; so, with his good permission, we will test the troth 
of this report at the Iwnquet, to which I see this goodly emnpany are now 
hastening. The favour of jour arm, yonng sir," added Ghmant, ema* 
teously ; ** it is not the first time that we hare been indebted to tte support.'' * 
,The happy Bianca offered her arm on the other side, inwardly wondering 
hew anything so neSrly akm to the Signora Elena could be so amiable as 
the patriarch. 

Beneath an awning of yiolet-coloored silk, embroidered with golden- 
winged lions, tables had suddenly arisen, as if by magic, laden with the rarest ' 
yiftMs, fruits; and wines, in flokien dishes, and vases of the most costly 
workmanship. The royal table was at the upper end of the vessel, upon a.' 
dais, over which was spread a Persian carpet of the richest kind ; while 
from each step of the dais (there being three) hong a deep geld fringe. At 
the upper end of this platform, or dais, were plaoicd two throne •shapM chairs ' 
' for the Archduchess Joan and the doge. At each side of these chairs stood 
a dozen pages dressed in white and geld r those on the right hand side, who 
stood by the choir of the Archduchess, were employed in waving to and fro 
laige fiins of peacocks' feathers ; while t^welve pages, on the \th hand side, ' 
flung about gold censers of perfumed waters, that shed a delicious coolness 
through the air. At the royal table sat the pope*s nuneio, the Patriarch of 
Aquilem the Cappellos, the D*Estes, and ether magnates. As near to it . 
as possible, at one of the adjoining taUes, Grimani had good-naturedly bade 
Bonftventori take his seat. He had scarcely done so, makinjBf room for the ' 
younger Tasso, who had selected that sidfation as « convenient one from 
whence be could unobservedly watch the beautiful Lucreeia D'Este, than * 
Pietro raised his eyes, and encountered from the opposite side of the table 
those of Magini, the astrologer, fixed calmly, but intently, upon him. He 
started with surprise ; he sat irresolute whether to recognise him or not, 
hut was soon convinced, by s very expressive look from Magini, that the 
latter was the course that he wished him to adopt ; whereupon be endea- 
Toured to turn his eyes from where the astrologer sat, and only succeeded ' 
in doing so by sending them in quest of Bianca. It was not long before the 
doge espied Magini, and with many flattering speeches invited hiin to the • 
royal taUe, in oraer to present him to the Arcbdoehess. As he rose to quit 
the CHM at which he had been already seated, he took a plate of poinegra* ' 
nates, upon the top of which he dexterously placed another, (a circumstance 
by no means lost oppn Bonaventuri,) and, handing them across to Pietro, 
said, in a bland, but ceremonious tone ; 

f< I think, Signer, vou were looking for this fruit. ^' 
The Florentine had sufficient presence of mind not to evince any surprise, 
but merely bowing his thanks, took the pomegranate that Magini had placed 
above the others. During the slight confusion occasioned by the astroto? • 
ger's change to tt^e royal table, Bonaventuri found an opportunity of breaking 
the pomegranate, in the cenUe of which he fbund a paper containing these 
words : — 

''*' Pierio Yaleriano Bolzanio has just expired. Tou can meet no more 
there ; so be doubly cautious — and remember, any altempi before the iZth ' 
of December must bring destruction /" 
^onayentpri cooctaied the paper till he tonld conreniently destroy it, and - 
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•BdeftveufedidariA^ Iht rest of the banquet to look as unconceine^i ta he 
could, thoujgb, in truth, he felt excited «t the strangely mjsterioo* couooeU 
that Magini dealt out to him from time to time, coppled, as Jhey weie, with 
his eTideotly ae«oiate kndwledgOvnot only of passing, bat of future, ereats ; 
so that a Sort of eomplimetitAry ode to the Archdocfaoss, set to nosic by 
Palestrina, (who presided in person on the occasion^) had been sung, and the 
guests commteded by the do^ to pledge the royal bride elect in brimming 
caps, *eve Piotro rallied suffictentiy to join in the eonTersataon-that was now 
flowing so rapidly around him. 

** Signer Tasso,*' said he, at length, arresting tho iced water which the 
▼oang poet was piSHring into a high golden cop, ** were this itraisht from 
Helicon, as I doubt n^t that it is, yet is it against all rule to drink bridal 
pledges in «aght save a ruby flood ; for Love recognises no cotours but 
his own," 

*' Love may not,** said the young Torquato, with a smile ; ** bnt HyoMn, 
who, alas ! has bat ytUa intercourse with him^ is but a dnlH sober god-^a 
thrower of cold water .and dealer in cold trnths !*' 

** The more need, then, to make him Mush,*' said the Fhnreqtiae, fltting 
up the cap with ftineL '* And from Anaereon or Yaleriaa Flaccus down- 
wards I hold it that no bays evar became imiaortal but such as were in 
aoiae sort bedewed by Bacchns ; so here*8 to yours, Signor, and ouy they 
•ter floarish. But of the two ascents to Pamassnt,- the end. aacred to 
Aipollo seems but a dull, Anceruin road ; *o the vine^crowned path for me I" 

•'Alas !'* said the yonnff man, mounifully as his eyes again wandered 
to Lnoresia D*£ste, ** the bay endures but for a season ; roses fade knd 
mynlei wither — the cypress is the only real evaigreen ! Who thirsts Ivr 
immortality must seek it in the g>a?e !*' 

*' Ah ! think yon so, Sigfior 1 then by the few young yaars that you hara 
yet called of Kfe, may you have long and far to seek !'* ^ 

** I thank your courtesy, Signor, for the wish,*' replied Tasso, '* though 
ayne <Mrn go not with it'* 

Hera their conversation was interrupted by a page, who breast a mes* 
aage from the patriarch, re^oestins that Signor Bonaventuri would fill hii 
goblet, to return the greeting which his worthiness drank to hin^ and then 
send forth his voice in one of the right swoet sounding songs of which the 
Signor Sal#iati had informed him he kxtew many. Bashfii&ess was riot in 
the catalegne of Benarentori^s filings ; and even 



1 even if it had be^n, the patri- 
arch's wis&es were commands. So,1x>wing lowly, in acknowledgment of 
the pledge the patriarch had condescended to drink to him, he sang ohe of 
his yery best songs, by no means averse from displaying a talent in which 
he knew he eacciled. 

The patdarch having set the example, the guests were unanimooa in 
their applause of Bonaventuri*s voice, which was a tery beantifal tenon 
Even the Archduchesa commended it with more warmth than usually 
belonged to her words or manner, which caused Bianca to think that at 
that moment she looked less plain than she had done the whole evening. 
While the Signora Elena, ha«mg no fault to find with the mosic, riestrict^ 
her Censures to a regret that the words should have been so siUy, and of a 
tendency to make young people, if povsible, mora wicked than they ahready 



** As a proof that I do not speak unadvisedly, your Hi^ness may juat 
observe the sort of ocular correspondence that is going on between that 
very forward young damsel, Lucrezia D*£ste, and that hair-brained aon of 
Bernardo Tassels, since the singing of that waotOrt roadrig^ T For my 
part," continued the good lady, *' I wonder where the Cardinal Ludovico's 
eyes are ; did flesh and blood of mine to exemplify the effects of the (all, 
Fd soan aee what iaating and penaiice couM dp (qt it in the wa^ of cvre ; 
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bttt, indeed,** oentiiraed the Signdra, growing fltuitoi en tibe theme of her &tnk 
Tirtueand the Yiees of others^ ^ I think Nature sometimes makes « mistake, 
and pots masculine heads on female shoulders, the women of some families ^ 
are so much cleverer than the men ; for instance, there is my beother, the 
patriarch) a very clever man in his way, and a great scholar, and all that, * 
but dreadfully lax as to his inquisitorial duties, always rather for waiving ' 
.than enforcing, as his station demands, the decrees of the holy ofiiee. In^ 
deed, many heads of the church have done me the honour of telling me 
that / should filf his position much better. And then his mercifol weak- 
ness with regard teethe sex is almost as proverbial as that of old Dandalo, 
of whom it used to be sarcasfically observed, that the only maidens* he 
ever turned his back npon were those of the In<|ttisitioti.'' 

Here the Signora £lena's 4amentatioDs were interrupted by the sound of 
sackbots and dulcimers, and the dancing was' again resumed with great 
spirit; till, as the Morning i'oslwootd beautifully express it, in m^em 
parlance, •• Aurora wifk rosy fingers had oped ike gates of light r* While 
the poor benighted Venetians, having no oracle of the kind, were fain to 
content themselves with wood-cut representations of this fete, which ap* 
peered on the* morrow, with " a correct and welKnumbered aecotint of all 
the goodlie eompauy bidden and assembled thereto ; beginning with her 
highness, the Archduchess Joan ; the right worshipfut Gironimo Friuii, 
0oge of Venice ; his worthiness, Marino Orimani, Patriarch of Aquilea ; and 
divers beautifur ladies and great lords, both of Italy and from beyond seas," 
vrhich were sold about the streets 'for a gatzetta, with sHces of baked xucca 
and beakers of iced water, for a fortnight after, 

All resumed the merry dance but Bianca, who felt too dispirited to do 
so after the melancholy tidings her brothes had brought of her kind old 
preceptor, Bolzaoio*s death ; and Bonaventuri nBtprally preferred the occu- 
pation of eonsoling her to any other. At length the guests began to 
depart — the arehdtichess having done so some hours before. Among the 
last to linger was the French ambassador, but even he at length took hie 
leave ; but as he stepped into his gondola he arrested the progress of 
Signer Pipi, the Jpoet, as he was getting into his, and, drawing him a little 
aside, said to him, in a friendly whisper, which evinced infinite anxiety fof 
his literary reputation : 

" Pipi, roon abeille do Tamasse — Pipi, my bee of Parnassus^— I have beei| 
thinkiAg of your verses, and really believe that you are a true poet.*' 



CHAPTER IX. 

"Ay,today, 

Stern is the tyrant's mandate, red the gaze 

That flashes desolation, strong the arm 

That scatters mpltitudet. To-morrow cones ! 

That mandate is a thundae-peal that disd 

Jn ages past j that gaze a transient flash. 

On which the midnight closed."— P, B. Shcllbt. 

A MONO the many crooked policies that characterized the different Euro* 
p^aQ courts during the fifteenth and sixteenth centuries, in none. were base 
loej^ns more frequently resorted to, to achieve base ends, than in that of 
Philip the Second of Spain ; but this was more the fault o( the age than of 
individuals. Murder was the common mode of removing all obstacles,- 
whether private or political ; and the traffickers in blood met with little or . 
DO public odium, except in cases of its too frequent indulgence, as in the in- 
stances of Caesar Borgia, Alessandro de Medici, and Francesco and Galeazzo 

* In tjie tent^, eleventh, twelfth, and even dawn to the beginningof the seventeenih , 
C^ntiiry^ q^n JQsiniment of ex0catio'n, very closely' resembling the Frencli guillotine, 

but called ''a maiden,** was in usMa several parts of Kuiop^i: • j_ ■ 

6» 
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^, warn ^Anpsu0< '. 

Skm^ Nor were tM 4aiger >nd the bowl confilte^ Aq luly, Franctf, ot 
8p«in ; in t)ie day* of Ute ^o-cailed ** good Queen Beee '^ £ugUnd knew their 
use, end Scotland too. 

' Bat to return* Venice in the. eixteenth century was one of the miHtrees* 
ee of. the tee* end monopolizers of the Buropean trade. Her secret policy 
wes stKengihened by the covert and open influence of the Holy See, which, 
for interesce of its own, jr^pnerally evinced toward her an DnequiYocally pnr- 
tial protection ever And above other Papal powers. PhiUp the Second of 
tipain, while busily occupied with plans for the building of the Escurial^- 
which, however, he did not comwettce till-the year 1569— and much engroas- 
ed by the construction of bis code 9i laws, called Rficopilacion, washy ne, 
means indifferent to a design he had formed, of wrestiog-a portion of the 
Aiores icem thei Partugi|eee-«« design which he ceultt only hope toci^y 
into executfidn by obtaining the collusion and assistance of the Venetian ro- 
p^blic. An open treaty, through an ambassacJ^F, was s^dom resorted to by 
Philip whei| he could' command the circuitous medium of private intrigue. 
Among the many miuipns who tbrbnged his court, there, were none in whose 
talents he reposed such confidence as in those of two brothers of the namie of 
Dragoni, grandees of Spain — the youngest a mar^is, and his head ohaoi- 
beriain ; the. eldest a Jesuit, and a man of boundless enterprised, unchecked 
ky anything like conscience. Pon Manuel Pragoni possessed a plentiful 
quantum of low ambition, of the aott which consists in. descending to the 
zneanest acts to achieve small and present aggrandizement. For a prize at a 
buU-fight, or a foremen place in a pageant, he would at any moment have 
bartered his own, or his faraily^s hoAour ; while his broader and more daring- 
Minded brother,' Ignatiosi, fhe Jesuitv ever soared into futurity, not minding, 
provided he scaled the ^ippermost heights of ambition, how often he had to 
make a ladder of his own soul. * 

. In ox derto car^ the point.he had in view abont Azores, Philip profened 
the back- stair polusy of sendiHg Don Manuel Dragoni to Venice, not in any 
ostensibly official situation, but merely to flU the bonourahle pfEce of spy in 
.«he camp; with, nevertheless, plenijpotentiary (but secret) powers to .do 
everything and anything to possess himself of the secret policy of the Vene*- 
iians respecting the Azores-r>that is, anything short of compiomisiDg th^ 
•penly professed faith of Spain with th&t Republic. 

This method, having beeo^ufopted in^preference to any open and honour- 
able negoiiatioo thnough the mediam of Don Qomez de.Sylva, Dragoiii was 
^spatched to Venice, with a princely retinue, but with apparently no other 
purpose than that of a Sptmtsh' hidalgo in quest of his own personal recrea- 
tion. It was some three years previous to the period stated at the commencer 
ment of this tale, that he had arrived in' Venice ; and as Elena Grimani was 
at that time still withering on the viigin thorn, in the patriarch's palace, 
Pragoni thought that the surest plan for initiating himself into the state 
vecrets which daily strewed the Uble of the patriarch's library, would be to 
become a suitor to the Signora Elena ; and, as he possessed a large fierce 
pair of circular black eyes, a perfect black forest, of beard and whisker, and 
« pair of legs which formed very substantial pillars to the Doric, capitals. of 
hfs trunk hose; is it to be wondered st that a lady of the Signora Elena's 
discrimination should,' at a very early period of their acquaintance, have been 
induced to kindle the toi'ch of Lore with the fire of Vesta, and give Don 
Mknuel hopes of soon pos&esstng the* most curious piece Of antiquity in all 
Venice ! Were people labouiing under an attack of the tender passion ever 
snpposed to hav6 the use of their external senses, one peculiarity in the 
marquis's mode of making love must have struck her — which was, that he 
n^ver appeared to be able to poor out his feelings with any degree of fluency 
•kcept m the patriareh^s library ; for which reason he generally deferred his 
viiits to the rali^o Grunani till sach tmes^ he kiusw its xoaatec was at 
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tHa council ;. «id eren whUe in this diplomatic sanctam, Dragonl wa« ever 
. fonder of calling the Iady*a attention to the view to be eeen from out of the 
window, than of selfishly monopolizing her looks. 

Things were; progressing aftec^this fashion, tiil one day — about the sixth 
month of his suit, and one month previous to their nuptials—as the lady 
Mtas, a« usual, at his suggestion, straining her sight to see a sail that waa 
not on the sea,^ and as Uon Manuel was making hasty extracts from som^ 
«heets< of parchment that lay half open on the ti^e, the patriarch, who had 
forgotten some of the orders of the day, returned into bis library by a secret 
eiurance, which communicated directly from the narrow street at the back 
•f his palace. 

The patriarch, tseeing DragonVs occupation, advanced noiselessly behind 
bim, and, placing his spectacles beforo his eyes, read the whole, transcript 
of his owtt private reports about the Aaores [ Being satisfied of the trea- 
chery of this proceeding, Grimani. grasped Don Manners cloak, and stamped 
bis foot ^r a gnard always, in waiting — namely^ three inquisitors — who per- 
fectly uniderstood the summons. He ordered the terrified marquise to be 
instantly secured and searched : other tnd more important papers were found 
upon him ; but as it was'part of the compact between Philip and. his agent 
that qo Spanish names should ever be mentioned in their correspondence, 
there was no tracing the plot home to any individual except Dra;aroni, who 
knew his only chance of ultimate release was to keep his master's secret 
inviolable. 

As no prisoner could be incarcerated in the loqnisition without a formal 
warrant, from the do^, the patriarch gave orders that Dragpni should be 
placed in an adjoining room, at the door of which the inquisitors should 
watch till his return from the Dogal palace. As> it may be supposed, Don 
Manuel was 'in no enviable state of mindL He knew that Philip's policy 
vMMiId be openly to join the Venetian Republic in condemning him, to show 
that he himself was not implicated in the matter ; and he feared that his 
royal exasperation would be so great at his want of skill in allowing himself 
t4> be detected, that he dared scarcely hope thai he would covertly assist. 
him. But ** necessity is the mother of iovontion,^" and the revery occa- 
sioned by this painful dilemma, on^ lasted a few minutes, when Dragoni, 
Miho always carried writing materials about him, resolved upon writing a few 
hiisty lines to bis brother Ignatius, at Madrid, and trusting to chance fur 
their conveyance. In this letter he briefly stated the misfortune which had 
befallen him, and his horror of the dungeon that awaited him, imploring his 
brother to use all possible exertions in his behalf; while, in order to placate 
the king, he threw out broad hints of his being in possession o( much fuller 
and! naore important information than he reidly was. He had scarcely fi- 
nished this letter, 'ere the patriarch and an ofikial guard returned to convey 
him to prison. Slipping the letter up his sleeve, he followed the three in- 
q^isitors and the guard quietly down a back stair-case — for it was not deemed 
expedient by the ultra- politic Venetian senate to have it known publicly that 
any one could have the temerity to consnire against it; consequently, all 
delinquents of that nature were punishea as secretly as possible. Upon 
arriving at the wharf, Dragoni humbly requested that he might be alloyed 
to take a last farew^ of his faithful page, Pedro Velasquez, who was then 
awaiting bim with his gondola at the great entrance. In consideration of, 
bis rank, this courtesy was not refused, and the boy was accordingly sent 
for. No sooner had he appeared, than Bon Manual flung himself upon his 
neck, slipping the letter he had written tohis brother down the page*s ruff; 
and, from the tight pressure of his hand in placing it there, the latter knew 
there was something that required his particular attention; and the bujr was 
faithful to his trust, for that night he consigned it to the care of a Spanish 
marcbaat who vm going straight to Madrid. 
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And what were the Ledy Elena^s feelings on thk trying occaeioii ? So 
poignant was her grief for the loss of her lover, that it was deemed by 
some of the most skilful doctors, hoth in Padoa and Venice, that efcn her life 
might be the forfeit were he not instabtly replaced by another ! According- 
ly Count Bartolomm^o Oippello was thought an eligible substitute, and he 
was too good a oititen not to do anything that was deemed advisable for the 
good of the state ; and how could he snow his patriotlsin more than by pre- 
venting so great a scandul as it would be to have it said that a daughter of 
San Marc's,' and a sister of the Patriarch of Aouilea, had died for love of a 
fcNreign spy 1 The Signora Elena, being equany patriotic, was precisely of 
the same opinion ; and no sooner had she accepted vf the Count Bartolom- 
m^o, which, with a generosity of heart and decision of purpose - which 
cannot be too much emulated by every member of her sex under similar 
circiirastanees, she did exactly one minute and a Quarter after Itie bad uttered 
his proposals, than she caused several mMses to be said for the proTidentii^ 
esifape she had had in not uniting her ikte with that of an eneihy of Venice ! 

Meanwhile Ignatius was not idle ; and, allowing for the time which in 
those days necessarily elapsed for a voyage to and from 8pain, his nK>ve? 
ments evinced astonishing celerity ; and, having received a large sum of 
secret service money from Philip, with a carte blanche to effect hit hrotber'a 
release, provided he did not compromise the court of Spain, he set off kf 
Venice, having first of all taken refuge in the incognito of a Spanish Jew, 
and assumed the name of Jose Agnado. As a vendor of shawls^ brocades, 
amber, jewels, and amulets, he contrived to mix with all ellMfes Irom (he 
highest to the -lowest. While he was thus making himself maeier ef idl 
that could be discovered at Veniee, his sister, Ponnii. Mara^uita |>elhi Torre, 
a young and handsome widow, and mistress to the ill-fated Cardinal. Carofia, 
was equally indefatigable at Rome in transniittinji; the secrets of tbe Vatican 
to Madrid ; all of which raised the Dragonis high in Pbilip> iavoor, and 
made him sincere in his wishes for the release of Don Mnnuel. But I>ODna 
Maraquita not having been sufficiently cautious, on one occasion* in expe? 
diting her intelligence to Spain, suspicion was aroused. She was closely 
watched, and secret advices were sent to Bolzanio to apprise the Venetian 
government to keep » keen look out for Ignatius Dragoni, whom, there was 
reason to believe, was somewhere secreted in Venice. This information, 
as the reader may remember, Bolzanio communicated to Vittorio Cappello ; 
but 80 perfect was Ignatius Dragoni's disguise, and so subtle the manner 
in which he played his assumed part, that he baffled the uttermost vigilance 
of the argus eves thftt were on the Ipok out for him. His brother, for the 
^rst year of his incarceration, by no ipp^ns received rigorous treatment, or 
tenanted one of the worst dungeons, which confirmed Iffnatios in his resolve 
of not attempting his escape til) all things should be npe and secure for it, 
especially as, after the execution of Cardinal Oarafib, his sister was banished 
from Rome, and had taken refuge in Florence, where she was livm^^in grest 
obscurity, not having yet succeeded, as she aftjcrward did, in btemg vilely 
subservient to Francesco de Medipi. There was, as it were, » pause in the 
events that Ignatius had been moulding to his purpose, and from the sus- 
picion the examination of Cardinal Carat's pspers had excited against the 
jPragonis, a double guard was placed upon Don Manuel, and his dungeon 
exchanged for one of the worst in the inquisition, which, nevertheless, had 
the advantage, being jipmediately under the Bridge of Sighs, of enabling 
Ignatius to convey more frequently, through the bars, under which was 
moored the sinking boat, and at thp side of which was the small |[rating of 
Don Mapuers cell, sundry written promises of assistance, and injunctions 
to hope. If othing, however, occurred to foster Ignatius's hope, and indeed 
he was almost beginning tt) despair, when, in one of his nightly visits to 
Ferrai, he discovered him at work upon the mysterious sihrer key ordered 
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l>y th« pttris»reh/attd io?ented by BaptisU Bonaventun^ for the farther secu- 
rity of bragooi. At this hn delight was unbo'anded, as, from his knowledge 
of the manv be knew that his integrity, however previously and solemnly 
pMged, would not be proof against « freeh supply of gold. Once possessed 
of the key, (which, from a key-holeaudience in the Palazzo Grimani, while 
waktsgto sell some Damascus brocade, he had discovered was for the secu* 
rity of A- Spanish prisoher, and felt thut prisoner must be his brother,) it ' 
nay i^]rpear strange that he should have kept faith with Ferrai in returning ' 
(o Spain^ bot for this he had two cogent reasons ; the first was the more 
effectually to baffle the gpldsmith^s suspicion, which he saw was aroused, 
mad ikst other ivas to ofilain a fresh supply of money to meet ^H the ezigen- 
ctieethlt might occur in |Mt>moiing his broi1ter*s escape. He delayed no 
loti|er in Madrid than Was absolutely tiRcessary, but be returned no more 
ttf VeMOe as Agttado the Jew, but as Frate Geronrimo, a benedictine friar. 
Six months having elapsed since the sale of the key and Agnado'S depar- 
ture^ ail sinpieioii had died away in Ferrai's mind as to the equity of Josefs 
intentions, and he gave himself up to the enjoyment of his ill-gotten gains, 
vrithout any of the drawbacks o( fear and incertitude. Upon Jgnatius^s 
return to Venice, hefound that his brother's fate had taken a darker and 
more |>ainful turn. Twice a week, and sometimes oftener, Don Manuel 
WHS terrified snd ej^amined at midnight, previous to his being put to the 
torture — a ceremony which was now fixed at a fortnight hence — in order to 
moke him confoef the full extent of his designs against the republic of 
Veoiee. Ignatius fi^t, therefore, that tfow was the time to strike the blow, 
but how to do it successfully, and so as to baffle all suspicion, was still a 
questiaii ; when luckily the file given b^ the admiral of the fieet to the 
Archduchess Joan furnished his enterprising genius with the idea of the 
etrata#em, the execviioti of which we have already described. In his new 
charai^r'of a benedietine fdsr, he had formed a close intimacy with the 
grand inqubitpr, l^dre Gregoriac, who made him tolerably well acquainted 
with the business of the inqilisition, and, among other matters, with the 
coarse at the timre pursiring with his own brother. The very night of Fi- 
lippo Vasi't fit€t Ignatius had been with Padre Gregorio, to assist at the 
burial of a monk at the Spanish convent on the Lido. Returning together 
io one of ^e goftdolas of the inquisition, the latter happened to say : 

" A penance on all short memories. I meant to have paid our Spanish 
prisoBef a visit to-iHght, but forgot to send for the patriarch^s signet-ring -, 
and even I, after mi£iight, cannot gain access to the lower dungeons with- 
out it ; and heis, b^ this time, away at the admirars fdte." 

** It is, indeed, provoking,** said Ignatius, with affected sympathy. 
'** Yes,*' contkioed Gregorio, more in reply to his own thoughts than I^- 
natiut's remark — " for to-night I toeant to have tried him in the CappeUa 
dei 3ftir/t— the chapel of the dead. '* " 

This was enough for Ignatius ; and no sooner had the grand int^uisitor 
arrived at hie own door, tnaa the former asked, with much apparent care- 
lessness, if he would lend him the gondola for an hour. 

" For the whole night, if you like ; for, having writings to prepare for 
Rome, Lshall net be abroad again till morning," said the chief inquisitor. 

The Jesuit thanked him $ and assurrog him that he should find the gondola 
at his own stairs in an hour, waved his hand in token of farewell, and toll- 
ing the gondolier he ehould not want him, put out to sea, and made, bj a 
circuitous row, for the admiraPs ship. He had almost neared it, when he 
perceived Viitorio CappeHo's splendid gondolo, and it instantly occurred to 
him that the safest plan woold be to make him the m3dium of communi- 

* A chapel attached to the faiquisition, wherein was niehtly acted the most fearful 
representations of etemitJ^ or rather of perdition, by which confessions were olten 
wtanf^fnn weak*miade<l pcisoners. ' 
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cation with the patriarch, and accordiogly he hastily wrote en « pieee of 
paper, la the usual mojikisb formala, and the universal character ^f ibe 
sixiecmh century, wh^ch made one hand differ little, if anything, ifansi 
another, a request hi the patriarch*s signet-ring, and signed it ** (^gerie^ 
luquisitore Maggiore." 

Thiti stratagem, as we have already seen, succeeded perfectly ; and no 
sooner had Ignatms obuined the patriarch's ring, than, arined' with thi* 
«- Qpen sesame," he returned to the house of the chief inquisitor, whom he 
fauuil busy writing by the aid of a large silver lamp, and a flask of mal- 
voisie. 

Even the lien heart of Ignatius l^ragou alood still* as he paused for an 
inatant at the inquisitor's dpor, 'ere he knocked for adauttance. **If I 
should fail! — t/, ah, t/!-9-that ia the hmgo on which lurna aU fiooi 
events ; so, now fpr i( ;'' -and the Jesuit knpcked sonorously, and wtthoui 
the slightest trepidation, at the door. 

** Come in !" cried Gregono^ ia a somewhat irritable voices at tli» ift« 
trusion. 

" Oh, it is you, Frate Geronimo !*' 

** It is me, holy father ; and I have to offer a thoosaod apologies fordJs<« 
turbing you i^t so unseasonable an hour,*' replied Ignatius, in ao humblo 
and imploring voice ; *^ but the fact is, I have just had advices from 
Florenee that my oldest friend, Stefano Antinori, the auperior of Santa 
Maria Novella, lieth at the point of death» and would aee me andius ne* 
phew, who has just entered ou hie novitiate in the benedictines here, if 
possible, *ere he depart ) and I would crave at yonr hands a passport, of . 
the Inquisition that shall carry us safely, without let or hiAdrancOi throogh 
all straits, civil and ecclesiastical,, till we reach Florenee." 

** You shall have it," said Gregorio, withdrawing from a pile a sheet of . 
blank parchment, with three large bkiek iron aeals appended to it, while in 
three pieces of black riband, in a triangle, waa an aU-seeiog eye done in 
silver, with the iqotto of ffic ti ubiqiie under it. 

As Gregorio pepared to fill up this parchment, with the necessary in-t 
iuuctions to furnish good moles, and even money, to the bearer, if neeessaiy^ 
h^began to comment upon Steffano Antinori's death. 

*' So young," said he ; *' only, forty-one — 'tis a warning to os all to pat . 
more order into our lives. How call yoo the young man, his nep^w V'*' 

** Please you, father, he is not so young either, being jost one year yoni^r 
than his uncle, and of so olive a compleiion, that he seemeth to have even • 
the shadow of more years upon him still. His secular name is Sylvia , 
Antinori, but the one bestowed upon him by our order is Frate Filippo.** 

** Well," said Gregorio, writing rapidly on, while the keen eyes of Igna- 
tius as rapidly perused his countenance, *■* this wilt facilitate your iournejjii ■ 
as much as may be. Commend me to the superior of Santa Maria Novella^ 
if he still tarries on this side the grave, when you reach Florence ; and tall 
him we will see to several sdditioual masses being said for his soul's health 
in San Marc's. And, doubtless," (continued the chief inquisitor^ detaching 
a largo agate rosary from his girdle, ^* your transit throogh the- Appenineo 
will not he ep rapid but you can find time to give this as a token of our . 
good will to tb^t holy man, Fabio the hermit, who has his dwelling at 
CovigliaJQ." , 

** Even were it so," replied Ignatius, crossing himaelf devoutly, '' I wonI4 
find time, holy father, to do your bidding." 

So saying, they exchanged farewellsf and the Jesuit took bis departure* 
but npt before he espied the chief inquisitor's .cloak and cap carelessly thrown 
upon a bench near the door ; and, thinking it a pity that they should bet 
pegl^cted there, he gently ab^jtracted them as he passej, imagining, no doubt^ 
il)at they would prefer a midnight ramble, and a Ttsit to their acoo8^Qioe4 
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hllunt, the ttKl^sition. No sooner bad Ignatius regained the gondola, than 
he pushed swiftly, but noiselessly, out of the little creek into the grand 
canal. On his way to the Bridge of Sigha, he had occasion again to pasa 
the admiral^s ship. The music still swe Tied the air ; and the guests were, 
for the second time that night, essaying A fbreign dance. 

" Dance drt I" muttered Ignatius ; *' (bul speed you lilts ! but some of 
you shall dantie to another tune ere sundown to-morrow !" 

And with this threat he steered completely under, and rOwed rdund, the 
admiral*8 ship, and so cut across by the piaiezetta of the Dogal palace, to 
the Bridge of Sighs. Not a ligbt gleamed either from the prison or the 
palace ; eten the executioner, who guarded the death- boat, was asleep in 
bis murderous barque, with his mask pArtially raised from his mduth. And, 
thinkine it better not to awaken him till the last moment, lest his suspicions 
should be also roused, Isnatius hastily concealed himself in the chief inqoi- 
8itor*» doak and cap, and, mooring the gondola on the palace side, resolved, 
under cover of Gregorio^s dress and the patriarch's ringj to go boldly through 
'the palace, and pass over the covered bridge to the prison, lliere wa« 
something fearful in the stillness that r<iigned ardund t and as the Jesuit 
traversed the broad and silent eOurt, the edhoes of his 0wn footsteps fell 
like warnings upon his heart Nevertheless, his fate and that of his brother 
hung tipon the present hour, and he poshed boldly on till he came to the 
steps ot the lions, from each balustrade of whidh A flickering tordh still 
blazed, and the drowsy sentinels shouldered arms to the garb of the chief 
inquisitor, as its present wearer ascended the broad and blood-stained steps. 
A dark cloud passed ttver the moon ; and| but for the feeble glimmer from 
the torches behow, all wduld hare been in total darkness ; but, as it was, 
their pale ted glare fbll mystically upon a huge, but perfectly motionless, 
figure, 00 the first landing, entering the gallery. Ignatius stretched out his 
hand to avoid stumbling against it, whatever it might be, and in so doing 
hia fin^rs became''glued together with a cold, gelatinous matter, which struck 
« chill to his heart, that, for a moment, made even his undaunted a[ ir t 
auail-— especially as at that instant a howl, more piteous than can be 
described, rent the air. Albeit no believer in the superstitions which it Was 
his trade to propagate, he nevertheless felt that degree df disquietude which 
a mysterious incertitude is sure to create, even in the sternest minds. For 
a moment he deliberated whether to stand still or advance, when the howl 
was again repeated more piteoosly than before ; and the moon, just then 
throwing off the bladk veil that had shrouded her, discovered the tall figure 
to be a " diaiden " which had been left standing in its present position 
since thtf execution of a criminal, which had taken place at sunset ) and it 
was in his unknown blood that Ignatius had dabbled his fingers. 

«*Tush!"said he, almost aloud, •* there t* blood in which Pd rather 
steep my hands than thine, poor knave, whoever thou wast!'* And 
as he spoke he held his hand at arm's length from his side^ when he sud« 
denly felt sdmething like a b^ll of ice come against the palm of his hand, 
while his blood-stained fingers were eagerly licked by a hot, small tongue. 
Upon looking down he beheld a little brown Ppmerdnian dog, probably the 
truest friend in lifei as beyond it, of the poor wretch who had been executed 
that evening. 

" Begone !" cried Ignatius, kicfcinff the po6r animal from him, who raised 
his brown, melancholy eyes unploringly to the face Of him who spurned him ; 
and heedless of the rebuff, attracted, no doubt^ by the ecent of bis former 
master's blood, continued to follow in a cfouehiilg attitude, while the Je- 
suit, to make up for the timehe had lost, strdde hastily through the gallery 
till he came to the door on the left hand side, which opened into the Bridge 
of Sighs. He touched a spring, which rang a bell on the other side, and 
munediately the door turned on its noiseless and invisible hinges ; and no 



Digitized byCnOOQlC 



72 BUKCA CAPPXIXO. 

sooner had the Jerait cleared the Ihrcahold than itcloaed at aotatleatly aod 

< instantaneously aa it had opened the minute before. Upon reaching the other 
side of the short and entered bridge, he had the aame eeremony to gp 
through I but within the door on this, the prison side, aat a porter of the 
Inquisition. Ignatius cpoke not ; but, drawing his cap closely oyer his 
eyes, and holding his mantle before his mouth with his left hand, held the 
patriarch's ring l^foro the porter^s eyes, who thereupon allowed him to pass 
without let or hindrance. He walked hastily, bnt nobleaaly, on, till he 
came to the chamber of the Council of Ten. A large black iron lamp was 
suspended from the ceiling, which shed a brilliant light upon a large octa- 
gon oak table, covered with black leather, and strewed with many parch- 

. inents and papers, tied with black tape, and interspersed with various new 
instruments of torture. On a data, under a palUlike canopy of black velvet 
and silver fringe, with an all-seeing eye, in silver, placed in the centre above 
it, were two large, throne-shaped, black velvet and silver chairs» for the 
doge and the Patriarch of Aquilea ! round the octa^oa table were light 
black leather, nanow, high-backed, round-seated chairs, Ignatiua, as h* 
drew a dark-lantern from his pocket, and prepared to light it from the 
great lamp by^means of a long taper, which always stood in the coqaer 
of the room, glaneed his eye over a document whieh lay unfolded ^aqd 
half-finished before the chief inQuisitOT^s chair. Ue had not .read far 
before he perceived it to be a greeting from the Venetian Senate to Philip 
the Second of Spain, giving htm cogent, complimentary, and, withal, satis- 
factory reasons for the execution of Don Manuel Dragoni. Opposite to this 
jinother inquisitor had been at work upon an imaginary converaatioo, pur- 
porting to be the trial and examinatiou of the afpresaid Don Manuel, Hi- 
dalgo of Spain, and Count of the Holy Roman Empire, before the holy and 
most honourable Council of Ten. 

** These will be pleasant reading for our leisure hours aiviid the vineyards 
of Tuscany," muttered Ignatius between bis ground teeth, with a sardonic 

. grin, as he clenched the ^two pieces of parchment, and conceal^ thena in 
his bosom. Then taking up the small dark-lantern he had lit, he went 
carefully round the room, keeping close to the wall, in order to avoid the 
treacherous trap-door that was somewhere toward the centre of the cham- 
ber, where so many victims, under pretence of being advanced toward the 
tribunal for a fair trial, had been hurled,. without a single note of prepara- 
tion, many a fathom tkep into the dark world of waters that foamed and 
lashed below. After passmg his hand carefully al^ng the wall as he went, 
Ignatius at length came to the panel he was in search of, and* touching a 
springs it slid back, and discovered a narrow, dark, winding stair-case, with 
barely sufficient room in the landing for one person to stand at ease. The 
Jesuit entered, and, carefully closing the panel behind him, began descend- 
ing the narrow flight, which, as he progressed downward, had a 4&n:kp and 

.mouldy smell ; aiul so dense and chamel-like was the atmosphere, that, all 
enclosed as it was, the light began to flicker in the lantern he carrictd. 
Theae suirs led to three miserable dtmgeons, the last of which opened 
upon the water, where the death-boat was always moored, into whieh many 
a victim was conveyed at midnight, and sunk m the open sea ; while the 
executioner retained his post night and day in a small, but sea-worthy, 
barque beside it. 

It was in this last dimgeen that Don Manuel Dragoni was confloed ; and 
as these three cells were considered as the stronghold of the Inquisition, 
upon account of there being no access to thom but through theohamber of 
the Council of Ten, guards were dispensed with at the door. Igoatins held 
up the lantern, to examine the first door he came te ;. there waa a black 
cross on it, and the words ** July lOth, 1560, sunset, A. L.v ' which was 
jneiely a memorandum of when t& execation of the inmate of that cell was 
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to \9\A plA<ie. T^e nett doof bad the effigy of & rack, with *< First experP 
menl, Joue 18th, (which was the next day,) 15PQ, midnight, C. B./' chalked 
<te it. The last door displayed a " maiden" with a gory head done in red 
chalk, tfnd the letters " D. M. D.— Finis, June 30th, 1660." Had any 
d^Mibt remiliDed of this being Don Manuel^s dungeon, it woold have been 
x<eQnoved by the massiTe silver lock on the door, which Ignatios recognised 
a« the one he had so often seen Ferrai wbrking at, and the key of which 
he tlleii withdrew from hid pocket. 

** The 30th !" muttered he, a^ he noisdessly ineerted the kev in the lock 
! —> ^ sweet sirs, your gibbet most hunt some other game, for this bird wift 
httv« flowin beyond yoor reach.** 
I ' As h^ spoke, there came a low, deep, boomioff, melancholy sound from 
i the pHashing of the water witliout, through a smcdl grating in the wall, by 
I no nteans calculated to irispire hope even in the most sanguine. Ignatius 
' finally turned the silver key in the lock, and entered the cell. As he was 
I about to dose the door after Imh, something ruahed quickly past him, and 
evei^ slightly' hfushed bis ankles ; but on Moling round to ascertain what it 
could be, he discovered nothing but the attenuated form of his sleeping 
brother; if sleep that cduld be catled %bich seemed to be only a convulsive 
irtruggnnc sfnd grappling vrith dampness amf dalrkness. On his worn and 
emaciated throat lay a Moated and loathsome toad» which alt his struggles 
did not in the le^st seciti to discompose, as the creature slept unctuouslj 
on, quaflSng full breathtnes of the foul and tioisome air, as though it had been 
nectar. Tguatius looked ^ith a shudder at the miserable mass of bones and 
sif^alid ema>(iaHon that constituted an that remained of his once joyous and 
rotm^ hlxHher, and, dating to a short distance the loathsome reptile that 
ytnB neHtling on his throat, crushed out its slow and vapid life, *ere he pro- 
ceeded to awaken its compahion. An adept in dungeon vigils, the Jesuit 
refrained fVom touirhiifg him, but merely passed the hght closely to and fro 
before his eyes — when the wrekbed sleeper started to hit knees, ezclaim- 
iD^, with clasped hands — 

'* Anything i— everything yon p)tia4, godd Signor ! Only one day — one 
hour more !" 

«'What! eive us up the interests of Spain and King Philip uncondi- 
tionally V* a»ed Ignatms, ironically, 
" Ye—" 

But before Bon Manuel could achieve the^senting monosyllable, Ijpa- 
iias dothd the chi^f inquisitor^s cap, and held the light before his own face. 
I^n Manud raiaed his eyes vacantly to his brother^s, and then, burying his 
face in his hands, murmured — 

" This dream again. Ob, brothelrf it is not well, even in dreams, to mock 
met thus.** 

" Nay, nay, Manuel, look again, waAfeel that it is no dream,'' said Igna- 
ilu^t taking his brother's hand, and passing it along his own arm, while 
something like moisture gathered" in his eyes, as he added — '' indeed, in- 
deed, I come not to trouble thee, but to free thee I Dost not remember 
Ignatius, thy brother t — thine only brother! — thy friend and playmate, when 
iffe was youftg." 

Ignatius had touched the only chord on memory's many-stringed instru- 
ment that vibrated truly ; and the unhappy captive, for the first time since 
his incarceration, burst into a flood of tears which seemed at once to quench 
the fire, and restore to their pristine freshness the remembrances it had 
erased from hie brain, as he flunff himself upon his brother's neck. Xhe 
night was waning, or rather mormng was advancing, apace ; but, impatjont 
as Ignatius was to complete the scheme he had sa successfully begun, he 
was obliged to proceed slowly and cautiously in bis difficult task of mdting 
bis brotl^r comprehend the happy change he had come to effect io his pros* 
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pectf. Wbm be had at length, at the end of half an hoo^— eveiy t8ii4 
oC which appeared to the Jaeait's iinpatieDt fears a century—succeeded in 
making Don Manuel comprehend the necessity of exertion for inunediate 
£ight, and having got him to exchange his prison dress for that of a Bene* 
dictine friar, which he had brought with him, he took. his hand, and led, or 
rather dragged, him from the dungeon. His next step was to carefully lock 
the door, and secure the silver key within his girdle, so that there shoufd 
not be the minutest trace of the door having been opened, or the cell hsTing 
' been entered. He then hurried along the dark narrow ppMsage, dragging 
his companion after him, till they reached tKe small iron grated door that 
opened under the Bridge of Sighs, and, shooting back the bolu, opened it,, 
and stood upon the steps where his gondola was moored. The sleeping 
executioner in the opposite death-boat suddenly roused himself at the noise, 
but a sign from Icnatius, who personated Padre Gregorio, and a muttered 
** Sleep on, friend," restored the faeatdsman to his slumbers, as the Jesuit, 
devoutly crossing himself, and hurrying Don Manuel into the boat^ ahot 
under the bridge, and-in less than ten minutes was out at, sea. The day 
was faintly dawning, but through such a misty shroud that it seemed as if 
momins were overpowered wiUi sleep, end night's curtains adU undrawn. 
The fishermen even slept on their nets ; and the fleet, with its gay pennants 
and expiring lamps, tossed languidly to and fro in the port, like foded beau- 
ties, on whose revels the unwelcome daylight had stolen. Tho very waters 
returned a drowsy lulling sound to the strong appeals of Ignatius's swiftly . 
plied oars — all, in short, conspired to fsvour his enterprise. By the ttmo 
the gondola reached Fuzino, the firitt ^int ray of gold iiad appeared in tho 
east ; but long before the bright eyes in Venice bad awakened froai tboir 
first slumber, or the silver looks of the Patriarch of Aquilea and the sable 
robes of the senators had floated in the council chamber, the fofitives had, 
in the guise of two Benedictine friars, reached Padua, and surted for YoTona. 



CHAPTER X. 

** Ye have no cause to fear : be bold^ 
For you uay here lie uncontroUM ; 
And ye in tliii have good advantage, 
For lying is your common usage.''— JoHif Hxvwooo. 

It was toward evening, ihe day after the admirers f^e, before Ariauna 
entered her young mistress's room, and drew aside the delicate lace net- 
work that guarded her from the attacks of those worst of Italian plagues* 
the gnats. 

' " Silly child,"- said Bianca, starting up, and putting aside the crimson ailk 
drapery that cast a rich glow over her peach-like cheek, ** you have let m& 
lose the whole day !" 

** Every one has dqne the same, I believe — at least every one who waa 
at the Hie" replied Arianna. ** I came in several times, Signorina, but you 
slept so calmly I could not find it in mv heart to waken you, though tho 
French ambassador was here by noon, with barren inquiries after your health ; 
and then came Master Lovell with this pair of broidered gloves, and thia 
delicate posy of precious stones, which he hoped vour bright eyes would 
.... -.. « .. . . . . , . )uTd ' ' ' 



deign to look upon. Those Enfflish have not bad ideas, could they but giva 
their actions with a more graceful manner ; but the poor youth gave his rich 
gifts with so awkward a gait, that one would have thought Ats bad been thia 
poor offering of myrtle and Provence roses, and the Signor Bonaventuri's 
the more costly one of gems.*' 

** I love Provence roses," said Bianca, burying her blushing face in Bo- 
noventuri*s bouquet, which she had seized, while poor Master Lorell's more 
costly presents lay unheeded on the coverlet. 
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^ Bat 1 foffgot,^ returned Aritniui ; '' here it alto a letter from the Sig- 
nom Locreiia D'Ette/V . 

^ Give it to me,** taid Bianca, with, tome alight embarraaement ; '< I 
Uttok it coDcemt yon.** 

*«Me!" 

** Even to ; bat of thii by and by, for here it Caterina to ta^ the bath ia 
readyy^aaid Bianca, ae the followed her tire- woman into the adjoining bath- 
room. 

** I wonder what the ytraog Contetta D'Ette can have to write abooi 
nie ?" thought Arianna aa the arranged the jewela, ettencet, and knick- 
nackt on the toilette Uble. But the wat not left lon^ to wonder ; for no 
sooner had Bianca returned Irom the bath, than, ditoiitting Caterina, and 
Yetigning her bright chettnut trettet into the handt of Arianna, the began, 
-with much of the awkward confiition with which moat peraona who arc not 
«dej»tt in deception, generally proclaim falte motivet for their actions. 
' ** Do you kno\i^,chdd, that you have made a conquest 1 nay, never blush, 
and picture tome handsome cavaliere, ready to run a tilt and break a lance 
in your tervice, for the take of half a look within the next seven years, for 
.'tie nothing of the iund ; only my beautiful young friend, Lucrezia D*Este, 
who haa fallen in love with you, and would din kidnap yon away to bar 
brothar'a lovely place of Belriguardo.'* 

'* Surely, dear lady,** ^aid Arianna, as the tears fef[ upon the beautiful 
tretaea the waa braiding, ** you will not — ^you do not mean to aend me away 
irom you.*' 

-** Send yon away, dear Arianna, it not the word,** mterrupted Bianca, 
quite aa much affected, and infinitely more confuted than her attendant ; 
«*bat — that ia — I think — what I mean ia, that aince my fathei*t marriage 
with that detettable old woman, the Palazzo Cappello is nothing more nor 
lest than a ttate priton ; and I am not so selfith at not to feel** — and here , 
Sianca blutbed at accuaing hertelf of a virtue that, in this inttance, she had 
no pretention to — <** I am not to telfith at not to feel that you would be in- 
finitely better placed at the gay court of Duke Alphonto, where your beauty 
and your virtuet mieht captivate tome noble youth into forgetting your 
father*! station, and placing you in that which, I feel convinced, nature and' 
fate haye designed you for. Beeidea, there yo« would be free from Yitto- 
iio*t unwelcome importunitiet.^ 

Till the tound of thit name fell npon her ear^ the young girl had remained 
with all her facnltiet numbed and tuspended, but it had roused her into a 
fMinful conscioosness, and a supernatural calmness and energy. The sffec- 
tion and the pride that might ha.ye been wounded at Bianca*3 wish to part 
with her, wat at once restored to their wonted equipoite, by her -jumping 
yrith a womaa*a q«ick and unerring penetration, to the right conclusion, that 
it was her youne patronets^s daily and hourly increasing love for, and en- 
tanglement with, Bonaventuri that made her— ^and alone made her — wish 
to transfer her to Lucrezia D*Ette, that she miffht be free from the irktome 
fvetraittt of the pretence of a perton of whom she had made a second self; 
amd also, perhaps, from a senerout with to (hield her from the fearful ven- 
ramce that mutt befal aU her atteodatitt, especially so intimate a one, 
«nould any ditcoveriea take place relative to her increasing intercoote with 
Bonaventuri ; and in thia latter idea the did Bianca nomore than justice. 
Arianna was above the littleness of mind that cannM make a sacrifice to 
another, without letting that other know that they see through the motives, 
howeyer bidhly varnished and wett-diaguised, that induce them to exact it ; 
eo, ffently placing the last bodkin in Bianea*s hair, she replied calmly, and 
aa tnotfgh it were her own perfect conviction : 

*' Ton are right, Si^ora, I sJiall be better there, and I thank you for 
thiir eoBtiderate attention to my wel&re ; but should yoa ever leave the 
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PalazM C«|^Ilo-*that is, when you marry—'' hesitated AriMoa, <'-f oa 
'will then allow me to return to joa, will you not, dear lady t" 

** To be sure I will," replied Bianc;a, .affectionately, throwing her axms 
round Arianna's neck, ** for, indeed, I never shall be happy tiU yon do ; bmI 
see, even poor Tafano, who was sleeping so intently, has roused bimeelX to 
.teU you the same thing in his little wav i but," i|dded sbie, wiih a sost of 
nervous trepidation, lest anything mi^ht thwart a plan which had in the 
onset succeeded beyond her most sangpme expectation, ** I would rather you 
mentioned this projected change (which will not' take place fdc six weeks') 
to no oner— not even your father, whom I will undertake to inform of the 
matter in due time ; ior somehow or other everything here now is contra- 
diction, and Pm very certain were the sun ^o ask permission to rise of a 
morning, he would be denied it ; so, like him, I mean to pursue my own 
course, without appealing to any one, for now that poor Bolzanio is no more» 
who have I to appeal to V* 

At a later houi;- on this same evening, Bap^ista was closeted with Ferrai 
the goldsmith. They were discussing some money-making project, when 
three loud and distinct knocks, the well-known signals of ^ visit from the 
holy office, were heard on the outer door. 

** There I there ! I told you so ! — I told you so !" almost streamed 
Baptists, falling on his knees, and clasping an iron money-chest, as if that 
were a sanctuary that mast shield him from all harm. 

" What have you been doing 1'* stammered Ferrai, with qnivering Up-*- 
'•* sorely you never sold the secret of that key 1" 

** Who, I ! — Heaven forbid I But what cQuId put such a strange* wM 
thoQ&ht into your head 1" . 

** Oh, nethmff--^nothing ! but fear engenders strange fancies," replied the 
goldsmith ; and here his own seemed io overpower him, forjBs the ominoua 
triple knock was again repeated, he bid his face within his hands, and sai^ 
down upon a bench. While Ferrari^s and Baptista's limbs were thus 
trembling in concert, the assault on the outer door became louder, and 
more determined. 

** Go — ^go ! for mercy's sake, go vou and open the door, good master 
Ferrai ! You can have nothing to fear, for you are not even m your own 
house ; but I ! — I ! — what will become of me 1" exclaimed the old man» 
again clasping the iron chest ; for with him misfortune, or danger, had but 
one association, extending to, and not beyond, a separation from his g^ld. 

Ferrai, to whom the words, **you are not in your own hou»e, had 
imparted a sodden ray of courage and consolation, by occasioning hin» to 
reflect that, had the holy office sent in quest of him, their emissary would 
most assuredly have sought him in his own^home, now rose with a fiuner* 
if not a firm step, and, bidding Baptista take 'courage, proceeded to open the 
door, with an obsequiovs bow to the inquisitoriid familiar, who strode 
solemnly into the hall, and then, merely waving bis hand to the goldsmith, 
he passed on into the counting-house ; where, stopping in the yery centre, 
he slowly flourished his writ of o^ke, and intonating his words, delivered 
himself as follows : 

** Signer Baptista Bonaventuri, merchant of Venice, in the firm of the 
most worshipful Signor Carlo Salviati ; and you, Giovanni Lorenzino 
Ferrai, JUadoro, native and craftsman of this city, dwelling upon and driving^ 
your trade on the new bridge, called of the Rialto, are hereby cited to appear 
within the hour before the most worshipful the doge, his worthiness the 
Patriarch of Aquilea, and the Holy Padra Gregorio, chief inquisitor of the 
Holy Office, who farther administer unto you these gracious advices — to 
wit, that you will be in nowise alarmed at the summons, as it is merely 
sent for the propounding of a single query, which they think it may be ia 
your powers to clear up ; farthermote, that you keep this summons ^ cioae 
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Mcretfiom all men ; and thirdly, that you lose no time in accompanying me, 
the «erviloT of the holy office, to the Dogal palace ; and so end my 
inttroctieRS." 

Knowing that from sach a summons there was no' appeal, Baptists and 
the goldsmith, with trembling limbs and blanched cheeks, prepared \q obey, 
the laRer advancing first, while the former lingered benind, and hastily 
unlocking the iron chest he had been so tenderly embracing, abstracted from 
it ajarge leathern bag, filled with gold pieces, which heliastily concesled 
about his person, and which, from its ponderous weight, considerably 
impeded the progress of his always feeble limbs and tardy movements. At 
length, however, the trio found themselves at the end of the street, where 
at the small wharf one of the black gondolas of the inquisition awaited them, 
and where for the first time silence was broken by Ferrai's courteously press- 
ing the familiar to take the upper seat in the gondola, which the other with 
equal courtesy declined, Mid which Baptista could not be prevailed on to 
accept, on account of the <over-weight which he carried about him, which 
'made the act of stooping, necessary to get to the upper end of the boat, 
nore than his feeble strength could support. So he preferred remaining as 
-ballast with the gondolier ; and a profound silence again ensued, till the little 
bark shot noiselessly round into the wharf of the Dogal Piazzetta, where, 
with another paroxysm of trembling, Baptista and the goldsmith got out, 
and followed their guide op a winding back stair-case, into a sort of private 
council chamber in the padce. The room in question was neither very loi^g 
nor very wide, but longer of the two than wide ; the walls were hung with 
violet-coloored velvet, hchly embroidered. From the ceiling were suspended 
four large brilliantly lit silver lamps, which shed their light upon three grave 
and dignified-looking personages, and upon the papers before them. The 
ilnt of these persons, on the right, was the Patriarch of Aquilea, wearing 
his mitre, and in full pontificials. Next to him sat Geronimo Priuli, Doge 
of Venice— a small, spare, insignificant-looking man, with still, dark eyes. 
The third and last person seated at the table was Padre Gregorio, the chief 
inquisitor, whose stalwart figure, joined as it was to his dark and boding 
countenance, formed a strong contrast to his two companions. Any, even 
the most casual, observer, could not have failed to remark that he was the 
only one ill at ease of the three. The escape of his Spanish prisoner had, 
indeed, perplexed and excited him beyond measure. The doge and patri- 
arch merely exchanged comfits out of round gold boxes, and conjectures out 
of heads by no means long enough to compete with Padre Gregorio^s, who 
had been the first to suggest an examination of the banker and goldsmith, 
as the designer and artificer of the mysterious key. Matters were at this 
stage when a gentle knock was heard at the door of the council chamber. 

**Ha, here are lout men !" cried the chief inquisitor, rubbing his hands 
with an air of infinite satisfaction. 

" Gome in,** said the doge. And the door was noiselessly and cautiously 
opened, and a modest looking yoong man, in a plain suit of coloured velvet, 
his cap in one hand, and a large letter in the other, entered. 

'* Ho, the Sieur Colbert !** cried the doge, with more of irritation than 
' courtesy in his tone. 

" Most reverend and worshipful siffnors," said the young man, bowing 
profoundly, ** I crave your pardons all, jointly and sepiirateTy, for this ap- 
parently unseasonable intrusion, but the Marquis de Millepropos, t^hom je 
are aware, throuj^h the Queen of France's and the Marechl^l de Retz's 
warrants, hath private speech with all your ears, chargj^d me with the de- 
livery of this packet from the Cardinal de Lorraine On the instant, and 
craves an audience, at the end of an hour, on pressing matters from Paris.*' 

*' We will see him in our private closet witMP the hour. And now, 
yoang sir, that you have dono your mission wtth good discretioni and right 

7* 
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trottiljT, yoQ miqr relire," said the doge, with t courteouf ineliiiatioii of hii 
he«d« but a contracted brow, at tbe young man retired is respectfbny am 
noUIessly as he had entered. 

** Now» by ny wedded waves, whose faithful bosom bears the fortooet 
of our state so prosperously, it is too bad,** exclaimed Priuli, as sooa as tbi 
door had closed upon the Sieur Colbert — ** it is too bad that such ^popiit 
jay, such a morriiKlancer*s shadow, such a scented bale of draper^s shreds, 
as Xavier de Qnillac, Marquis de Miltepropos, the childish repreisentative 
sf a baby monorch,* should have the entree to our most secret councils, 
9ud the power of preventing Time from ever granting us a priTate mo- 
ment.** 

<* Ay, Doge, thou sayest right as to this Millepropos,*^ replied the ehief 
inquisitor ; ** but the boy-king*s mother is no baby. Catherine de Medici*s 
* divide arid goverrC rosy sow dragon*s teeth farther than France. I like 
Bot the great Cond6*s neretical sword ; I like not Michel de TH^pUal, k 
Chancelter Vertueux^ as he is called ; and for Mot^tmorenci, the poor con- 
stable is a mere soldier, and no honest hater of the Huguenots. . Tlieo 
what becomes of us if we ofiend the oueen V* 

" Nay, good Gregorio, there are of your own feather who think Cathe- 
rine to blame for meddling thus hotly with ecclesiastical affairs — Lainez,t 
to wit. He would have her leave such matters to the court of Koma and 
Philip of Spain,** said Grimani. 

** With all due deference to Lainez, ha is wrong,** said Gregorio, " and 
Catherine is right. Will not monkeys, foxes, and monsters do as mach 
mischief in destroying the pix and desecratinff oar altars, as more noble 
animals 1 especially when aided by such a devil -incarnate triumvirate 
as the King of Navaare, Coligni, and Cond6, to say nothing of d*Andelot, 
whom, if I mistake not, time will prove to be as dangerous as either of tU 
other three ; but for the queen, and the M^recbal de Retz, who have both 
been bred in the proper Florentine school, and know when to keep ^dth, 
and when to break it, I doubt our interests would be but badly cared for. 
Thank heaven ! France is nominally swayed by a child, but in reality go- 
yerned — ay, and with a rod of iron too — by a Medici, and that one of the 
cleverest!** 

I Here the chief inquisitor*s gratulations were interrupted by another knock 
. at the door of the council chamber, rather louder and more assured than 
the last, and after a speedy permission to enter had been eiven, the fami- 
. liar appeared, accompanied by Baptista and Ferrai, whose fears were, how- 
ever, a little allayed by the pacific appearance of the three formidabls 
powers, in whose presence they now stood. The fact was, as it often falls 
out among the wisest, the very noeans they took for coming at the truth 
prevented their doing so. Had either of the three interrogated the gpld- 
smith as to his probity in keeping the fabrication of the silver key a pro- 
found secret, the disorder and confusion he would have inevitably fallen 
into must have betrayed his guilt; but being inter rpgated^about a person 
whose name now for the first time fell upon his ear, so thoroughly reassured 
J him, and gave him such an unimpeachable air of candour and perfect inno- 
cence, that it completely baffled the most subtle probings of his interroga- 
. tors. The patriarch opened the examination with the following question : 

** Honest Master Ferrai, did it ever fall out that, in the ordinary plying 
of your craft, you had any dealing* with Spaniards r* 
1^' The word Spaniard caused rather an unpleasant tingling in the goldsmith's 
ears and cheeks ; but devoutly believing Jos^ Agnado to be in Madrid, for 
the farther tranquillity of his conscience, he considerably antedated his ar- 

f » Charles IX. of Tranoe wmihm (IMl) in his eleveiitk year, 

I t T^ Oeneal of the JesniU, who affected to treat the Calvinists with coatsmpl, by 

SsUing.thfm all monkeysj foxes, and monsters. 
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mtl tbeie; and thk reaocnce inspkriiig him with additional conny^y.he 
boldly replied : 

" Never, your worthmeas — that is, neyer to my knowledge— for net£r, 
literally, is too wide a word. When I remember the myriads tlMt daily crow4 
the new bridge, and the hundreds that enter my shop, it may be-— for, in re- 
sponding to your worthiness, I wish to be as. near tne truth as possible-^it 
may be that, among these hundreds, some may have been from Spain ; for 
a man's country, any more than his calling, ia not always writ on his face^ 
though, generally speaking. Nature's hand- writing ia legible enough ; b«t, 
as I was going to observe, I won't say b^t some of these may have been 
Spaniards ; but they were all such as came for a jpassinggaud — belike a ring, 
^ dagger, or a cloak clasp — soch casual dealers, in factt that of them I took 
no note ; but regular customers of Spain have I had none, and that I^am 
ready to swear, and, in swearing, can prove it." 

*' So fifir well, and clearly answered,'^ said the patriarch. 

** Now, remember, honest friend,*' interposed the doge, "|did yod never 
sell^-say but a ring with a posy on it — to a Spanish grandee, who was li- 
ving in marvellous splendour here in Venice some three years ago— '•ne Don 
Manuel Pragoni by name 1" « . . 

" Dragoni ! Pragoni !" repeated Ferrai, mtningly, pinching bis under-lip ; 
<* ay, now I do remember me to have heard nwch talk of two tbin|g concen»- 
ing him. .One was, that he was about to espouse the Signora £lena Gri- 
inani, since married to Count CappeUo ; and the other was, that be had lying 
at Fuzino several large, richly painted* and gilt square boxes on wheels, in 
which it is said he jourpcyed from Spain — I think they call them coechea } 
but never did be purehase the vahie of a gai ae t ta liom «• ; so that I waa 
not sorry when I beard that he had suddenly returned to Spain, on account 
of his marriage being) broken off with the Signora Elena Grimani." 

Here the doge, the patriarch, and the ^chief inquisitor exchanged looks. 

** Do you not remember to have made—'' recommenced the d(^» but he 
was interrupted by the chief inquisitor writmg on a piece of pa{»ej, and paae- 
iag it to him, these lines : j 

** // is evident Ferrai has no suspicim of tkt prisoner'^ e9cape i H %nU be 
more prudent^ therefore^ with due defertnee to ymr august opinion, not to 
jmt any idea into his head that any one could have succeeded %n duping the 
JtepiMe and the Holy Ofice, by asking him any questions touc/unM the ke^ 
tluU he constructed. I should rather admse finishing vnth him, ana uUerro- 
gating the other" 

The doge, appearing to acqoiesp ro thia opinion, passed the paper en to 
the patriarch, and changed the fom of his question into — *' You do not, then, 
Remember to have had any dealings with this Don Manuel Dragoni t" 

** So pjeaae you, moat worahipSil Signpr, I cannot remember what never 
occurred, for I never had." 

" Enough," said the doge, taming to Baptiatal ** And you, Signor Bo- 
iHventurJ, know you aught of this laniard 1" 

. « Worshipful Sienor," replied Baptista, ** nothing to iiia credit — Uterally 
soothing; ibr ( do depose, that while in Venice, as vpur Lordship truly says, 
eome three years back, he^lid live at a great and almost regal cost— more 
fit for a doge or king than for a mere Spaniard* All his moneys did then 
|)ass through our hands^-Aod verily the sums .were rieither few nor rare ; 
but it so happened that when he made his sudden flitting into Spain, or 
wheresoever else he departed to, he quite forgot that he was in our debt 
two thousand three hundred duci^, which asms (o this day remain on our 
hooka against him; aoif, perchanoe, he hath, been guilty of treason, mur- 
ther, or aacrilege, 'tis but the natural progress from thia his first great crime,? 

The dotga smiled at the usurer's scale of delinqoencVp aa he aud ; ".And 
thia» Signor Bonav^atiiriy iajm thftt yiw know of this Prafooi !" _* 
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<* An, mdst worshipful ^gnor— positiTety an^-aod too much too, t/inu 
we Iwve been soch losers by him.*' 

** Enough, sira^yoQ may both depart ; bqt see that the matter of oar 
conference rest strictly with yourselTes." 

** Any indiscretion in the way of speech may cost you dear — so remem- 
ber !** added the chief inquisitor, in his most formidable tone. 
' fiaptista and the goldsmith promised silence, even in their own thoughts, 
by endeavouring to forget that they ever had had the honour of such a con- 
ference ; after which, they certainly did not ** stand upon the order of their 
going,*' but went ** at once.'* They walked, or rather ran— even Baptitta, 
heavy laden as he was, contriving to keep up a sort of galvanic jumping 
forward— till they came within sight of the Rialto, where Ferrai was the 
first to stop and take breath ; when, bursting into a loud laugh, he said, 
slapping the old man*s nhoolder with a violence that nearly endangered his 
equilibrium — 

** Well, old Eldorado, dost think thou hast appetite enough left to discuss 
a dish of beccaficas, a good melon, and a flask of vino dolce for supper to* 
night !*• 

** Discuss them I — ^marry, ay — ^methinks I could almost pay for them.*' 

<« Nay, by Saint Mark ! — for this night thou shalt pay no discount on thy 
pleasure— eo on with thee, and fill that parchment skin of thine at my cost." 

** With pleasure, Master Ferrai — I accept thine hospitality : business 
takes me for one moment home ; but 'ere the beccaficas can have taken a 
bird's-eye vfew of the fire, I will be with thee,'* said Baptista, as he hailed 
a gondola. 

CHAPTER XXIV. 
<« *Tisaa impostare, my dear," said the master of tke inn j << tis a false nose." 
*' 'Tis a true nose," said his wife. 

*< 'TIS made of fir tree," said he ; "I smell the turpentine." 
'* There's a simfile on it," said she. 
" Tis a dead nose," replied the innkeeper. 
<< >TiB a live nose j and if I am alive myself," said the innkeeper^ wife, " I'll tonch it" 

SLAWXEJfBKKOIUS. 

Long past the noon of a sultry day, two travellers, or, more properly 
ipeaking, three, (for a dog was of the party,) stopped at a miserable hcandOf 
on the Bologna road, some ten miles from Florence. The travellers were 
oh foot : the two bipede in brown woollen pilgrim-dressee, with cords round 
their waists, shells round their tippets, and sandals "bn their feet ; while the 
quadruped was also in a brown coat of Nature*s makihg, and seemed by far 
the most weary of the three, as he held his right fore-paw from the ground, 
and limped forward with his three others. The eldest of the two traveller! 
was a tail, spare, but iron-built man, with a peculiar fierceness in his eyes, 
considerably augmented by a layer of red ochre, which he had thought fit; 
for reasons best known to himself,' to tint his nose and eyelids with ; the 
other was sallow and languid -looking, witn large, melancholy eyes. Ho 
might have been some ten yeiars younger thin his companion, but disease 
appeared to have outstripped the work of time. In short, not to keep the 
reader longer without an introduction, the travellers were Ignatius and Don 
Manuel Dragoni, who had arrived thus far safely on their fagitive joumey» 
vrhich they had not, however, performed all the way, or indeed any consi- 
derable part of it, on foot, having two- sumpter mules and a muleteer in ad- 
vance of them, which they had only quitted some three miles before, and 
now stopped at the locanda dei tre Deifini, oppressed by the noonday beat, 
and attracted by the announcement that appeared under the dying dolphins, 
of ** country and foreign wines," either or both of which they were deter- 
mined to test before proceeding farther. At the door of the hostelry stood 
a slipshod woman, her distaff in hor hand, bawlilig, with ear-spKttiog ahnll- 
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ne«t, << O liOrd ! O^Lor4 4" to three dirty children, who. were iiii|>ro?H^ 
their personal attractions by picking up dirt in the middle of the road ; while 
the master of the establishment was seated within the porch netting » ^h^ 
inf-^et and sin|png an air. 

Mine host raised ^s eyes from his work, with a Ben vemUi felhgrini 
(" Welcome, pilgrims,'**) as the hrothers crossed the threshold, and Ignatiaf 
«sked for » flask ^f his best wine. 

As. the brothers discussed their wine^ the landlord, from his jeat at the 
porch, (which commanded a fall Tiew of <he kitchen,) ever and anon stole a 
•uspiciooe glapce at them, especially at Ignatias. The fact was, that, in 
those days, his hostelry, like most places of public resort, was graced with 
sundry affiches of descriptions and rewards for absconded prisoners ana 
criminals ; and at the time being he had no less than three such notices 
iwDp behind the kitchen-door, which fiaosed him to take particular note of 
nil stray comers and goers; and the incognito of Ignatius s nose, and eye- 
lids had more than excited his suspicions ; so, after another and more 
fxxinate ^imce at his features, he rose to consult the. portraitures behind the 
door, ana see ^at resemblance any of them might have to the indiyiduale 
before him ; but, alas ! with the best intentions and the strongest inclinations 
ill the world, he could not make out the slifhtest. 

The first the list described was a fat, buny, blear-eyed cobbler, who had 
made a moonlight move from Fiesole, carrying with him, out of compas- 
sion, an orphan donkey, that seemed deserted by its natural protector, and 
had strayed into his viney^d ; also, by mistake, the fi7iog-pan and two 
silver spoons, (shovel-shaped, with dwarf^head handles.) the property of % 
neighbouring chestnut-roaster. For the^apprehension of this axsirait gentle- 
man, a reward of tbir^ florins was O0erea, upon application to the Cardinal 
Ferdinando de* Medici, or the Prior of the Convent of Carmelities at 
Fiesole. 

The next ^as out of the question, as it was an offer of a hundred pis- 
toles for the securing and identxfyin|r of an old woman, of the name of (^io- 
Tannina Neri, who had for a long time past exercised the lucrative profes* 
sion of a witch in the Via dei Mortis (Sireet of the Dead,) at Florence, but 
who had suddenly decamped on the night of the 9th, when lo ! two babies 
in the neighbourhood had, on ihat very uighi ! died in convulsions ; and s 
4runksn vmtner had stumbled down the steps of his own cellar, and broken 
his neck ; to say nothing of a black cat having been conned of five kit- 
tens, one of which had two heads : all of these catastrophes were attributed 
to the diabolical sorceries of the said Giovannina Weri^— her flight confiro^ 
ingthe facts beyond dispute. 

The thir4 was a munificent reward of forty francesconi — at least, con« 
sidering the commodity it was for : to wit, ji stripling of seventeen, one 
Francesco Nicoletti, the son of a respectable mercer, who (as the advertise- 
ment set forth) had lately taken to the lordly amusements of making love 
said wearing red-heeled shoes ; and, upon fault being ibund with the samei, 
had removed himself from the sheltering roof of hu father*s fMgazzino, 
leaving his disconsolate parents in total ignorance as to his present where- 
sbout The announcement farther promised that, would he but return, he 
should he allowed to wear as many pairs of red-heeled shoes as he pleased^ 
and make love to as many ladies as he could uninterruptedly. 

Cesare Cinti, the padrone of the Tre Delfim, was turning with a sigh 
from these |iarticulars, from the conviction that they could possibly have no 
reference to the two pilgrims, when the bright and consolatory thought 
struck him that, from the fact of witches' being able to assume any form, 
Ignatius and might, in all probability was — in short, the case was plain— he 
must bCf Giovannina Neri, bearing ner misfortunes like a man. TSo sooner 
had this hright idea illumined his mind, than, becoming suddenly two inches 
talleri he laid down his fi«hing*net, and, beckoning his wife into the passage^ 
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i^d, pQtfcing Wh his hands into the pockets of hii o^thet garmentr and 
drawing himself up conseqaentially, 

" Ahem ! my dear, do you perceive nothing t** 

'* No. What should I perceiye V* said the good woman, first looking 
round her in every direction, and then up at the sky ; ' ** there is not a cloud 
in the heavens/' . 

*' Your nose, my dear— consult your nose,'* rejoined mine host, mystezi- 
ously placing the forefinger of his right hand on the side of his own ; ** does 
your nose perceive nothing 1" 

<* Nothing !** again responded the landlady ; and, indeed, considering the 
tnafidoine of atrocious odours that or^n was habitually regaled upon, it 
would have been difficult for it to distuguish any additional one, had any 
such existed. 

** Don't you," said the innkeeper, ** perceive a strooff smell of brimstone t" 

*'NoV* again replied the innkeeper's wife ; though this time she sniffed 
with all her might. 

** Come here, then," whispered the innkeeper, seizing her hand' and 
leading her behind the kitchen -door, where he called her attention to the 
reward offered for the apprehension of Giovannina Neri, which, though the 
good woman could not read, she was perfectly acquainted wiih every sylla- 
ble it contained, from having had it repeated to her by her vigilant spouse 
so often. 

" Yes, I know, that is. all about the witch," said she ; " but what of that t" 

'* What of that !^' echoed her husband, holding his own nose with one 
hand^ while he pointed to Ignatius's' with the other ; " don't you see that 
nosel" 

" To he sure I do," said she ; '* it is large enough, and red enough to be 
seen, without requiring a finger-post to point it out." 

** Well, that nose is fire and brimstone, as sure as my name is Cesars 
Cinti !" cried mine host, energetically slapping his right thigh, as if he had 
proved his discovery beyond all controversy. What, then, was his con- 
sternation, when bis better half had the temerity to exclaim, 

** Fire and fiddlesticks ! 'tis as good fiesh and blood as your own ; and 
better too, for that matter, for there is more of it ; and noses are like mac- 
cheroni — their soodness goes by length." 

" 1 tell you,*' persisted Cesare, ** that it is an infernal nose, and I smell 
the brimstone ; and that man is no roan at all, but Giovannina Neri !" 
' ** Oh, indeed !" said the landlady, with a sneer ; ** and who then, pray, 
IS the other 1 and the dog ? for, ill witch as she is, she could not veiy well 
divide herself into three!" ^ • 

'* Much you know about the matter !" said the innkeeper, retumin^^ his 
wifef s sneer with interest. ** The other pilgrim is the old beldam's familiar, 
without which she can do none of her iikcantations ; and as for the dog, 
why, the dog, he is the sorceress's cat, wrapped up in an honest skin for 
travelling ; but there is no use in going into all' these particulars, for that 
nose betrays everything !" 

<* Then,' brimstone or no brimstone ! fire or no fire ! V\\ touch it, and 
make sure," said the landlady, throwing down her distaff, putting her arms 
a-kimbo, and boldly marching into the kitchen, before her husband c6uld 
stop her. 

" Perdona, santo pellagrino— pardon, holy pilgrim^ said the hostess, seiz- 
ing Ignatius's nOse, with force enough to pulverize it, between her by no 
means delicate fingers, ** but a gnat is about to make free with your nose !'* 

*' That were a trifle, gossip, compared with your remedy," said Ignatius, 
wiping the tears from his eyes, which the landlady's unceremonious attack 
upon the most prominent feature in his face had forced into them. 

*' See ! see !" said the hostess, leaving the pilgrim tp his O^n re0octions, 
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•nd walked trinnfEilumtlj up to her hiiab«iid» "mj band it m more burnt 

than yours!" ^ 

*'That says nothing/' rejoined the unconvincible sposo ; " witches can. 
make fire feel hke ice when it suiu them ! Besides, just before you seised 
the nose, I saw the other blow his own nose» which was, no donbt, some 
spell of the familiar's." 

** A very familiar one, truly !" said the wife. 

'*Ah, well! some people can't believe thetx own eyes ; but that's not 
my way of doing the grand duke's business !" said the landlord, strutting 
np to Ignatius, laying hie band vigorously on the Jesuit's shoulder, but keep- 
ing a respectful distance from Don Kanuel, whom he imagined to be the 
roost formidable personage of the two, inasmuch as the worthy padrone had 
decided in his own mind that he was the infernal source from whence the 
witches power emanated. ** I anest you, Gioyannina Neri," said the land- 
lord, ** in the name and by order of Cosimo Prime, and Francesco, his 
sOn ; for, in spite of your disguise and change of sex, I know you well ! • 
Where are the two dead infants that died in the night ! where is Pietro 
Corsi, the vintner, who broke his neck at the same time t ay, marry, and 
where is your accomplice, the black cat, that brings forth kittens with two 
heads ? where are they, I say 1" thundered Cesare Cinti, concluding, in 
an awfal voice, what he considered to be the appalling list of the sorceress's 
latest iniquitiee. ' 

«* Good friend," said Ignatius, calmly, .shaking off the . mnkeeper, " it is 
impossible for me to answer your questions, inasmuch as it is the very first, 
time I ever heard of the subjects of which they treat." 

•* This is all very fine, old devil's dame !" cried Cesare ; " others you 
xqay, and no doubt have, circumvented with the like, specious speech and 
deportment; but me you cannot and shall not baffle; for I could smell brim- 
stone even under a pope*8 tiara, let alone under a pUgrimV shells ; so no 
more stratagems, but budge, I say, and off to Florence with me." And 
here mine host ** suited the action to the word," by dragging Ignatiua by 
the arm. 

** Friend," rejoined the latter, with the isarae coolness as before, " your 
zeal for eatching witches, and ridding Tuscany of the same, does you cre- 
dit, and deserves that Cosimo Prime should reward you with a grant of 
horseponds for ten miles round, and an appeal to the Neapolitan government 
to grant you a charter In the snlphur mines. But, on the other hand, take 
heed that your sacriligious seizure of pious pilgrims, journeying on the busi- 
ness of the holy see, bring you not into greater peril than the escape of fifty 
witches !" 

** How am I to know that yoa are pious pilgrims, journeying on the busi- 
ness of the holy see V* said the innkeeper, vacillating not a little in his 
purpose, at the bare idea that such might in reality be the case. 

'* Know you, when you see them, ,the sijgns and passes of the Holy In- 
quisition 1" asked Ignatius, now withdrawing from his girdle, for the first 
time he had had occasion to use it, the passport of Padre Gregorio." 

*' 'Tis most likely that I do," said Cesare, with infinite dignity, not liking. 
to own himself ignorant of any matters of state ; although, in reality, never 
having seen such a thing, he was perfectly aware that he was not compe- 
tent to detect any imposition, should any be about to be practised upon him.. 

" There, then, friend — read that, and satisfy all thy scruples," said Igna- 
tius, with a smile, as he unfolded the portentous-looking parchment, and 
placed it in the hands of the innkeeper, who spelt it carefully, overturned. 
It, and re-turned it in every possible direction ; and then holding it closely, 
to his nose, to find whether he could detect any particles of his infallible! 
brimstone, he exclaimed, with a long-drawn breath and dubious shake of 
the head ; 
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^ Ah« wdl ? alt Hin ctrtainiy setrM fttj i^ttntiBle; Imt vrho cm telf 1 
God and the devil only koow whether the ppwer of witchcraft caoBot extern 
etenr^houf^ HemreB fdibid !** and here Ceaare devootly crosaed himaelii 
** to forging a Idsda pMOcrt Horn the Holy Inquisition r* 

There ia no knowing how mine hoat miffht have ultimateiy decided, 
whether cbarch-wiae or witch-wiae ; for, while he wag stitt detiberaCiDg, i 
coach drawn by aiz horaes, and driven by two coachnieh and two poatiltioni, 
•topped at the door of the *^7Ve Ddfinif bm as nd modem ideaa of car- 
riages and horses can possftly convey any notion of ttie eqtiipage in queatios, 
I iHH attempt to describe it, from a picture that I bate seen of the aame. 
. The coach, that now caused audi unusual excitement and commotion tt 
the inn, was a very Targe, long box, upon wheels, the top of which, save tbit 
it was richly carted and gilt, strongly resembied a larfre raised pie-cruit, 
whose four cupola-raised sides were tfft>Qght ti> a foicna bya huge gilt rose, 
which seemed like a sort of handle intended for the convenience of taking 
the roof off the cpach. The pan^la of this eplossaf equipage werv rich!; 
I^ainted and gilt, with a renresetitation of David dan<ling before the ark; 
while at either extremity or each paneF there branched forth a maaaive ad 
rnhly grh branch nf acanthua. Above the panels, but so far above them a 
to be quite i^ear the^roof of the vehicle, were fw6 largish square v^indows, 
lAid one eqoafly large and equally high up waa at the back of the coscb. 
These windows were, as we have before stated, so high that it waa impossi- 
ble hi the persons inside to see out of them into the road or street without 
standinflr up for the purpose, 00 that they only served to admit light and sir, 
while the one that K>rmed the top of' the doorway being much lower* and 
generally left open, allowed (he inmatea of the vehicle to see and be seen ; 
who, when they had occasion to descend from the earriaee, did so by mesoc 
of large, fixed, painted wooden steps, like those sppenJed to caravans tf 
modern fkira, whidi neither let up nor down. The mside of the coach wai 
imed with crimson telvet, trhnmed round whh narrow gold lace, but not 
atoflbd ; so, from the hard perpendicular' of the aider, there waa no tempta- 
tion to either lounging or repose. The son was shaded from the windows 
by draperiea of crimson silk, mnged with gold, divided into three, with cords, 
which polled op and down by means of another cord, fastened with a pulley 
8t the top. In the right-hand comer of the fVont seat of the carriage hung 
a large bronze belt, rolaki with arabesques of silver, and having at the handle 
a profuaion of velvet tassels, also of crimson, intermixed with gold. This 
bell waa in lieu of a modem check-string; and whenever the occupants 
desired to atop the coach, it was taken down, and rangy outside the window 
of the door, whereupon the ponderooa vehicle immediately stopped. On 
the boX' (which waa almost aa large aa a small altar, from wnich deacended 
a- crimson vehct hammer doth, enibroidered in golden fleur» de lis) sat 
two coacbmeti, in liiffh-pointed (Guy Fawkes shaped) white beater bats, 
witii a seailet plume m them, red velvet doublets, with trunk hose slaahed 
with white, red and white ribbed stockings — that is to say, the net- work, 
that came from the hips downward^and formed the stockings, was red and 
white; bofiTleallief shoes, with turned- up pointed toe's, and ailver cfaaioa 
(which were out ef faShk>n for the higher orders) coming from these points, 
and fkstening like garters round the knee.* Oter the left shoulder they 
wore a shorty white, camlet cloak, bordered with scarlet, and a cardinal** hat, 
embroidered in the ssme cok>ur, on the breast. 

One of these charioteera held the reins, or rather^the scarlet and gold 
ribands, of the first pair of horses, while the other flourished a long whip 
over them whenever occasion required it. The postillions, who sat the 
two leaders, were dressed precisely the same as the two coachmen, while 
the horses vi^ere aH six milk-white, with scarlet and cold trappings, and 
taaseia of acarlet and gold dangling over their forehead and eyes, exactly 
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tike UiosQ to be seen at the present day (only in worsted) woin by ^ wbite 
<rx.en of Tuscany — those beantiful and classical-lofddng animafe, who seeid 
AS if they had just been, taken out of the Eclogiies^ and from whose large; 
brilliant, yet gentle and beautiful eyep, Hoiner did weH to borrow his bfst 
'Compliment to Juno.* At each side of the coach rode two, outriders^ 
mounted and dressed like the poiKiHions. No wonder, then, that a cortigB 
•o unusual should excite a commotion, somewhat mingled with consternation, 
Among the inmates of the '* Tre DetfinW* especially as the equipage in ques« 
tion was perfectly weH known to them as that of the Cardinal l^rdinando 
de* Mediei, who was now going to a festa at one of the villas of Lucas Pitti, 
A descendant of the lawless (and protector of the Iswless) Lucas Pitti of 
1463, though, of a^l his grandfather's propensities, he merely retained hii 
loTe of pleasure and of splendour. The Cardinal Ferdinando de* Medid 
999Kn accompanied by the gonfalonidre, Martin Bemardini-*-a satamine- 
' looking personage, whose haughty bearing and imperious lip was just what 
' snicht be expected from one who had excluded from office every man vrho 
liad not an hereditary share in the sovereignty of the Florentine republic. 
71)6 occasion x>f the stoppage of these great personages at so mean aii 
liolstelry was, that one (or qie leaders bed cast a shoe. No sooaer had the 
first great excitement of t^is arrival subsided, than Cesare and his wife 
returned to the kitchen of their inn. 

** What great petsona^ have we here, friend 1^ asked Ignatias, as thd 
landbrd Ee-«ntered the kitchen. 

^ Tou have a right to ask,*' rej^ied the other, surlily, '^for it eoncems 
yon ; as w« shall soon see if his £minence, the Cardinal Ferdinando de^ 
Medici, cannot tell a true Ituteia passare of the Holy Inquisition from the 
lAorceries of a witch." 

** We shall see," responded Ignatius, with a smile, ** and the sooner we 
^ee the better." And so saying, to the landlord's infinite surprise, he 
^walked boldly forward to the door of the inn, beckoainf to his brother to 
Ibllow, Cesare and his wife bringing up the rear, anxious to see the result 
■of the supposed witch*s temerity. 

Ignatius crossed himself, as he descended the four broken steps thai led 
liom the porch of the hostelry into the road, and muttered part of a prayer 
in Iiatin. 

** Ay, thai is all very fine," said the landlord, pushing on before the nil- 
^rrims, till he reached the coach-door, cap m hand ; ^ but as we know that 
the devil can quote Scripture, that says nothing ; so now for it I Please 
your Eminence," said Cesare, with ten scrapes of his right foot to every 
bow of his head—** on the night of the ninth these did escape from the 
Via dei Morti. at Florence, a notorious sorceress, one Giovannint Nert» 
/committing divers foul murthers on the nicht of her flight, and leaving % 
black cat to bring forth devils insteiid of Kittens. I^ow, so please your 
Eminence, for the last nine days the authorities have been seeking, but 
Tainly sedcing, for the hag — I say vainly — for it was reserved for me, 
bander Providence, to detect, under the holy semblance of a pilgrim, the 
inf«ma] reality of a witch. And "—here mine host, perceiving that Igna- 
tius w^8 rabnly unfolding his passport, with nhe same provokmg smile he 
had preserved all along, suddenly exclaimed, *♦ Oh yes !" may it please 
your Eminence, I forgot to say that this diabolical old woman hap actually 
carried daemoucraft so far as to pretend she is in possession of a Useui, ftuh 
MTt from the Holy Inquisition." 

** How is this, brothers V said the cardinal, with a smile, addrsssinf 
the pilgrims. ** I am no great believer in witches, beyond the witch or 
^ndor : say, dost thdu trace thy genealogies in that line t and whftt means 
hoiuDst master Vintner here, by your being in peMossioii of a twcta-fOisMH 
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from th« Holy Office 1 for that I ihmild famTo thbught Would tinooth all 
difficultiei, «• thev aro not Ukely to grant the ,same to witches and sor- 
cerert. Expound this matter to os, holy j[>il|[nto^.*' 

** May it please your Eminence, the argament lies thus,** said Tgnjatius. 
*' I am, in truth, a member of the order of Loyola, but having been in the 
Holy Land, I prefer using my pilgrim's garb for journeying ; inasmuch aa 
that I have hitherto fouM it ensure me more of thy wa^ftiring hospitality 
than any other ; however, not so in the instance of mine host here, who 
being fully possessed with, or by, the aforesaid Giovsnnina Neri« haa 
thought fit so to incorporate her with me, and me with her, that, despite 
the lateia passarc I bold from the Padre Gregorio*s own hand, who is, as 
your Eminence well knows, chief of the Holy Office at Venice, I had been, 
but for your timely arrival, through the over>zeal of our honest friend here, 
well nigh perilled in ajeopardy that, notwithstanding my imputed skill in 
damonology, I might have found it difficult to extricate myself from, ai 
least under the ordeal of a couple of horse-ponds." 

*' Which proves,'* aaid the cardinal, as he extended his hand for the 
passport-of the Ioquisition« which Ignatius proffered him, **that it is iiideed 
an ill wind, as the proverb hach it, that blows nobody good ; for had not 
one of my cattle chance to k>se a shoe, you might have Tost your liberty.*' 

** True, your Eminence,*' replied Iguatius, who carefully perused the 
eardinar« open and pieaeant countenance, as he looked over the Uada 
patsare. 

While the Jesuit was so employed, Martin Bemardini, the gonfaloni^re, 
was not idle in the minute scrutiny he was bestowing upon Ignatius's face, 
and ihe sort of inventory he appeared to be taking of him. sior were the 
host and hostess without their share of interest in the fcene, entertaining, 
as we have before stated, a truly conjugal diversity of opinion touching the 
pilgrira*s identity, and, in consequence, harbouring a very difierenily di- 
rected anxiety concerning the cardinal's decision as to the authenticity of 
the loMcia fosstHre oftbe Holy Inquisition — Cesare standing with his hands 
out, like a person playing at blindman's buff, his head forward, and his 
mouth open, as if holding himself in readiness, not only to swallow the 
order for the pilgrim's arrest, but zealously resolved upon swallowinff the 
pilgrim himself— while his better-half stooid with her arms tightly fuded, 
and an incipient smile of triumph playing round her compressed lips, 
coupled with a ** YovCU-finA-Lam-riglit' sort of expression irradiating her 
whole face. 

In less time than it has taken us to describe the respective positiooa of 
the dramatif person^ the cardinal returned the passport to Ignatiue, say- 
ing it was perfectly correct ; merely sdding, ** Doubtless, the other pilgrim 
is the Benedictine, your iellow-traveller, set down in the passport T' To 
which Ignatius having answered in the affimative, his emmence motiooed 
Co the now trembling Cessre'to approach. 

** Hark'ee, friend !** said the cardinal, holding ihe lascia pastarc (which 
he had again taken out of the Jesuit's band) closely to his eyes— ^** look 
well at this parchment, that you may know it when you see another ; for it 
ie a serious matter to dispute the authority of the church ; and shoeld it 
happen again, a worse chance may btrfal thee than this sliffht reprimand, 
which we are now fain to let thee depart with, in consideration of thy zeal 
to serve the state." 

With a hundred bows, and as many vain attempts at muttering hia 
thanke, the abashed vintner slunk into the house,. followed by his wife, 
who, no doubt, with the laudable humility of wishing to arrive at the same 
opinion as the superior being, her husband, kept repeating, " How strong 
the brimstone smells, doesn't it, my dear V* 

(« Ah, well ! we shall see,** said Cesare, sulkily, not choosing to sac- 
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camb Wore lilt wife, whatever he might do before a esrdmsl— *< We sbaH 
aee t — alPs not ended that seems so. And then the beast casting s shoe, 
and all!'' 

«« Whfi what of that 1" said the wife. 

'* What of that ! only that any one who knows anything— but to be 
sure, some people know nothing — knows that horte-ahoes are the yerj 
ramparts of witchcraft !" cried mine boat. - 

** Against it, I have always understood, or else why nail them on erery 
t»am-door 1'* replied the landlady. 

** Ay, for or against it, His all the same thing,^ logically argued her 
sposo, *' and whoever gets the horse-ahoe is on the safe side of the hedge, 
^ow, what I maintain is, that the sorceress must have picked up the shoe 
of the Cardinal*8 horse as she came along, and so has contrived to bam- 
booile church, cardinal, eonfalonidre, and all — all but Cesare Cinti— 
j 'whojjperhaps, can see farther into a millstone than most people." 

" lliat is quite impossible, my dear !" said the innkeeper's wife, *' at- 

j terly imposaible, that the witch, supposing her to be the pilgrim, could 

have picked op the cardinal's horse-shoe, when he was coming from Flo- 

^ rence and she from Bologna, two opposite directions." 

^ *<My dear, you talk like a fool!" said the affectionate husband; 

^* witches have cross roade at their command, which bring all roads to the 

aame point" 

This was a piece of geographical information so conclusive, that the 
wife was left without an answer. So, like a skilful general, she imme- 
diately changed her position, and they began to ML out aboat which 
ahoald receive the pilgrim's, or, as nuae host persisted in calling him, 
the witch's reckoning ; to settle which knotty point we will leave them, 
and return to the group we leA at the inn-door. 

As everything in Italy was, and is, a work of time, the Cardinal Ferdi- 
nando de' Modici had to wait patiently (or it might be impatiently) for a 
full hour, 'ere the smith appeared to replace the shoe which one of his 
horses had lost ; and after he did appear, another half hour elapsed 'ere 
/the animal was shod. During this period, the gonfalonidre, who had ne- 
ver taken his eyns off Ignatius, seeing the latter about to re-enter the hos- 
telry, under the pretext of wearying of the confinement of the carriage, 
got out, and followed him into the house. 

** I think, holy brother," said he, gently holding him back, as Ignathis 
-was about to enter the kitchen, ** that you mentioned having received 
your Uueia passart from Padre Gregorio, the chief inquisitor at Venice, 
irom which I augur that you are lately from thence 1" 
• ** Cven so," replied the Jesuit, laconically and caatiously, as in his turn 
he scanned the gonfalonidre from head to foot, not exactly knowing to;- 
ward what point his interrogations might tend ; not that he felt any alarm 
for his personal safety, as he was well aware that the Florentine Repub- 
lic piqued itself upon a total, nay, almost hostile, independence of Venice, 
the proof of which was, that Florence at that period wa^ the refuge, ana 
her government the protectors, of every Venetian rebel or refugee who 
eea^t a shelter or a sanctuary. He also knew that a nod from Philip of 
Spam had moiQB weight with the Medici than the whole of the triple dy- 
nasty of Venice combined, ecclesiastical, aristocratic, and commercial. 
But in times when men, however high their position in the state, or great 
their stake in the country, were daily in the habit o? betraying the one 
and risking the other, in order often to grasp at the most vague and chi- 
merical phantoms of personal aggrandisement 'that ambition could con- 
jure up, there was no knowing what snares they might spread to entrap 
the unwary into their schemes, leaving them aa scapegoats to incur the 
difficulty and the danger, while they akme reaped the gloty and the emola« 
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** I tMdc," f68«med Mavtin Bexnardinv nothing daanted bj the reserro 
of Ignatius*8 manner—*^ I think you also mentioned your b^ing a member 
of the new order of Loyola 1" 

'* I am proud ^o say I am,** .was the brief reply. 

*'* But yeniee«- Venice,*' resumed the gonfafonidre, musingly, as if 
•peaking his own thoughts aloud ; and then added, directly addressing 
tile Jesuit : " Kqew you aught, while in that city, of one Giovanni Fer-^ 
lai, a goldsmixh V* 

" His calling has Httle to do With mine,** replied Ignatius. 
. ** And — andf" resumed the gonfaloniere, following out his own (rain 
of thinking, and apparently unmindful of the unsatisfactory reply he had 
received — ^* he has a wife V " 

** Hadt I believe, some sixteen years ago,*' said Ignatius, answering 
qaore to the point, now that he, with his usual quickness of apprehension^ 
perceived that Martin Bernard ini*s questions could have no reference to* 
htm or Ms brother $ but, on the contrary, that it was evident he required 
his services, at feast his information, on business of his own ; and no one 
knew how to dispose of either services or information on more advanta- 
geous ternks than Ignatius Dragoni ; so, looking carefully round, with the 
air of a man who folt his protection and assistance were required, and 
Who upon certain conditions was willing to bestow them — " It strikes 
me, Monsignore," said he, assuming an air of confidential importance, 
well caLcttUted to have its weight with an anxious mind, as Bernardini's 
evidently was — *' it strikes me,*' said he, drawing the gohfatoni^re aside, 
V that for the sort of questions you would ask, and that I may have it in 
my power to answer, this is no place. Florence is my present destina- 
tion ; T shall sojourn in that city for some time ; would it not be more 
suitable to give me a meeting at your own house 1 — or if you object to 
that, there is as nuich privacy as the most discreet can desire in the clois- 
ters of Santa Croce ; but in the event of that not chiming in with your 
wishes, I shall be to be found at the house of my sister, the Signota deila 
l*OTre, Casa Bondi, Piazza del Duomo." 

** Ton are right !** said Martin Bernardini, who was not slow in de- 
tecting in Ignatius the talent for intrigue which he possessed, and whieli 
was precisely the sort of talent he wished at the time being to avail him- 
aelf of—" You are right ! Be at the Palazzo Yecchio an hour after son- 
set to-monow ; and, can you give me the information I require, you will 
^d that you have not bestowed it on an ungrateful person " 

** Bene, bene,'* nodded the Jesjiit, with the air of a money-changer, 
Wbo attached no other meaning to the word gratitude than a full equiva- 
lent for valiie received. Here one of the outriders came to inform the gon- 
ialoniere that the horse was shod, and the cardinal ready to proceed ; so^ 
nodding hastily to Ignatius, he quitted the inn, and resomed his seat ia 
the ponderous vehicle, which then moved slowly oUj much after the 
fashion of a colossal tortoise ; not but what the six horses and (otir dri* 
ters could have impelled it at a much greater speed, but the conveyance 
having no springs, its conductors exercised a proper discretion oveV the 
•bones of its occupants. 

No sooner had Bernardini departed, than Ignatius^ flung a florin down 
on the table to pay for the wine he had had, the landlady preparing to give 
him the chan^^e, which he declined. This circumstance, coupled with his 
conference with the gonfaloni^jre, so raised him in the landlord's estima- 
tion, that, .just as he had his foot on the threshold to depart, mine host 
stepped up to him with an humble apology for having so widely mistaken 
so worthy a personage. 

*• Oh, BO offence, friend,*' said Ignatius, " M offence ; on the contrary, 
I retam you my thanks, for we all likerto find oarselres in the rights 
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iwllieh' jott &«▼• proved me to be ; for'while yoa mirtook me for a witeh; 
1 had more wit, and guessed the trath at unce, by taking you for a fool !" 

•'Ha! ha! faa!*' laughed the landlady of the ^Tre Delfim," loader than 
any one ; while her lord and master commenced a rural excursion to-* the 
poulny-yaid, by the medium of a back door. - 

Meanwhile the brothers pursued their read to Florence, the elder making 
not a little merry at the notion of his late adventure, till they overtook the 
muleteer, with their two mules, which Ignatius thought it advisable to mount, 
as their lengthening shadows gave notice of the dechne of day. As they 
entered Florence, the bells of the Duomo and of San Gaetano rang out a 
noisy peal, that precluded all farther conversation. The church- bells having 
at length subsided, and no sounds louder being heard than the equal footfalle 
of their own mules, echoed, as they were, by the chime of their bells, Ignatius 
burst into (for him) an unusually joyous laogh. 

** Then art merry, brother," said Don Manuel, in a pensive tone. 

'* Ay, merry am f ,*' replied Ignatius, ** to think tliat here we are, safe and 
well, within the iris-crowned walls of fair Florence, although I am on my way 
to see a dying friend — ha ! ha ! ha ! 

** Whit mean you, brother V said Manuel, in a more melancholy tone than 
before ; ** is it seemly to laugh when one's friends are dying !" 

** Soilietimes,'' replied Ignalios, evidently still chuckling over his own 
thoughts ; ** especially when one has a good chance of making them laugh 
too. I told thee before, brother, that in order to obtain that said latda pat* 
SdrCt which has this very day done us such good service, I was obliged to 
place my wdrthy friend, Stefano Antinori, the superior of Santa Maria Novelia, 
at the point of death ; so I think it but decent, having broneht him to this 
pass^ to go and see how it fares with him. Therefore, while Ihie me thither, 
go thou to our sister, who vrill be glad enough to see thee in the land of the 
living ; and tell her that, before ye have got through half your respective 
greetings and histories, I wiU return to benefit by the recital. There, yoQ-> 
der stands the house !" 

After which, Ignatius pursued his way straight on the Via della Scala, till 
he arrived at the monastery of Santa Maria Novella ; which was situated 
then exactly where it now is, with this difference, that the doorway, which 
now opens into ihefamuicia of the convent, was in those days a massive iron 
portal, opening with a turpstile into a large court, which is now occupied by 
the passage and small ante-room leading to the large laboratory, which w<|s 
then used as a refectory. 

No sooner had the door turned on its giant hinges, in answer to the so^ 
norioos appeal Ignatius had made to the bell, than he crossed the threshold, 
jtost in time to meet the monks coming out of the chapel from vespers, on 
their way to the refectory, where supper awaited them ; a ceremony at 
which their devotions were at least not Hkely to relax. So usual and ordi- 
nary an occurrence as the arrival of a dusty and travel- worn pilgrim to share 
their hospitality, could not even excite a momentary remark, as they passed 
mi intently to the last ineal they were to discuss that day. A fat monk still 
lingered near the Instral, and, having dipped in his finger, extended, previous 
to crossing himself, the reversionary particle of holy water to Ignatius, who 
accepted it with a *^pax vobisatmf^* and walked on till he reached the re- 
fectory, where the large silver lamps were but just lighted, and as yet shed 
hot a partial and uncertain light upon the crowd of white-robed monks who 
flitted with rather more bustle and noise than spiriu ; whose vestmento, in 
the dim, uneertam light, their snowy garments might have represented ; to 
the different tables, which now groaned and smoked under a profusion of very 
substantial fare. At the centre table were already seated ita respective oc- 



parailioa for tbe impotUhM 



eapants, quietly arranging their napkins under their chins, in deliberate pre- 
p««lioa for tbe impotUhM businets of the evemng . Tbi« table, as well a« 
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tbote dQwn the sides of the roou; wen cevered^wiih lei^e, ea«eer«8blfieidr 
gaadUy-pahated dishes and plates, of a thick, enaiDellei sort of deify now 
Edowo by the nameof Ea|4iael cbiiMK ; each monk ha^a high eilier drittkmg* 
cup, bearing, irom non-cleaning, the «ame strong family likeness 4o lea4 that 
the lulian plate of the present day does, from the self-same cause. « Upon 
the grooad, between every Uiree meoiis, sUKid a large» red, two-handled 
ttarthen vase of wine, and another of water. The novice whose week it was 
to read during meals, had just ascended the putpiu The eeperiori Stefaoo 
iUtinori, a hale, roddy-lookiog man, of about forty, had seated himseU; witit 
the lioafessor of the convent and three of the elder mtaiber^of the fnatei^tyt 
at his own table at the upper end of the iteXeciory» w^ich was distingaiehed 
from the others by a whiter cloth, and the plate on wihioh' the viands were 
served ; and, when eeaUd^ the whole assemblage, en a signal fr^ffi tb^ aa> 
perior, again rose, to chant the grace ; which on that evening coneiated ol 
the first two verses of the *' Domiitiu regit me**~*the last sonorous icadeoce 
•f which had died away, when Ignatius walked up Ur the superior's table« 
who was just about to ascertain the merits of a red mullet, kucuriantly imbedded 
in a saiice that seemed in every wayworthy of it, when Ignatius laid hie 
hand upon his shoulder. Stefano Aotineri started ; but the " Hew I J>rar 
goni /" which escaped him, aa her turned voaodaad laid down his kniio and 
spoon, had to the full as much pleasure in it as sorpnse. 

But this was not to be wondered at ; the Jesuits, then having weathered 
their natal straggles with Paul and his- successors, from the implicit obedi- 
ence and submiesion instilled into them by their military founder, vraie now 
in the zenith of their power-; a power, the strength oif which wae derived 
from its universality ; for courts, camps, the church, and commeice — which 
was the very threw and sinew of the. sixteenth century-*-were equally under 
their guidance and control. Their ostensible province, as the guides and 
preceptors of youth, coupled with their being. the chosen eoniessors of every 
Qatholio sovereign and potetitate in Europe ; a funpstion of no small impor- 
tance under the ablest monarch, but under weak ones conferring a powet 
bfinitely beyond the nominal prerogatives of the crown and the mii&iater t 
especially as, in addition to this, they were the spiritual guides of every in- 
dividual of any eminence, either in rank, wealth, or talent ; ecb that the bigli 
degree of conhdence and interest they possessed at the papal court, as the zea- 
lous champions of its authority, followed as a matter of course. That auch 
unlimited power, intrusted to human hands, and subject to the corruption 
of human hearts, should have been, and was often, abused, can be a matter 
9f no surprise ; particularly when it ie remembered, that they mioflled in alt 
affairs, and took part in every intrigue and revolution throughout Europe. 

But ta return : The lamps in the refectory of Santa Maria Novella were 
now fully liffhted, and shed a brilliant light upon the busily employed monksr 
and their white garments and black hoods. 

'* Welcome ! thrice welcome, brother, to our board again V* said Ste- 
fano Antinori, as he made way on the bench for Ignatius to place himself 
beside him ; '* the more so, that we feared, from your long tarrying, that in 
Im evil hour you ha^i shared your brother's fate at Venice." 

** Ha ! ha ! ha ! — and so I most certainly shouki have done, had you not 
nad the compkiisance to start for the other world, in order to see me safely 
«ut of Venice — ha! ha ! ha !'' - 

And here the Jesuit related the trick he had put upon Padre Xvregorio, 
<he liberty he had taken with his friend Stefaoo's health and life, the man- 
ner in which he had affected his brother's and his own escape, and all the 
details of his journey ; not for^tting Cesare Cinti's compliment oi taking 
him for a witch, the Cardinal Ferdinando de Medici's opportune advent at 
the '* Tre Delfini,'* and, finally, hie own and his brother's safe arrival at 
FkuDcei whereat the good prior laughed till tbo Vnf* i9Uo4 dtfwahia 



Digitized byCnOOQlC 



cheeks, tad aundry particlet of a ritpii^ that he had heen diacoMiiig fell 
upon his large gold cross and crimson riband, and had to be wiped awaj ; 
then he filled a gublet of rate matvoisie, and drank to Don Manuel*s safe 
esape ; then anotlher to bis own miraculous recovery from the jaws of 
death ;— and here he agaia laitthed se bearljljr that he had to hold his 
•ides, as the tears contiaaed to fSU from hie itHmd, HMnty, brown, twiuk* 
Uag eyes ; which exhausting process he recroited by" fiUmg another bumper 
to the aMe jei4nft ef IgaaMiis, and another to hie dotmrn incognUia, Signora. 
"^Giovannina Neri ! And here* with a conclu<iing laogii» and an approving 
re-echoii)|tsa»ack of the lif s, Stefano Antiuori finally laid down bis goblet^ 
fa he said to Jgnaiiua, in an under voice : 

** And^ now, broiher, after all these perils ^d dangers^ I suppose you are 
come to iemain among us V' 

** OiUy for a time»** replied the lesuit^ " for my master ^has work lor me 
at the court of France. We like not the victories of Condd jmd Coli|rni» 
Heresy, rank heresyi sprouts wiifa^U its laurels, and the queea is but hike* 
warm^i^ the cauee of the church. Her opposition te the Huguenots i» 
tieithei vigorous nor genuine ; she thinks too much of the state, and too 
little of religion^ foq^ettiu^g that the one hinges upon the other. Her maxim 
of * divide ttnd govern* is a dangerous innovation, especially for one who at 
limes is more of the woman thaa the queen. Catherine de' Medici must be 
looked t«^ Steiano. Be Hetz is our only stronghold sg^st a host of evil ; 
ftod it is to be feared that even when it is concluded, which it now must 
•ooabe, the Council of Trent, from political motives^will not be acknowledged 
In France.* King Philip has it in embryo — but, like all his plans, it will 
takeji long time to mature — that his queen, accompanied by one of our 
longest heads, the Duke of Alba, should meet her baby-brother at Bayonne. 
When this takes place, I must be be there also ; for no doubt Catherine 
de* Medici will be with her son. I have an offeiing preparing for her. 
Yeu know Maximus Theophihis'sf new bible 1 Well, it is splei^idly illu« 
minated, and I am having it cased in th^ rarest filigree that your most skill- 
iul Florentine craftsmen can fabricate of gold and precious stones, and I 
mean it should be the gift of Cosimo. By the way, how fares he ? — does 
he still persist in his indolent relinquishment of all politics and ambition 1 

** Ay» truly does he ^ he has subsided into a mere artisan, labouring, as. 
though It were for his daily bread, at that new-fangled invention of his that 
they caU fietrtL dwrOf and leaving all the toils of government to the Arch- 
duke Francesco, who thinks more of pleasure than of policy, and far more 
of a; peasant girl's beauty than of a pi^'s bull." 

*' Ha !— all that may be turned to account," said Ignatius^ musingly i 
ami then added a|eud. " Well) .well, all these are adverse matters, and show 
the peril the church hi in, w^ch makes it inqumbsnt on her sons to labour 
io her cause the more indefatigably. But I have toiled wearily aU the day,**^ 
eontimied the Jesuit, rising, ^ resuming his staff, pr^aratory to his de- 
parture, " and ihi» frail tenement of clay has its claims, which most be at- 
tended to, in order that it hinder not the sj[)irit from its better work." 

Se saying, he shook Stefano; Aniinori cordially by the hand as he 
bade hin^ farewell ; and the next moment the gaunt figure of Ignatius Dra- 
goni was wending ita way, through the dark and narrow sheets of Florence, 
to his sister's hou#e. 

■ ♦ The Council of Trent, whicE was terminated in 1663, was not received in France, 
fyom the fact that nian>*oi iti canpns of discipline being cantraory to die French laws* 
endpoUtiCtaeDde. 

t iKtoaimns TheofUlas, a Bepsdietiae msafc, ded ioa M . aasw ItaUan veEsioa of the 
bible, in 1S61, to Francesco de* Medici 
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CHAniEKXn. 

f ' - — II ij<|ie palM of the lieart is the Voice of fiBi^."->ScHii.Lc>. 

" Here will be an old Abui^g of Ood** patience and the king's Engliah.**— Siiax- 

•YKAftK. 

•< Life^i winter now with dovUe aaart, 
Shedi froat upon my head aftd heart ; 
And thua I stand a lonely tree, 
Alt base and desolate to see, 
But worse within.** Homis^ BAiAAn'or DsLonA. 

' TiMB U a chtralric brigmad, who takes from the rich to give to the poor, 
and yet, like a troe i^ighwayman as he is, often for the sake of his melier, 
robs rich and poor indiscriminately. It was six months sinee we left htm 
in Yeniee, havmg made free with the mortal sjustence of Piero Yaleriano 
Bolzanio, which event had shot oat from Bianca Cappellb ahd her lover 
one of their principal places of meeting ; still, in Love's |iolitic8, resource ^ 
is the j^mum nuMt, and be was not lon^ in sum>lying the deficiency. ' 

Arianna had been gone some three months to Ferrara with the Contessa 
Increzia D'Este,' a change which had taken place quite unknown to Yitto- . 
rio Oappello, who always imagined her a close prisoner in her room for the 
sake of avoiding his presence, a supposition so irritating to his vanity, that 
he passed the chief part of his time in maturing schemes of future ven- 
geance against her. The loss of Arianna*s faithful companionship, coupled 
with a continued nervous anxiety about her secret meetings with Bonaven- 
turi, had a visible effect upon the health and looks of Bianca, which senst* 
biy affected the old count, her fiather, who, nevertheless, having the fear of 
his wife continually before his eyes, had no other mode of evincing his in- 
creased tenderness, than bv heaping rich gifts upon his daughter,' to whom 
thev were only so many silent reproaches that served but to increase the 
melancholy he sought to dissipate. Not so Bonavontori : he looked upon 
the sparkhng gems and costly jewels of the beautiful Bianca as so many 
sources of their future existence ; an idea, however, which he was careful 
to keep to himself, while he was openl;^ lavish of fats admiration Of the 
becoming lustre they imparted to attractions that needed not their aid, bo 
as to give her a liking for them that she would not otherwise have had. 

Among the many heavy and galling taxes and imposts of gailt, ihftt is 
none like the nervous fever of tonstant concealment, and its accompanying 
fear of detection. So severely did Bianca suffer from this, that she as 
often wished that her lover would urge her to end it by 0ight, as wondered 
that he did not do so. 

At length time shook from his fate-fraught sands the eventful thirteenth 
of December, 1681,* upon which Bonaventuri had arranged everything 
for his elopement with Bianca. The night had been clear and cold — the 
stars looked out from their eternal home—every wind was hushed**and 
that feaiful silence reigned around, which, from its intensity, seems almost 
audible, as OappeIlo*8 daughter sat long after midnight m the splendid 
room that she was to occupy for the la»t time in her father^g houeet await- 
ing her lover and her fate, and listening to the fearful beatings of her own 
heart, which was the only living thing near her*— for even her poor little 
dogs she had taken leave of early in the evening, and consignea to Ghtri- 
hizso, lest their barking should give the alarm. On the tonette-taMe lay 
several caskets of jewels directed to her fiither, as she cotdd not bear to 
carry with her those mementoes of his kindness and her own ingratitude ; 
also a letter to her tirewoman, Cattina^ which she had written in the hope 
of exonerating the latter from having had any share in her departure, and 
knowing that every instrument of vengeance would be set at work the mo- 

* Boaae historiea date Bianca Cappello'S elopement from Yenice on the thirteenth 
of December, IflM ; but the moat authentic, according to other epochs of compoilaon 
^ the history ofthetiBMSiSoneor in placing it at 1«61. _ ^ .!_._ 
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ifient her-^igfat was discdrered; ahe had -moreoTeri for the better execu-, 
tion of her •chemc, afiected a slight indisposition, and kept her room for 
the last two days, which would ^low the pOor girl some little time to de- 
cide upon the best method of breaking the mtelligeAce of her miatreaeVde-. 
parture. 

All these arrangemeiiis condladfed. then came the solemn and fewful 
pause— devoid of all the ** pomp ana circumstance^* of preparation, that 

^ Duoya up-' th^ Tacillatinff spirit into setting its fate upon ike cast of life from 
ivhich there is no appeS->^Bianca sat cold, but not^otionless, as a statue^. 
Cremblingly contemplating, /or the first Ume, the fearful precipice, to the 
Very brink of which she had now approached. Her lover no loi^rer knelt 
before her; his voice no loneer stole upon her ear, filling her -soul with 
tliose lioneyed fallacies that lull a woman*a .heart into life's first and last 
dream, the awakening from which is death t The veil was rest — the illu- 
sion was vanished — all was now reaUty ! — and what is reality ever on this 
aide of the grave, at least to a woman, but stem unbending misery T And, 
the bitter trutb now overshadowed Bianca^s heart, that sbe was fuIfilUne 
ber sex's destiny, and sacrificing all fo convert herself into a short-lived 
toy for the gratification of man*s colossal selfishness, that would share the 
fate of all toys, and be cast aside, despised and neglected^ as soon as it had 
been destroyed for the pleasure of its owner. , 

At that moment she loved, or thought she loved, (and in metaphysics , 
reality and imagination are synonymous,) her father better than sbe had 
^ver done before; the little demonstrations of kindness which he had 
evinced .toward her lately seemed to her excited feelings an arrear of afiec- 
tlon that outweighed the indifference of years, and even the small envy- 
ings and jealousies that had subsisted between her and her cousins were 
now merged in the one feeling of regret at the idea that she perhaps might 
never see them more ! Then her aunt, their mother £lena (kitti, had 
Always been so kind to her ; and all their little feuds, if feuds they could 
be called, had arisen out of what they had considered On her part as a mo« 
Aopoly of their mother's sfiection. And, though last not least, sne was about 
io leave Venice, from which she knew she should be for ever banished ; and 
fhe love of country in the heart of a Venetian in those daya waa a sort of 
sacred home and domestic feeling seldom eradicated but wfth life. This 
last thought overpowered her, and she burst into tears, which flowed all 
the faster from the reflection (hat they were the last she should shed in the 
home of her youth. ' 

Had it depended upon her at that moment, she would have renounced 
Bonaventun ; bat she had placed her fate beyond her own control, and the 
next inatant she was roused to a full conviction of this by the almost inau- 
dible sound of a muflled oar, followed by the slow and stealthy opeaingof 
the casement, which gradually widening, her lover stood* before her. For 
a few seconds his pantomimic consolations, which be dared not trust to 

. words, had no eflfect in ealming her, and with a strong tincture of petty 
curiosity, which was the only thing in his whole bearing that might hare 
betrayed his plebeian origin, he walked to the toilette-table to examine its 
contents. The billet to Cattina be left where it was ; but from the caskets, 
he removed the directions to Count Cappello, and hastdy looldng round the 
room (to ascertain that Bianca did not perceive the act, which she did net, 
her face being buried in her hands,) he concealed them under his cloak — a 
circumstance which he had the address at a future period to persuade her 
had arisen out of his owii wish never to see her less splendidly attired than 
when he had first known her. 

These hastv arrangements completed, he returned to Bianca, and, placing 
his arm round her waist, used a gentle force to raise her from her chair, 
whispering in her ear with the'persuasiVe tones of that voice which to ber^ 
bad never pleaded in vain) that the moments were precious, and diat their' 
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#4 KANCl CJUPnXLo! " 

'niry existence depended upon their making no onnecesiary deky« ; her 
head sank upon his shoulder, she suffered hers^f to be led unresistingly 
away — ^the neit moment she was without the window, her foot on the first 
step of the tope ladder that hung from the batconjr, while Gaetano, Bona- 
Tenturi's servant, (and the only person in bis confidence on the occasion,) 
held the other end of the ladder below in the gondola. Bianca descend^, 
or rather was carried down, almost in a state of insensibility, from which 
she was only aroused by the clock of the Church of San Giorgio Maggiore 
striking the half hour after midnight. It sounded like the knellof departing 
happiness to her, and was echoed by a shudder through her heart $ but when 
the now waning and watery-looking moon cast its faint ghost-like light upon 
the Ducal Palace as the gondola shot swiftly and noiselessly past it, her grief 
burst the boundaries of fear and found vent in words. 

*< Oh, God !*' she exclaimed, clasping her hands, ** what will becoikie of 
me t My country ! my dear country ! I have lost you for ever ! and ye, 
old palace walls, that have contained so much glory and so much honour, 
never again shall I breathe proudly within ye, at the recollection that I was 
bom a member of the patrician family of the first city of Italian liberty !** 

Bonaventuri had sufficient tact not to attempt to console her, at least by 
words, which are but mockeries to great griefs. The moon was now 
entirely hidden, the rain began to fall in large drops, and the heralds of the 
coming storm every moment became louder and darker. The wind had at 
first blown lightly to the westward, and then had been hushed altogether, 
bad within the last half hour shifted to the north-east, and continued every 
instant to mcrease in violence, which was evinced by the small white foam 
with which every wave was bordered as it rolled shoreward, and the deep- 
ening lurch and strain of the gondolas and other small craft riding in the 
harbour. The night had been starry and cloudless, but as the sun neared 
the east, the western quarter of the heavens became dense with a lurid haze, 
which rose like a vague prophecy of evil from out tho waters apd stretched 
itself gradually onward toward the land, tinging the sea with a murky brown, 
and leaving only one narrow streak of white running along the line of its 
distance, in wliicb, as if touched by a faint gleam of light, might be descried 
the far off. sails of many anxiously watched fishing boats, whose fragile 
timbers seemed strugghng fitfully and at fearful odds with the turhufent 
element that appeared every moment on the point of ingulfing them. 

Every one knows the power which even the most triflmg external circum- 
stances possess of casting shadow or sunshine over the mind at particular 
periods or crisis of our hves. I have seen one man whose fate hovered 
between the dark meshes and incertitudes of the law, raised from ** the 
slough of despond ** and become buoyaiit and sanguine for four-and-twenty 
hours, from the trivial coincidence of the last letter the post brought him, 
bearing the maker*s name of Popi in the water mark ; while another heart 
has been wrung with agony, while driving with some dearly loved invafid, 
by the equally accident^ occurience of the latter mistaking a cemetery for a 
garden, commenting on its beauty, and coveting its possession ! yet in both 
mstanpes the hope of the one proved as unfounded as the fear of the other. 
What wonder, then, that Bianca*s heart quailed beneath the elemental storm 
that greeted her first unhallowed step in a world, of which she had hitherto 
only known the golden side. The thunder, so unusu^ at that time of t^ 
year; and rendered doubly awful by the booming and giant echoes the sek 
from its uttermost depths returned of every pe»l, 9eemed lik9 the living 
voice of God denouncing her disobedience— and the lurid U^htping, that 
every moment steeped the sky in ita fitfii^l light, like the flaming sword of 
his vengeance gleaming before hef. 

. ** For mercy's sake* let us retQrn !** she murmured, as she buried her face 
on her lover*s shoaldei^ in th# vii|o hope of tiying to explud^ t|^e aouRd 4^4 
sight of the storm. 
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** ^0 leftait, deaiMt, is iiipossible/' mA BoiuMrentiiri ; ** aiid if I wonU 
leaTe you, my heart would not let me — end in it cannot yon Sod a shelter 
from ^vtxrse storms than thisi" added he, pressing her closely to it. *' Ah, 
what a difference is there in our love !— -with yoif beside me, I prefer this 
iaging ot thtt elements to the most halcyon calm and brightest sun that ever 
shone ; but this is hot natural — I gain aU in you — ^you Ion all for me !** 

A woman's generosity is never appealed to in Tfdn, at least when sh« 
loves. Bianea xetumed the pressure of her. lover's hand as she drank in 
his honeyed sophistries, whispered that thair love was equal, and whatever 
she might feel, expressed no more fears of the storm or wishes to return. 
After having been driven some two or three miles out of their course, they 
at length made Fuzino, where they landed Completely drenched v|[ith on9 
9f the angry elements they had encountered, and where Bonaventuri had 
sisciired the attendance of a priest from Padua^Miot so much, it must be con- 
lesscd, from a purely honourable or delicate feeling toward the high-born 
girl he had allured into so fatal and degrading a step, as form the idea that. 
by making her instantaneously and irrevocably his, be should, in a great 
measure, m validate the edicts that tha Venetian states (urged on by her 
powerful, and outraged relations) would be sure to issue against him ; but id 
. this calculation he was misuken. 

In a small and half ruined chapel, where from damp and neelect a mossy 
mantle was beginning to overspread the marble effigies of the Tonff sleeping 
dead, and before a small altar, that had erst belong to a Temple of Bac- 
chus, and still retained around it the goats head sluices, through which had 
flowed so many purple tides of heathen sactifice8,'but on which now appear- 
ed a silver cnicifiz, two mass books, a chalice, and a bible, and above which 
swung "a small silver Greek lamp, giving put a feeble, fitful, and uncertain 
light, which made the surrounding desolation more desolate, Bianea Cap- 
pello knelt, and not without trepidation pronoanced the irrevocable mono* 
pliable that sealed her fate ! ^ 

** How is this 1" said the ^iest, afier he had pronounced the benediction, 
turning to Gaetano ; ** here is but one witness ; 'tis but a sorry bridal that 
cannot furnish two." 

** Nay, the sorrow shall not be for want of witnesses !" said a low, solemnr 
but mellow voice. At that moment a vivid flash of lightning illumined the 
little chapel, and there was seen standing beside the altar a tall figure, muffled 
in a dark cloak, a drooping plume of black feathers in his cap, which par- 
tially concealed his pale but bsndsome features, yet left them su^iently 
developed for Bonaventuri to recognise those of Magini the astrotoger, who, 
however, made a sign to him that he did not choose to be publicly acknow- 
led|;ed, and, advancing to the altar, took the pen that Gaetano had just laid 
down, and inscribed his name within the book as a witness to the maniage 
rites that had just taken place ; then drawing on his black gauntlet, he strode 
up the aisle, merely saymg to Bonaventuri as he passed : 
-, ♦* On ! on ! to Verona I remember, time u fate T' And the next mo- 
ment Wwas lost in the surrounding gloom. 

'*Wbo is that strange beinff," tremblinglj inquired Bianea, who has 
come like a bird of night, with his black and evil croaking 1 Did you not 
mark, dearest, that be said we should not toani witnesses to our sorrow f' 

** Nay, nay, sweet dunce, thou hast thy lesson badly ; ahd t were but 
half a husband did I neglect the noble art of chiding whenever a reason- 
able, or for that matter unreasonable, opportunity occurred. He said the 
sorrow of our bridal should not spring from want of witnesses." 

** Well, 'tis much the same meaning, however the words may differ; and 
I defy all the sophistry of the schools to disenUngle it," said Bianea, with 
a sigh. 

** Tush !" said Bonaventuri, as he threw his arm round her waist and 
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Mf ' KANCA CAPmiO.' 

drew ber gently fpmard, imprmtinff at the same time ioine''hal/^ddzeQ 
kiasea on ber beautifcfl but now paiblipa;'*! nretend not to -more logic 
than can diaentangle a kiaa from a aigh ; but ul ia ready for our onwanl 
journey^ and to tarry bare ia to tempt the aorraw thy fancy hath conjured 
up.*' 

** StiQ thou baat not anawered me, ^etro. Who waa that atnmge be-^ 
ing who waa here anon, and who came and went like a ahadow 1 Iknow 
not why, hot I feel aa if he boded ua no good." 

** Thoy art miataken, aweet, be bath boded ua much good y but we can 
diacnaa him on the ro^d to Verona.** ^ 

Without the litjlle chapel at Fu^inO) a ppnderona vehicle, 4rawn hr eight 
mulea, end aboul the dimenaions, though npt \^a\( the apletidour, of the one 
we have already deacribed aa belonging to the Cardinal Ferdinando de* Me- 
dici, awaited the fogi^ivea, into which Bopayenturi now hurried hia bride, 
and which then moved ponderously oo, like a large fragment of the world 
itaelf recedipg from ita parent earthy yet rumbling and bemoaning iia flight, 
aa it were, every .step it advanced, if ere we will leave the lovera to pur* 
aue their journey, while we return to Venice — tt may be for the laat time. 

It waa eveninff before Cattina summoned aufficient courage to annoanct 
to Count GappeTlo the aad intelligence p.f hia daughter's flight. He was 
aitting m the large saloon coiiveramg with his wife and the patriarch, which 
ktterliad juat inguired if he could not aee Bianca, and been informed by 
ber father that indisposition confined her to her room, when a page entered, 
aayiiM^ that Cattina, the aignora'a tirewomap, requested admittance. 
» <* Let her come in,*' aaid the count, adding, as he turned to the patriarch, 
^ ahe will be able to tell you more of Bianca than I c^n, aa I have not aeen 
ber .aince about this hour yeaterday. Ah, Cattina, how fares it with my 
daughter t Aak her if ahe thinks a visit from two old cavidieroa eqaiTS- 
lent to a call from one young one-! Ha, ha, ba ! ,and if ahe has the sense 
ao to consider th^ matter, hw worthinesa ^he patriarph an^ IwiU e^en re* 
l^ir to her chamber.'' 

*' Oh ! worthy Signers !" exclaimed Cattina, flinging beraelf on her knees 
before the count, ** I have been all day Uke one distracted ; indeed, indeed, 
I am innocent of it all ; two nights have I watched by her ; and laat night, 
wearied out for watit of ale^p, ahe diamiased me, and then — then it was it 
all happened.** 

** What has haopened t" cried the old coimt^ aa he tremblingly arpso 
from his seat, imd approached Cattina ; *< leave riddlea, and speak oot, 
girl." . 

** So please your npble signer, I know not," aaid the latter, turning away 
her head aa she placed JBianca'a letter in the count'a hand ; ** this is all ( 
know, and would I did not know so much," added ahe, sobbing^^d&Jly. 

Count Cappello took the letter Cattina bad given him, and tl^m with 
trembling hands and a .aort of auflfocating* aen^tion, find- then-cubbing 
bis e^es like one suddenly awakening^from a* dream, he triied to Mwk con- 
aolation from an improbability. *< rerhaps," said he at liat, though in 
reality attaching no faith to his own wprds-^*' perhaps it may not yet be ao 
bad. She says an unforseen circumstance has obliged her to leave home 
for aome days. Maybe she may have gone to the D'Eate'a, at Ferrara ! a 
bold measure, assuredly-^by herself, and without permission ; a matter fpr 
aerioua reprobation, but — but — not hopeless." 

" What troublea you, Sposo mio 1" asked the Signora Elena ; " is it 
aught in which I can aid you ?" 

<* I fear me not," said the count, placing Bianca's letter in her band ; 
'* read that, and tell me if I am not a miserable old man 1 or— -or," con- 
tinued he, still clinging to the v^e hope he h^ tried to conjure up« *' think 
fou she may have gone to Ferrara !" 
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• <* Ferarra !** exelai med the contessa, bitterly, ^ben she hill finished 
reading the fetter ; '* she may aertamly have gotie to Ferrara, that I d^ 
not pretend to gansay, but I wiH swear she has not gone thither nnaceom- 
{wnied." 

** By whom ?" said the count, starting forward dnd ^voluntarily placing 
his hand on the hilt of his rapier. 

** By whom, indeed ! why, by whom should it be but by diai Tillainoatf 
Florentine — that Bonaventuri, whom I have so often warned you against V* 

The old count groaned. 

<«Not that handsome youth, Master Salviati*8 clerk t? interposed th« 
patriarch. 

** The same,** replied th^ Signora Blenii, " and a pretty scandal he haa 
brought upon us ; that comes of raisrog lowt^ieople out of their sphere.*', 
- ** Nay, sister, but you have nb proof that this Master Pietro hath any 
hand in the matter," said the patriarch. 

" Perhaps, brother, T have no proof that I am the wife of Count Cappello, 
bat as surely as I am, so surely is that low-bora varlet the companion of thai 
rash girrs flight." 

** Oh t wretched old man," cried the count, tearing his hair, '* what woul^ 
yon have me do ? Why have I lived for this ? Would npthipg serve the 
'Villain but Ust strip the old tree of its last green teaif ? Now, indeed, am I 
withered, root and branch ! would that the axe had laid me low at once, and 
not lopped me piecemeal after this cruel faishion. My daughter! my fair 
daughter, of whom I was so proud-— she did not — she has not — she could 
boi leave me V 

**Nay, marry, but ^he has though, and henceforward she should be no 
childof mine," said Elena, in an a&ctedly soothmg, but really exasperating 
tone. 

" She was my child, and therefore tJi," said the old man, with a convulsive 
sob ; "hor last night's kiss still ltnger% on my oheek — *tis the only breath 
that Vfill not leave me P* added he, staggering to the wall, against which he 
leaned his right arm, hanging his head for- a few minutes beneath it ; ana 
then suddenly starting forward with his rapier in his hand, exclaimed, ma-' 
king sundry passes through the empty space: **But where is the villain, t 
wiU have his blood, though the foul plebeian stream can never wash awa^the 
stain he's put upon our house." 

" Brother," said the patriarch, gently placing his hand on the old count'a 
arm and arresting his progress, "your resentment is natural, but such hot 
intemperance befits not your years; I would counsel you to sift this matter 
forthwith at Salviati^s ; and if your fears be verified, and the youth Bona*' 
v«ntnri, be found missing, then proceed to the doge and den^and the recjresa 
— or if voAfWill, the vengeance — on this base betrayer, that befits (t Veno*' 
tian noole and senator." 

** You are right," said Cappello, making a desperate effort to appear caT^i { 
•* words are but whirlwinds, that scatter resolution ; deeds f are the. wea- 
pons wherewith to meet injuries. So now to work. For thee, girl," adde^ 
he, laying the point of his sword on the still kneeling Oattina's riioulder, 
^ thou hast done me a grievous wrong in letting this matter slumber for sor 
many hours ; had I but known it at the time, pursuit might not have beeri 
in vain : go to, thy tears will not mend the matter ; bestir thyself, and tell 
the serving men to be ready on the instant with thehr torches, to li^ht me 
to Salviati's, and on to the Dogal Palace, and bid some of them inquire the 
whereabout of the Count Vittorio, let him be sent for wheresoever he tarries." 
' Soon after the weeping Cattina left the room. Count CappeHo, yrho con* 
tinned to evince the most preternatural 6utw^rd calmness, took the pa-> 
triarch's proffered arm, and prepared, with a firm step/to proceed td Salvi-' 
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Uti*!. Wken he hid retcbed the door, and was pottipff aside the cortak, 
his progress was suddenly arrested on bearing the voice of his wife. 

'* I hope, Bartolomm^o," said she, ** that you will be firmi and not lose 
sight of the foul, the indelible disgrace, that has been put upon your family ; 
reparation may be, and I fear me is, impossible) but not so revenge ! And 
^member, the senate and the republic have it in their power to avenge you, 
but not if yoa weakly spare her whp tooM your daughter.'* 
' The old man groaned, as be waived his hand on leaving the room, avoid* 
ing all reply to his inexorable wife*8 stern injunctions, and thereby pledging 
himself to nothing. The €cbo of his own and Grimani's feeble footatc^w, 
fell fearfully on his heart as he traversed the spacious and now desolate 
gallery, leading to the stair-case ; for he thought what chance had the feeble 
and tottering steps of agea gainst the swift and elastic movements of youtlu 
** My son — where is 'my sont** said he, on reaching the loot of the stairs, 
where stood without the garden-door some four-and-twentv serving men, 
vnth blazing torches in massive silver sconce^ ready to light him and the 
oatriarch across to Salviati*s — ^* where is my son^ surely I have one child; 
he cannot have left me too '*' 

** The Count Vittorio has been sent for, Signer,*' said one of the young 
Oappello*s pages, ** but he is at a banquet given by the Borgia, at the other 
side of the JBrenta, so it is most probable he can only joiny ou at the Dogal 
Palace." 

. '* Despatch another messenger on the instant/* said the count, Impa- 
iiently, " and tell him to leave revelling and wine-cops ; but if he still 
thirsts, he shall have his fill of tears — they are a good and salatarj beve- 
rage for hot young blood ; but somewhat deadly and paralyzing, when 
they chase old years through nearly marrowless bones — on, knaves, on ! 
why waste ye the precious moments, prating here t you do not hear me 
thawing the crisp air with (he hoi ^e ot friuiless words/* cried the old 
man, motioning on the silent crowds who were awaiting his movements. 

On reaching the Casa Salviati,t£e count and the patriarch were instant- 
ly admitted to the presence of its respectable master, whom they found 
seated in a high carved oak chair, in a plain brown arras, room, of an oc- 
tagon shape, with a large bronze table of the same form, covered with 
papers, before him ; which papers he appeared to be attentively investi- 
gating. A bright fire of pine wood blazed on the hearth. At the farther 
end of the room sat, upon an iron box, Baptista Bonaventnri ; his arms 
Jblded, rocking himself to and fro, and occasionally muttering between 
bis teeth, ** Wretch ! — ^fiend !-~pauper !-^robber i — they are gone, ^ne ! 
and I must replace them ; — replace them ! how can 1 1 I shall be ruined ! 
Shall be! I am ruined. Is it for this that I have toiled and slaved early 
«nd late 1 Oh ! miserable, miserable Baptista i" 

While the old miser was thus bewailins himself at the loss of some 
thousand ducats, with which bis hopeful nephew had absconded. Carlo 
$alviati, who was a steady respectable-looking individual of between for- 
ty and fifty, dressed in a suit of plain brown fustian, with an undressed 
leather girdle round his waist, and a plain lawn ruff, was, as we have be- 
fore stated, occupied at the table, calmly, but minutely, intestigating the 
papers before him, when the patriarch and Count Cappello entered. 

** Your servant, Signor Salviati," said the latter, in a hurried voice, ae 
the merchant rose to receive him, *' and your pardon for intruding «t so 
unseasonable an hour,' but we come for news of a clerk of yours, a Flo- 
rentine, one Pietro Bonaventnri ; — much depends upon my knowledge 
Fhether he still be with you V^ 

. " Alas ! Signor Conte,'* commenced Salviati ) but belbre he could nttcv 
another syllable BaptisU Bonaventuri had rushed forward, and, comiDg 
cloee op to the count, ezelained, In broken Accents, while be wrung hia 
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Withered handi : " Oh, illastTifslrei Signori, yoQ behoU before yoa ihm 
niMt miieraMe old man on God*f earth.'^ 

'* Pardon me, Signor,'* interrupted Count Gappello, haughtily etarting 
hack a few paces from the close contact of the old usurer, ** but iherc 1 
claim jireceaence." 

'* You &sk«'* continued Baptista, ** for a viper, a serpent, a snake in the 
grass, a yultiire that preys upon living hearts ; in short, for the greatest 
villain that ever cheated a gibbet ! one who has robbed his uncle ; Signer, 
think of that — his own uncle! his kind uncle, who let him keep all the 
moneys his foolish pauron Vasari had given him ; without iosistmg upoa 
husbanding thsm for him, and making him pay discount for them as ho 
wanted them. And see what hath come of such foolish generosity ; tho 
knave hath absconded ! gone clean away I beggaring me, his poor, gene* 
rous, too-confiding uncle, to the tune .of a thousand ducats ! for, though 
J kept both the keys of my own strong box, I let the varlet know that 
there was that sum within. Wo is me ! Egypt was a happy land, and a 
fortunate, for nephews are nowhere mentioned as among the plagues thai 
beset it." 

•* I am to gather from your discourse, then, Signor»" said Count Cap- 
pello, ** that this Bonaventbri, who would seem by your description a 
complete gallows' bird — but of that ano|^ — is no longer in Venice ; there- 
fore r have but one more question to put ; When did he rid our city of 
$o goodly, so honourable, so worthy a sojourner V* 

Salvati, seeing that Baptista was about to burst into a fresh storm of 
invectives against his nephew-^who, sooth to say, deserved nething bet- 
ter at his hands — calmly took upon himself to reply to the Count's ques* 
tion : *' Judging from appearances. Signer, he must have taken his def ar« 
ture last night, for the uxsX thing this moiming his uncle found a certain 
iron coffer of hi.s, containing a thousand ducats and two Spanish bonde 
for one hundred more, missing ; and his nephew gone I but I hope, Illua- 
trissimo, that the young scapegrace bath not been exercising his £randa« 
Jent talents still farther, by robbing you alsoV* 

>* Oh, nothing worth mentioning," said Count Cappello, liitterj|y, in a 
deadly calm VMce, while no eiternal symptoms of agitation, beyond the 
convulsive opening and shutting of his handa as he spoke ; ** a worthlesa 
(rifle — merely my daughter /" 

^ Salviati started—'* Good heavens ! Signor, surely you rave 1 He cotild 
not, he dare not — ** 

*^ It strikes me," interposed the patriarch, now speaking for tho first 
time, '' that although the youth Bonaventuri is, most unfortunately for 
his own honour's sake, absent at this juncture* that there is yet no pioof 
that he hath taken the count's daughter or this old man's ducats." 

" Proof! my daughter is gone !'* almost shouted the count. 

*' And taiy ducats are gone ! what more propf does your worthinesi 
wanti" pbrieked Baptista in a shrill, feeble, hollow voice. 

" The proof that in both or either instance, your nephew was tho ^«il- 
or," said the patriarch. 

" I know nothing of the noble count's daughter," joplied Baptiata, 
aeekinff with trembling hands and yapid movemeBU in all his pockets* till 
he produced a much crumpled letter, which looked as though it had becQ 
tightly grasped in more than one paroxysm of rage, ** but here is the # 
proof under hi« own hand that he stole my ducats ; the file, tho beggarly 
varlet. May each one turn to curses as he spends them." 

The patriarch took the letter from Baptista's violently trembling hand, 
and read the following heartless proof of young Bonaventuri's cool dell- 
berate fraud upon his uncle, and groaned aloud as he now began to fear 
that Cappello's young and beautiful, but jnisgiii^» daHghtj^qftd M^d 
Men intp utterly unprincipled bandp ; j^ ^ ^ 
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"MiJbt Wo»f»T tJjrcLK : I haveresolred <to qse yoar own respected 
Words) • to change my amrat of life.* The chief thing, for which you 
h^^e often nx^d me the most soandly during the happy years I have 
pimnd in yo6r agreeahle society, hath been the indolence of my habits, 
which hitherto hath preTonted my being astir at sufficiently early mora- 
ine ; to eVitate your reproaches on this head, I beg to inform you that, 
aluioagh it is now but the first hour of day, I am already up and iloing. 
You hftTe also taxed me with never trying to lighvm your laboar ; and it 
was only yesterday that you inlormed me that there was a certain iron coffer 
to your coontinghouse that contained work for you for a week, and that you 
had 19 oneto assist yen in it ; this I have taken ofTyoor hands altogether, as 
I am going a long journey, and nothing lightens this sort of weighty mat- 
ters like trav^litiff . Knowing the kind mterest you have always evinced in 
fay weifitre-^iejoicing in every fresh connexion I formed, that could bring 
golden grist to your iron mill-^I think it right to apprize you that T am 
about to improve our humble stock, by espousing a noble and beautifbl 
XkSty ; and as you wiU hfive every reason to be proud of such a connexion, 
you may have the laudable ambition to wifth from time to time to advance 
' Oor fortunes (which it will grieve your generous heart to hear are but 
slender (with sundry gifts of those ducata which have hitherto been such 
fk burden to you, from the circumstance of your finding it impossible to 
dispose of them ; therefore, as soon as we have fixed upon a place for ooi 
future abode, you shall be the very^rst whom I shall acquaint with it. 

'* Trusting that my sudden and unceremonious departure may occasion 
yon no inconvenience, from either church or republic, 
" I remain, honoured Uncle, ' 
' /* Tour loving and dutifid Nephew to command, 
**<!tua iSalviatty ** Piinio Bonavkntori.' 

• • ** Vtnice, December 18, ISfil," 

' ** We have nothing (or it but to preceded to the doge,*' said the patri- 
irrdi, calmly 'refolding ybung. Bonaventuri's letter, "i fear me 'tis in- 
deed' an ngiy busin«^s,hut he yet may'assist us.*' 

<< Can he give me back my daughter V* groaned OappeUo, as he gather- 
ed his doak about him, and prepared to foHow Grimani, whose liand was> 
already on the curtain of the door, 

*^ Will he g^ve me back my ducats f mnttered Baptisfa, starting to his 
le^t. * 

* ^ Master ISalviati, it is meet thait you ^oiild accompany us ; your evi- 
dence witt be Required touching the foul conduct of this mal-condncted | 
youths and -Heaven grant that the doge and the Ten may find you as 
D^imeless in the matter as you appear to me. For you, old man," con- 
tinued he, turning to Baptista, who had hitherto taken but one view of 
the'case-^heginning and endhig with the circumstance of his having lost 
his moneyT-^ for you the pe^il is in every way hotter xtnd steeper ; the of> 
ftnder is your liephew " 

' •' I disown him, so please your worthiness/' vehemently intcnmpted 
Baptists. 

-" And your pupil," continued the patriarch. 
' *<My pupil ! my pupil f did I teach him to roh met" shouted the oM 
man. 

' **Be that as it may, fiiehd," eahnly r^nmed Grimani, ^<he hath com- 
mitted an outrage up6n a daughter of San Martens, and in so doing, the 
%liult is to the senate and republic, and they will tesent it ; therefore, to 
IM ofi&n t» any edch, it notiikely^'to advance your fortunes.'* 
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** Sarely, sarely,** cried Baptbta, wringing hii hands, **it is enough U» 
be robbed, deceived, betrayed by auch a reprobate, without being implicated 
in bis villanies. I, who am the chief martyr '/' 

'* That remaina for the council to decide/' said the patriarch, sternly^ as 
he led the way out of the chamber followed by Count Cappello, Salvjati, 
and Baptiftta, and not a little roused at the latter putting hu paltry go^d ia 
competition with Cappello's daughter. 

When they reached the hall, they found all Salviati's servitors collected, 
whispering mysteriously with the count's torch- bearers ; this was to him a 
fresh openmg of bis wound, as he concluded-— and not without reason — that 
they were conversing about, and commenting upon, his daughter's disgrace, 
however, on the appearance of their master and his guests, they instantly 
fell back into silence. As the four pasaed on into the dark and narrow street, 
j^n their way tp the Pogal Palace, none of them spoke ; and as the red glaro 
of the torches feU athwart the darkness of the night, which was cold an^ 
gusty in the extreme, it would have been difficult for it to discover four 
more sad and care-fraught faces than now proceeded to San Mark's ; the 
shortness of the distance not giving sufficient time to the chill air in any 
degree to brace their nerves or dissipate their respective anxieties. 

Ou »rrivinff at the^palace, persons pf the patriarch's and of CappeIIo''s 
rank were not long in gaining admissipn to the dpge. 

J'riuli was a wifeless, childless, old man, the whole of whose domestic 
jsppendages consisted of a faithful staghouod and a bla;(ing hearth ; both of 
which now lay at his feet, as he slept calmly in a high-backed and, accord- 
ing to modern notions, very uneasy chair, in his own private, apartment. 
Twic^ b^d the expn of the guard made way for the senior of the four pages 
in waiting tp enter, and ^wice had the page approached the doge without 
daring to awake him ; yet the third tiqie, the fear of detaining, the patriarch 
^nd Count CappeUo too lopjg; in the Urge cold gallery where he had left 
themt overcame hi? scruples, and gently touching iiilialzo, the sleeping stagr 
bound's ear with the pomt of his fopt, the Uherty, 9# he anticipated, was in- 
stantly resented by one. deep loud bark* which e^ectually awoke the doge ; 
** So, ho ! softly, child* what ails thee V^ said the latter, suddenly awaking 
and rubbing his eyes as h<B stpoped dpwn to pat the dog*s head, which was 
instantly placed on his master's knee to facihtate the process of petting, 
while his large clear brown eyes were turned round and Itept steadily fixed 
/on the intruding page. 

*" Pardon^ your Highness,*' said thejpage, " but his worthiness, the Pa- 
triarch of Aqutlea, and the Count Cappello, await without, and have do« 
inanded an audience upon a matter that they say presses." 

** Admit them," said the doge, arraiiging his robes, and replacing his cap 
upon his head, which previous to his siesta he had laid upon the table, 

*^ Ah I worthy Patriarch, and you, most noble Count, are welcome to our 
privacy ; and I cannot but ttiank you for the true friendship and gentle 
courtesy which hath brought yjou forth on such a night to save us fromduU 
solitude : be seated, pray," added Priuli. 

Cappello sank into a chair that the page had placed for himi as if unable 
any longer to trust to his feeble limbs for support ; but the patriarch ap-f 
proached the doge, and iu an under voice informed him (as far as they came 
vvithin his own knowledge) of the circumstances attending Bianca's elope* 
ment. 

*' Ha ! say you so !'' said Priuli, rising and ringing a small golden hand* 
bell that stood!^on the table before him ; ** this must be looked into." And 
ordering the page who replied to the sununons instantly to despatch mes- 
sengers to the members of the Council of Ten, and to order the lighu to be 
lit in the council chamber, he turned to Cappello, saving : ** I need not tel| 
j0iif C«unt| how deeply I sympathize with your amicuooi for, ui fsct| the 
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wndt in to 08 AQ,ia common, thoa^h the blow m^y be Mpocially your own* 
This plebeiaa Florentine, in aspiring to, and steah'ng away, a daughter of 
^aa Markka, hath outraged the republic^ the senate, and the 'nobles of 
yenicQj and they it is who most be triply avenged ; asYor your private feel- 
ings, Signor, they. may not be so easily healed, but all that can be done 
shall, even to the restoration of your daughter, if such be possible, but I 
inuch fear me that this audacious Florentine will make straight for his native 
city, aud the Medici are ever against us in their shelter to, and protection 
of, such varlets ; especially now that the aspiring Cosimo hath cradled his 
ambition in inglorious repose, and left the misguiding of the state to his 
satujmine, but sensual son, Francesco ; it Is true that the Cardinal Fer* 
dinando is a good and Upright* man, but it is to be feared that he hath i)ut 
tittle weight m the political pandemonium of the Florentine republic. It is 
h pity, too/* continued the doge, more soliloi^uising in answer to His own 
thoughts than addressing Oappello, as the three finge'rs^f his right hand . 
Wer^ placed before his oppef lip, and his fore-finger pressed his temple — " It 
is a' pity, too, that the fugitives had' so many hours the start of us ; but 
come, this is no place for the despatch of business; with your good leave', 
Sign'oi', ire will to the council chamber, where we can consult the wisdom 
of our cotleagaes ; but it strikes me there are others still wanting, your son, 
the Count Vittorioj the merchant ' Salviati, aud above all, bis chief clerk 
Baptists, this youth Bonaventuri^s uncle.** 

'* My son is sent for, and will be here anon,** said the count, in a scarcely 
audible toice, and still leanins his forehand in his hand. 

^' And Salviati and his tlen. wait without," interposed the patriarch. 

'***TiS'Well — ^then we will proceed," said the doge, again ringing the 
fcand-bell, which appeal was instantly answered by two pages, who sum- 
UkOned two more, to carry lights before Priuli and his guests to the council 
chamber; the former taking an affectionate leave of his fai^ful staghound, 
who looked wistfully after his master', but was too well trained to follow him ; 
wbile'Orimani oflbred his arm to Count Cappello, who much needed the 
assistance, feeble as it was. No sooner had the doge appeared at the door, 
than the soldiers on guard, consisting of some fifty men, shouldered their 
arquebuses, and, dividing info equal numbers, filed oft on either side, to ac- 
company him in his transit through the three long galleries he had to traverse 
on his way to the ehamber of the Council' of Ten. In tbe first he found 
Sahiati and Baptists, the former calm and colfected, but the latter rocking 
himself to and fro, in a sort of impotent phrensy. 

• •* Worthy Master Salviati," said Priuli, courteously, ** I grieve that you 
have been so long left i6 tarry here with the chill night, and still more 
aggrieved am I at the tfad cause that hath brought you forth at such. aa 
hour ; but for yOu, Signor Baptista,** added he sternly, turning to that indi* 
▼idnal, ^* I do fear me that worse storms are about to lower upon you t^an 
thOs^ of the elements.** 

*' Alas ! your Highness, what have T done but suffer in the wbole of this 
batiness':' 1 am the most miserable of men ! Could uncles choose their 
nephews, thtn^ indeed, should I be to blame, or rather then should I have 
mcurted lio blame, for I should never have chosen any ; a plague upon my 
brother that ever inflicted the curse of unclehood upon me. Oh! most 
potent, puissant, and mighty of human powers, good and great Doge," con- 
\smk6 Haptista, ctasping hib hands, and about to fall on his knees, had not 
the dpse forcibly prevefited him, *' save, oh ! save me, I beseech you, frpm 
the ordeal of the Council of Ten'; and in remembering that I am an uncle, 
remember that no punishment can go beyond it !" 

**"rhen, Signor," said Priuli, with an almost imperceptible smile, *' rise 
iind follow US to the council ; for since, by your own account,jrou have ar- 
tired at the worst, you can have nothing farther to fear.*' 
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^ A fTWiix. wats BaptisU's only rep^^.as be prepared to obey, for lie knew 
(bat 'from the doge's mandate there was no appeal ; and a deadly and ilf- 
omened chill came over him, as thfe x:tankitig armour of the soldiera echoed 
«k>Q^ the marble floor, and the wind and rain howled and beat agajast the 
wide, but small paned, Itfttice windows, as the cortege proceeded along the 
spacious but desolate galleries, to the chamber of the Council of Ten^ 
Ivhere the men at arms etatioiied themselves' without the door, while the 
doge and his party eotercid, bat found the chamber stiU untenanted. As it 
was nearly ratdoight before the dlfi^rent members of the council could bo 
collected together, from the suddenness of their convocation — and they had 
scarcely takea their respective seats, *ere % fresh commotion was heard iii 
(he corridor — the secret signal was- given attihe door, the chief In^isitor 
rose, and, previous to opening it, pronoapced the pass word, or rather oath, 
which alone gained admittance to that fatal chamiber, namely : 
JuTAy jfetjur4,y secreUan proiere nolt i* 

The person fVom without having answered ** I swear, " the door was 
opened, and Vittorio Cappello entered ; ki« brows were knit, his nether lip 
bttten till the blood had started, and liis ctieek much flushied, it might be 
with wine, as makinjr a profound b6w, first to the doge, and then a circular 
one that comprised the whole of the Ten, be haughtily flung himself into a 
chair, Jiugurding his rapier, and unclasping his cloak, the heat of which,' 
cold as the eight was, seemed to oppress him. The messenger who had 
sought him at the Yilla Borgia had informed him of his sister*s elopement, 
and <^[ the supposed compainion of her flight. Could curves kill, Vittorio 
wonM have bden sisterless, and Bianca a widow, 'ere his return to Venicie ^ 
as it was, he cchM find no vent for his fury but in plans of vengeance 
agamst Arianna, whom he resolved n^h denouncing as the chief aider and 
abetter, not to say instigator, of his sifter's disrgaoe ; by whidl means he 
calculated upon getting the former completely into his power, and rendering 
her substqrvient to his will. It was, therefore, with difficult that the aspi- 
Hng and impierious spirit of this haughty young noble could be kept suffi- 
ciently widiin the control, not indeed of his better judgment, but of his 
habitual deference to the assembly by which he was now surrounded, to 
restrain him from obtruding his opinion fill his turn for giving it should ar- 
rive in due form. 

The first person examined was the merchant Salviatt ; his answers, 
even upon the most subtle and intricate cross examination, were so per- 
fectly dear of his havin^r any knowiedge, connivance, or eveo suspicion 
of the youth Bonaventurfa flight; that be was s|feedily acquitted ; inde- 
pendent of the evident justice of this proceeding, it would have been a 
blatter of serious jl^ersonai i^iconvenience to any one of these ten second 
Daniels come to judgment, to have periled the pergonal safety of so weal- 
thy, influential, and above all, (for that was far moregerman to the matter,) 
ao liberal and accommodating a banker as Salviati. His head clerk, Bap- 
tista Bi>naventun^ being considered the most important Witness, from his 
relationship to'the delinquent, wajK reserved for the last, and the Patriarch 
of Aquilea and Count X)appello were next examined. The patriarch's 
evidence, of course, was slight and brief^ merely comprising a statement of 
his fittft interview with Hetro BonaventUti, at one of his own levees, where 
he hid come on business of a private nature, on the part of his master Sal- 
viati ; his second, and last, meeting with the young man, some six months 
before,' at the aquatic f^^te given by the admiral of the fleet, on the occasion 
of the Archduchess Joan's visit ; and the particulars he had gleaned that' 
night, at the Palazio Cappello,'of his elopement with the noble daughter of 
that house. No sooner had the patriarch concluded his deposition, than^ 
Count Cappello was ordered to advance to the cotmcil table, and his 
^ * SveaTj, fonyrear^ and reveal not the secret ^ 
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name havitag been re-ecWd b^ ih« Ten, the old man roae slowly from bit 
»eat» and, unsheathing his rapier, availed hiinseir of the slight support it 
Availed him a9 he advanced to the front of the tribunal. 

<* Count Cappello/' said the doge, rising and receiving from the chief 
inquisitor as he spoke a Urge gold baton or mace, which he held poiute4 
At arm's length in his right hand over the council table, ** we charge yod, 
as a Venetian noble, senator, and citizen, and as you shall answer it at ths 
last awful tribunal of 6od*s judgment, from which there is no appeal, to 
Uy before uf, and these our trusty and welUbeloved spiritual and temporal 
counsellors, your present source of grievance and complaint, nothing ad- 
ding thereto that may aggravate it, and 90 warp the ^nd9 of justice ; aud 
nothing concealing or diminishing therefrom that may in an/wige ^ield th? 
offenders, this I charge you, and as you shall deal with us, so may Go4 
deal with you." *' Amen** echoed the Ton, as the doge sat down, and the 
patriarch spread out his hands as if ip tho apt of invoJLing a silent blessing 
on the dogo> exhortation. 

Thffo forms ended* Count Cappello spoke as follows, with an erect 
bearing,l)ut somewhat tremulous yoic^f which however became more steady 
as he proceeded ; ^* Great Doge, and you unerring, wise, and pqiseant Se^ 
niors, my charge is brief, npt sp the wrong that hath been done nae. T hoi 
a daughter, but that is past, she hath been stolen from me ; not by one 
. whose blood, has. flowed through equal channels with her owi), and rouiui 
whose brows entwine the diadem u nobility of centuries, lending a grac^ 
where none might eUs exi^t, but by a low unheard-of knave, the foul ple^ 
beian stream pf whose dqll life paqnot claim even the poor filtering of thrsf 
generations. This, theOi is the bftse varlet.who hath stolen away my daughi 
ter. ypt where falleth the indelible wrong ? . ^ot surely upon me ! for a 
broken heart but lives and dies with its potsessor, and the grave to which { 
am nearing hourly, is a safe storehouse for aU such dilapidated ware ; bu| 
not so, mighty Poge, and yoo unerring, wise, and puissant Seniors, when 
some cankering spot pf foul djshonpuir lights qpop an illustrious order, it 
finds nor end, nor shroud, in time ; but is thrown from the charnel-house of 
dire events, like a loathsome and unburied corpse, to sickiso and appal aJi 
future ages. Such dishonour hath now befallen our, your^ order \ it is not 
old Bartolomm^o Cappello, the worm's next of kin, that sues to you for 
rodrepSf but it is the Venetian npbles, and the conclave pf San Mark's, that 
call aloud npon ypu to aveoge tbo insult that hath been put upon them. 
And yet," continued the old m«n, his voice again faltering, ** be not toQ 
extreme to deal with what | have not got, 1 have no 4^mghler now. What 
then ? 3he will soon have np father. And is not this a su^cient balanc- 
ing of that account? — but fojr her base de<ipoiler, .mete out ypur yengeancs 
to him in the fullest measure that you list, and if its overl^owings reach her, 
'tis no fault of mine ;. fire ynU burn, and water quench, and those who tarn- 
per with either must take their change for sten^ming them, or bo scathed 
by the ono. or sunk by the other, as fate shall decide ; and who shall bafiis 
fate t not wealth, npt power, npt patient lowliness 'neath wrong, nor yet 
that firm resolve that is the ffiant sire of mighty deeds ; nor hopes, nor 
prayeis, whose issne are with God ! My fate is sealed ! and well I know 
that ypu, great Doge, and ye, unerring, wise, and puissant Spniore, cannot 
alter it, but you can brand the yillain that hath sealed it ; let but a price be 
set uppn his head, and it must be great indeed if my epflfers canno^ furnish 
it. Methinks the skull of this hasp knave wpuld muph embellish our armo- 
rial bparinffs, and as nothing would ferye him hut tp thrust it under our 
cardinal's hat, eyep let it remain there for all timed, tp show that when 
spch rabble fi'ii^ aspire to alliances so mnch above them, they must for eve? 
separate themselves fjrom their plebeian body. Your pardpn, Seniors, sor- 
WVf if niU'ef49^p I dp forget m^tel^ ud tTMpm on ydiur time, w||i^ oaaj 
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be fo«tttt spent Uam listening to the weSings of a broken*faearted oI4'nian, 
who, nathlesf, though his last Sreath were to fleet before to-morrow^s sui| 
arise, demands and jnust have vengeance on this Bonaventuri. In your 
hands I leave him, and so await your pleasure." 

So saying, the old count sat down, aoud a murmur of assent from the 
doge and cooncH ; and his son was next sammoned to examination, after a 
similar exhortation on the part of the doge to tiKt which had preceded his 
father*8, and Vittorio having addressed the council in the same form, said : 

" But it strikes me, Semors* with all due deference, that the count, my 
&ther, made one great ^mission, in not stating to your wisdoms that the 
chief instigator of my sister's disgraceful conduct, and, therefore, the chief 
subject for punishment in this business, is an humble companion and foster 
sister of here, one Arianna Ferrai, the daughter of the goldsmith of that 
name, who lives on the New Bridge — '* 

** Impossible ! yittori<^" interrupted Count Cappello, " for the maiden 
hath entered the service of the Coentess Increzia B^Este, and been gone 
t9 Belrjgaardo these three months.'' 

« 'Sdeath ! gone ! and without my knowledge !" exclaimed Vittorio, for 
a moment, and but for a moment, completely tbrown off his guard b^ tho 
suddenness of the announcement, and. the possibly consequent frustration of 
his pbins against her ; till recollecting himself, he added, with a sangfroid 
that baffled the keenest scrutiny, " (Si — ah ! true, I do remember, but that 
alters not the substance of what I was about to state ; I would advise you. 
Seniors, that this damsel, the. goldsmith's daughter, is more than suspected 
of witchcraft—" 

*' By whom 1" interrupted Count Cappello ; which j^neij was echoed si- 
multaneously. 

"By whom 1" 

" By me! 8ai4 Vittorio boldly, and speaking with macb vehement rapi-* 
dity, in the design of hiding iae shallowness of his assertions — *' By mef 
^ni I firmly believe that, thougl| not actually m the Venetian tei^tories, 
her Jiabolical spells and charms have . wrought with wondrous power qi| 
those still here." 

" So it would appear,'* interrupted the patriarch, sarcastically, who ha4 
known Arianna from her childhood, and respected her many virtues, and 
purity, and singleness of character, while he had sincerely pitied her for 
Viitorin's proHgate persecution, and highly approved of her departure to 
Ferrara* *' So it would appear, though, as far as wy observation goes, I 
should say that her charmsy Signer Yittprio, had wrought a powerful effect 
on the brother^ not the sisUr." 

For a moment even Yittorio was abashed into silence by so home a truth, 
especially, as his father had clenched the matter by saying, ." Four worthi- 
ness is right,; my son may indeed be the victim of this poor damsel's witch- 
eries, the whole of whose spells I believe to lie in heaxtciaft, but all this 
jfalls wide of the present matter." 

The chief inquisitor, pitying Vittorio. C«P|m11o's bumiU^^d confusion, 
said, 

** But whotn, Signor Vittorio,, do jou suspect to be . this damsel's agent 
in her sorceries? for that all witches have agents is an acknowledged facti" 

** I should say," replied Vittorio, making a desperate effort to rally his 
speech into an appearance of plausibility, /< from many incidents that have 
come under my opservation, that her pi^incipal, if not .her sole egent, hath 
been Bianca's dwarf Ghirihizzo, and that he ought (till such time as Arian- 
na Ferrai can he seemed and biou^ back to Venice) to be taken into cos- 
tody, and closely, questioned by the cpntadino'a daughter.* 

* The Gountrrman'* Daogliter, m. instnnneiit ofiorture in Italy in fbe UHh eentviy, 
the saaie as ttist knowa li|y the asms of ttie Soavenger^ Danghtev ia £Bgksad at the 
sfuae period* ,. . ^\ . 
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*« Nay, nay," inteiTpo»ea Count t^appello, «*I will noft hav* the poor foot 
banned, the very idea of his being on accomplice in witchcraft is ridico- 
lout ; 'twere as wise to sooipect the little do^ intruiteJ to his charge. By 
the mass, Yictorjo, thoa wert wont to have a wiser head than to harbour 
such phantflTsms ; set thee to school again to leara common sense !" 

When we feel that we hfire said or done a silly thing, we are apt to ez« 
aggerate the ^oaotam of absurdity attributed to us by others, and reel more 
self- contempt than, in all probability, they have taken the trouble to bestow 
upon us. 80 It was with Yittorfo OappeHo, being nnabie to reply to bit 
father's sarcasm, he bit bis lip in silent pi<|ne, and drawing himselt op to his 
full height, looked all the dignity with which he felt it was utterly impossible 
to iuTest his absurd charges. 

** Has the Caont Vittorio anything farther to depose T** demtuided the 
^ief inquisitor. 

" Nouiing !** replied Vittorio, hangfatily ; *' since my view of the ease i$ 
BcoSed at hy my fether, I only hope that he, and this worshipful oounci! 
here assembled, will find soo^e surer. and more satisfactory way of Tindica 
ting hfs daughter's Jumour r And Vittorio sat down, darkly resolving that, 
though foiled on this occasion in his attempt to ruin Ariant^a, he would re- 
serve' his efforts for some future period, when he did not despair of succesi. 

The chief Inquisitor, by no means liking to lose sight of so fertile a theme 
for publie excitement as a trial for witchcraft, which was always a good 
staple commodity for the holy ofBce, now rose and ssid : 

*' It appears to me that the conduct of this maiden Ferrai, the goldsmith's 
daughter, is a separate count, and.must be looked into at a future period. Ai 
time presses, aiid our object now is to overtake, fo( the ptfrpose$ of justice, 
the immediate delinquent, Pietto Bonaventuri, therefore ytt will proceed 
t<^ examine our last and most important witneia now jpiresent, hie uncle, 
Baptista Bonaventuri, whom— in the names of Geromino Priuli, Doge of 
Venice. Andrea Oritti, Pascal Gicogna, F. Venieri, Marino Qrii^ani, Fran 
cesco MoUno, Bominico Contarini, Loigi Foscari, Giovanni ^Pesaro, Pietrq 
Lando, Luigi Moncenigo, Giovanni Bemho, Leonardo Donate, prancescQ 
}:Irrizo^ P. I^redano, Ale^sipdru Borgift, and I, Ugolino Gregorio, members 
of the^Couccil of Ten — we commapd to stand forth.'* * 

Notwithstanding this generally pmnipotent q^andate, Baptista had to be 
dragged to the council table by two fapiliars of the inquisition, always in 
waifing t he had no sooner arrived there than he fell up<Mi hie l^neee in 4he 
most abject manner, and tearing his h}|ir, and wringing his hands, reeapitth 
lated his nephew's conduct toward himself, a|)d produced his letter* adding, 
** You see, most noble and omnipotent Seniors, how I stand forth the chief 
victim in this villsin*s delinquencies ; therefore | dp hope thet this honour- 
able council, as well as the senate and republic, will take a poor old tiiau's 
irreparable losses into their august cp]a8|d^ra|ion and awa^d him some cpm* 
pensation for the same.'* 

Padre Gregorio feeling that it waf absQlutely necessary to s^eri^we aome 
immediate vittim to the outrage diat had been pot upon so noble a fiamiiy 
as the Gappellp's, and as none other was at hand» and Qaptista Bonaven- 
turi was by no means either as popular or ftf accommodating as his mastef 
Salviati, the chief Inquisitor had previously decided, that although his in- 
nocence in, an4 ignorance of, his nephew's delinquenby should upon inves- 
tigstion appear as clear. as noon-day, yet should such feir appearancea Qnly 
he trejated by himself und the council as merely the refult dF superiQir and 
more practised craft on his part. 

* Aceordingiy, when the old man produeed Pietro*s letter, and followed it 
up by an imploring appeal to the " Ten*' to have some pity on his miafor- 
tuoes, and aiiiird aome relief t0 hi* wrongs. Padre Gregorio knit bis brows 
■orteotooelyy aa he replied that he couid not, without much iarther invee- 
HgtUimi consider BH|>tista's stateoaeat, plaiiaibte ae it ^eeqted^ and hta &•- 
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phew*» letter, anj nnm than mbtle ioTentiont of tbe former tp mteleid the 
judgment oi the coancii, and that, consequently ,tfor the end9 cf ju3tice, h6 
must sentence him to a temporary imiirisonment, till the whole of his ne- 
phew^s conduct should be thoroughly examined into. The cbiif Inquisitor 
then ejected to refer this his 6at (from whit^ he as wefl as the iiuhappy 
Baptisia knew there was no appeal) to the rest of the council assembled ; 
who, as a matter of course, unhesitatingly ratified it. Whereupdn tbe two 
familkra in waiting immediately proceeded to the prefimlnary ceremdny of 
searching the yictim, to see that be carried abefut him deithet vfreapons of 
self-destruction nor implements pj[ escape. His stiletto was soon fdund 
and handed over to the cbi,ef Inqu>siter ;^but, wheji they commenced searcb- 
ing within his Test, the old^mati made a violent but impotent struggle 16 
retain, and conceal, something th^t was appended lo a small iroii clain 
round his neck. 

" For God's sate— for pity*s Bake^ sweet Sirs and! noble Seniors,^ erieJ 
be» frantically tfinging himself en his knees, while he kept his ban^s tightly 
crossed on hie breast te guard the treasure within, **do not rob me of that* 
it is my Agnus Dei* that 1 have warn for years !'* But deaf to his entrea^ 
ties, the strongest of his two epoilers wrenched the contested object froitt 
within his bosom, which flingiog dewn upon the couneil table before Padre 
Gregorio, proved to be not an Agnus- Dei, although covered with a heart in 
imiutipn of one, but a heavily iMiea leatbera purse filled with larjge goFd 
Spaoim doubloena*. 

" my, Signer Ba^ku,''* faid the ebiaf loqpisitof wkb a Caustic smile, 
** this ^vas tfs additional reasc^ foV O'ur a^ntehce, if your veracity be but 
half as mnch at fault as your piety-^for, instead of an Agnus- Dei, albeit 
this tome oOt to be a aomewbat new and pondereva insignii of the €k>lden 
Fleece ; however,'* continued he,- balancing the prurse, whi^ by reason of 
its weight he €6M with difficulty hbtd between both hands, ** we wiH ex- 
pend this heavy sin of yo^a in A^nus-Deis fe;^ ye^r pe>^f£r brrethreb,- v^hich 
la donbtlesa the parpeee your charity OMant eventodly to appropriate it to. 
And now, knaves,'* add^ he, wavmg hiahand to the two famibara, *'do 
your office.^ A mandate wfaieh they inata'ntry Obeyed, despite the shri 1 
and frightful shrieks of the miserable old man, whom they soon succeeded 
itt <}ragging to the other end of the room, not the centre, for ij^hoevet van- 
ished froni thence never appeared again, but t6 a corner near the walT, 
aUmg whieb were suspended betv^e'en a frame, like mices and cues in a 
modem billiard-room, some half dozen large torches. One 6f the familiaTa 
having taken down two of them, whiA he Tichted, retaiiiin^ oae, and gi- 
ving the other td his companion, nelt statiipea heavily on thif part 6f ttie 
floor trhere they were standing 'With their prisoner, which, being a trap- 
door, was imnedfately opened to the sommonsj and the (tid descended, the 
two famMiars standinff erect,, and holding their torches tike balberds'^^hut 
their victim, who had swooned, lying prostrate between them, but tightly 

Einioned to the ground hf each of them ha'viAg pldeed their right foot upon 
is cheat. 

Ditring the few minutes that tbe tfio ir6i6 disappsaririg, aifid that elapsed 
before tlM absent portion of the floor returbed to its former |>lace, occupy^ 
xng in all a period of not more Chan five minutesi a profoisnd silence reigned 
tbroaghout the council chamber, after which Che faint tracing of the chief 

• AgBna»D«ii, in the ckttteh of Botes, Kre wax tAet ttonpvd witb tier Agai^ of a 
lasb supporting the banner ef the crpil. The name literally signiies " Lanb of God.** 
These cakes being consecrated by the pope with great solemnity, and distributed 
amonff the people, are snppoied to'hsve grtdX Virtdes. Ttef cbVer them with a piece 
of stuff cat in the form of a heart, and oarry them very devoutly in their processions. 
The Romish priests and religious orders derfve considerable pecuniary advantage from 
selling them to some and presentlnsr them to otehH, while the devout constantly carry 
fham aboat their persona as an fajfauibls guard agaiasieviL 
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Inquiiutor^cr pen might be heard pii^uihs f^ cotirse alcniga fair sheet of 
pardhmentf which, when he had filled wim what he deemed sufficient mat- 
ter, be handed to the dose, who nodded a silent assent over it, and then 
passed it to the rest of the Council and the cappellos, who a£^ed their 
signatures to it—after which, the second hour of the morning having struck, 
the cbnclaVe dispersed in the same order in which they had arriyed, and no 
irace remained that such a person as Baptista Bonaventuri had ever ex- 
isted, except perhaps the sigh that escaped fcis master, Salviati, and ths 
quick motion with Which the latter shaded his eyes as the wretched old 
tnan sank into regions which so far resembled this infernal ones, that those 
who entered them generally "resigned all hope,** ~ 

Before the dreary dutigeon in which Baptista was incarcerated echoed 
bn the following morning with the groans of his returning consciouaness, 
all Venice — ay, and even beyond the marshes^-was placarded with a re- 
ward of two thousand ducats* for Pietro Benaventuri's head, signed by the 
doge and the Oouncil of Ten, which, notwithstanding its name, consisted 
of sixteen members beside the doge, ten counsellors of the black robe 
bein^ annually elected in the mdnths of August and Septeml>er, while the 
six counsellors of the red robe, whieh formed part of " the Signoria,** en- 
tered into office fevery four months. This council pretended to gtiard the 
state with a power higher than the Taw. 



CHAPTER Xlir. 

<• It is dsereed, and we nxiist jMH to ftte, 
WhQse anipryitistioe, though it threatens nia, - 

Contentpt, and poverty, is all but trial 
Ota weak woman'b constancy in suffering."— Ford. 
*'lAnd will you ever he thus kind, my lord ? 
E V er thus charming— ever -thus sincere 1 
Will not reflection InetAVthig marriage nectar? 
Will not your drai^ghtii of love be bitter think yon, > - 

When longer mixed with pleasure's worm'^ii^d— wife V 

Hill's Fair iNcoNSTAirr. 
Love is life's carnival, wherein all realities are masked, and we only dis- 
cover the true features of the circumstances by which we are surrounded 
in the dismal Lent of marriage. Notwithstanding the rapid joumey--of to 
her, new and unimagined jprivation and discomfort— Bianca had no feeling 
clearly defined in her mind but one of happiness at being with Bonaventun! 
It is true that, as new scenes presented themselves to her view, eg far from 
obliterating, they only served to remind her, with painful peignancy, of her 
for ever foifeited country and home — for,, afas ! 
." Fatri® quis ul 
Se quoque fugit j" 

yet still in the morning of life our hopes are the yery reverse of our shadows 
—the former seeming long and bright, as they lure us onward into fate*s 
unknown and too often dark and perilous vista ; indeed, what the creat 
heathen so beautifully said of the Deity, that " God is truth, and light m his 
shadow," may be paraphrased with regard to our earlier years, for youth is 
hope, and light is its shadow. 

To Bianca there was even an excitement by no means unplcasing in the 
novelty of bad inns, worse fare, and the total absence of all 4he pomp «nd 
state she had all her life been accustomed to ; and when the privaiions she 
encountered were of a nature tx>o disagreeable or disgusting to be a source 

• This was the exact rom offered by the Venetian state for>6nng Bonavcnturi's 
bead, which, neverth^. (Oiough in those dayf an enormous Jam,) strange to wy 
ftdled in procurmgit : but while Jhegwlty nephew escaped, the guiltless uncle yie& 
ed up the renmant of his anseraWe e«Uteoce In a lostiuofl^prnon. * ^ 

Digitized by CnOOQlC 



mt makVmruoD^y fAO; ezikeii Iwr fe«liog9 into t ^^ 9f ketoie ttartyidora, 
thu^ exuiied in bearing ih^ess ^d more gladly for her lover^t sake, alway* 
(llkklg car« to fiU up the background of the lecture that her imagination 
<scu;itii]tte^ vin4h ^ P'^^ ^^^^ ^ "<^ ^f Arcadia op the banks of the Arno, 
PMplh Ha ahe conceived to be her future home, and when she had sketched 
in all the fairy-)tky> details to her own perfecV ^atisfactioo, she would play- 
fully twQ to Bo^venturi and Mt Ittm '* if it were not very like V* 

*' Not #99ctly, 4eare«t,*' be would replyt with a sigh, dreading, and with 
too nau^h reason, the shock of aU the coarse realities o( the home he was 
|]tringwg his higb-bom and beautiful bride to»*" net exactly ; I fear me you 
only know our sluggish and muddy Arno through the medium of false poets, 
wbo«e ]a»agic nuu^s have transmated its denqe aiMi di/unal waters into the 
V>rig)H flowings of liquid silver ; besides,, you know, love," added he, biting 
' Uia nother Up, as a deep ^ush suilfused bis cheek, ^' my father is but a poor 
artist, and I f^m yon wiU ^d a vast d^erei^ce between marble blocks and 
' marble palaces." 

«* If e is uQftr fatfa^n*, 9Ad hie ho^e wiR be pu^s^ apd i» not that enough T' 
- interrvpted BiaiK», fondly H^og^Qg her beautiful arm round her husband'a 
neck. 

' ** Heaven grant that you may find it so, dear oqie>*'' sighed Bon^ventiiri, 
«« he fervently returned hor kiss. 

It was shout three o'clof^ in the afternoon, benea^ a red and giowin^^ 
yet stormy and win^-jkKiking sun, thai the rumbling and clumsy vehicle la 
w^ifihi for the better conce^m^nt of th^ir persons, Bii^nca and Bonaventuri 
had travelled, stopped at the door of the locanda of the Tre Delfini to re« 
fresh thfmseijres and the^ mnlef.. Pietrp always took the precaution to 
alight Arst at aH.the inns, and xeconnoitio in case of any lurking or covert 
da9ger, 9rA although w the present occasion he considered that they were 
too near their journey's £nd, and the haven of security they were making 
^r,,to a|^jceh|9nd 4i^y#vii, yet he atill prudently resolved upon pursuing the 
same precautions he had all along adopted ; so slouching the large leafed 
riding hat, wit)i its 090 tl^ck feather, which he wore, over his haudsome 
f»fiPt he whispered to Bianca to remain in the ambush of their ark-like ve- 
. hide, while he |[0t out and proceeded to the kitchen of the hostelry. 

. Luckily Ij^r hnn* tha( fapipn^ and zealous individual, Cesare Cinti, w^s 

, absent at Sienna, either in quest of wine or witches, Ua the first thing that 

met Bonavf^tuii^s eye a^o^g the ^ms of mine host's mural literature was 

^ th^ uroclan^tipn in Ti|i^^;(i;e|lem Yeitetian, stamped with the arms of San 

, MarVs, and the signets of >Ue Council of Ten, ofiering a reward of two 

J thousand ducats for his h^(ii, ,fn^ giving an accurate description of his per- 

800^ whif hf alheit, handsome as it ^^, he would gladly at that moment 

naire exchanged far en^ of jesa £|ir p^^^rtions. This was the first intimation 

he had had of the value the Venetian states set upon him,, and the know- 

lf4g« was .anything but either fla^i^nng or agreeable, for great as his ambi- 

^ tion W8# to build to a towering height the goodly fabric of bis fortunes, ho 

awished to achieve the undertaking without the intervention of a scaffold. 

** Ho ! mistress," aaid he, turning to the hostess, who was roasting 
chestnuts over a bravier, ** abei^er otyour hest Montepulciano, and a £eod 
f»f com for nqy males directly, for I would reach Florence 'ejce sundown." 
' 'VSnbito-rSubi^o !" screamed the landlady, giving a parting toss to the 
chestnuts as she noade her exit to execute Bonaventuii's orders. The 
latter no sooner saw her fairly gone, and having ascertained |by a hasty 
glance that, alter her departure, he was, with the exception of a small red 
fox-dog, in sole possession qf the kitchen, and tl^at the aforesaid four* - 
footed occupant was moreover frooi the quick panting of his very lean 
r^, and the gentle nndulations— vnlgp wagginga — 01 his bui^hy tail, as 
he lay sleeping before the niggardly embefs of a truly Italian fire, evi- 

10 

Digitized by CnOOQlC 



dently dreaming of iundty tibfiekeir and pigeoi^bonei that ii^irer blench 
' his waking jaws, and tbenefore not likeff to interfere with his design, than 
drawing his rapier, Pietro ripped the description of his own person from 
^he Wall, and flattening it down with the back of his handy had j«it time 
to fold and conceal it within his doublet, when the hostess veturned with 
the wine, which he hastily swallowed and tibeniHy paid for. 

*' You haTO plenty of blood-money there, dame, if yon could but come 
at it," said BonaTonturi, carelessly pointing over his shoulder, as he drew 
on his gloves, to the placards that still riemained upon the wall, now al- 
most invisible from the declining light without^ and the dark recess in 
which they were placed within. 

*' I trouble myself little about such matters^ and am always glad when 
the poor creatures escape. All that is Gesare'e nonsense — but tl|en I 
suppose all husbands are fools," concluded Teresa Ctnti, in a resigned 
voice, as she transferred the now rdasted ebestmits into a piece of old 
blanket that awaited them. 

** Or deserve to be made so, eh, cars mia 1" said BohaTentari, in an- 
swer to tbo landlady's last suppoiition as be obneked her brown ehiny 
adding, *' But where is yours just now 1" t^-^^ 

• ** At Sienna, Signore." 

«* Well, then, a safe and speedy journey to him back)" *eid Pietro, 
moving toward the door, net sorry to find that there was that much 
ground between him apd the zealous maiefaetor-hunting Cesaro CintL 

** Nay« the slirwer his journey, and the longer his stay, the better pleas- 
ed I shall be," replied bis loving better half 

*< So small ^hanks to you for that wish. Signer," screamed the landlady 
at the top of her voice as Bonaventuri left the kitchen of the hostelry, and 
reascending the clumsy old vehicle, ordered the driver to proceed at the 
quickest pace he could to Florence. 

*' You did not stay long, love," said Bianca, when the door was closed, 
and they vfere again in motion. 

" Long enough," replied her husband, with a faint smile, '* to have my 
portrait done ; dost thou think it like, pretty one 1" added he, gently en- 
circling her waist and placing his head upon her shoulder, as he pat into 
her hand the placard olSering a reward for his head, that he had abstract- 
. ed from the wall of the inn. 

Biaiica shuddered as she read it, " And all this," ehe exclaimed, clasp- 
ing her hands, and with a woman's self-abandoning generosity of spirit 
never once remembering how many infinitely greater risks siU had run, 
and sacrifices she made for him — *' and all this you have braved for me !" 

" Nay, love," said he, playfully kissing away her tears as they lell, 
** having lost my heart to- you, it was little to run the risk of k^ing mj 
head as a sequel." / 

' Bianca sighed^ and they both relapsed into the silence of unpleaaant 
thoughts ; hers for the first time approached to a nearer view ofthe gnlf 
into which she had plunged ; his, hovered on the ruffled wings of morti- 
fied vanity around the home ! he was bringing her to. Home ! honle ! 
thou little word of great meaning ! how Proteus-like is ^y signification, 
but to all thou art ike zone that binds their weal or wo. To some thon 
art, fond hearts, happy faces, kind looks, growing infancy, benignant age, 
biroad lands, smiliAg gardens, sunny nooks, bubbling streams, gilded halJe, 
a solace and a shelter, the storm-proof harbour of life's tempestuous sea. 
To others thou art a churlish step-dame, the bitterness of ^hose niggard 
^pittances is increased by the mockery of the maternal epithet thou bear- 
cat, withholding all the kindness, yet exacting all the affection of a real 
parent ; to such thou art a judgment and a fear, an inquisition, where 
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tkoQght may Be^BT luTa life ia ipeeebt the cridle ofeTMj annoyance, the 
;oi]ib of OTery joy, on whose portal* are inscribed the real 

Lafleiate ogoi speranffa voi che «iitrate, 

*' Leare every nope O you who enter here." 

While many, for they are by no means a small class» never know bat one 
booaa — the frave ! Bonaventari*s distress on the present occasion, as he 
neared what had bees, and was again to be his home, arose from no sen- 
sitive 4lread of the contrast and prtvations his beautiful and high-born 
wnfe waa likely to andare in it $ but from a sense of shame and wounded 
pride, at iai discovering the full extenCof the lowness of his origin, and 
the vnlgartty of his connexions, not indeed his father, for he was an ho- 
neat, aiasple, nnpretending old man, who was what he was without ever 
ae^inef te be what he wa« not ; and where there is neither pretension, 
atrregane, nor aiectation, there may be ooarsenesa, but it is scarcely pos- 
eible theie shouki he vulgarity* But Pietro knew that his father bad 
lately received a consignment from the eastern Indies, in the shape of a 
•BMrried sister, to presule over his manage, one Eaoelia Sylvestro, such a 
cooapound ef meanness, vulgarity, vanity, low running, a^ectation, and 
mtinandene, as it would not he easy to meet with in a yearns search, and 
it waa the mildew of this association that he dreaded for his aristocratic 
bride. ** But anfficient £»r the day is the evil thereof;'* and we will not 
mnticipate« 

In those days bajfore peats were, Bonaventuii had despatched a roessen- 
^r ftom Bologna, apprizing his father nf his approach, and had learned, 
bj the return of the aame messenger at one of the paaeea in the Appe- 
ninee, that old Bonaventuri no longer lived in his former quarters on the 
lAMUgo d^Amo, but he had removed to a somewhat more commodioua te- 
jMment en the Piaasa del Dnomo. 

' As they approached Florence amid the led glare of a winter aunset, 
iBiattiOa'a spirits rose at the thought of so soon terminating her journey, 
and being installed in her fiiture home ; while, on the contrary, Bonaven- 
iaxi*B flagged, as he reflected upon the wide diffefence that existed be- 
tween tlm Arcadian elegancies of theoretical, and the nauseous vulgari- 
tiea of veal, poverty which he knew awaited Her. 

. '* Hew heaatiful your Florence is T* said Bianca, putting her head out 
ef the window as they entered it. 

** And yet,** said Bonaventari, ^* this is by no means the most beauti- 
M side of Florence ; the other is far prettier, and in the summer I must 
bring you to Vallombroaa ; there is something so original in the scenery 
that I think you will be enchanted with it ; it always gives me the idea 
of a Creator having began a world and left it unflnished ; even its wilder- 
ii/t99 of wild flowers, and fruits, appear to be growing out of the waves of 
a petri5ed sea ; and for a storm I you have no idea of one till you have 
heard it there." Immediately Bianca's imagination was rambling with 
her husband amid the wild Paradise of yalk)mbrosa. 

'* I see,** aaid Bonaventuri, with a sigh, *^that you are disappointed with 
my native city, and I fear, b>ve, you will be moie so with the home I am 
bringing you to.** 

^ Is It not year homet*' replied Bianca, placiug her pretty little band 
before hie mouth: 

** So no more of that, pr*ythee, or I shall thbk you fancy that you have 
married the Doge of Venice, instead of hie poor little cousin— by the by, 
I hope your father will like me V* 

*' There is no fear of that, and I think, and hope you will like him, but I 

confess I dread ^e pecoliar and fassy sort of val^rity of my Indian aunt.'* 

"You forget love,** said Bianca with her most silvery laugh, "that I have 

•acred aa apprenticeship to female Dragonism^ and disagreeability with my 



Digitized by CnOOQlC 



112 VUXCA (U^SXlft, 

aittiable ttepcdome, Elena, wUch oii|fat ta mBkt me tbnriaiit-proof f«r Uit 
rest of my life." 

** Ay, but the Signora Elenat whh all her deteatabilhy, is stiil a high dame, 
and heaven knows my autit Emelia is an3rthin£f but that !*' 

As BonsTentari spoke, the heavy old coach torned into the Plftiata del 
Duooio, and rumbled on till it stopped befoi^ the doi>r of hi* falber^s studio. 
In those days none but persons of fhe highest dt^tibetioii tratelled fn «n^ 
sort of carriage ; moles and saddle horses beitig the ordinary mode of per^ 
fonning jeirrneys, it wa«. therefore iiot SQrt)flnng that oil the arrifAl t>f th* 
one containing his Aon and his biide, a large coYieourfie of (MoplesMoold 
have collected before Giovanni Bonaventori's door, who with one <>r t^o of 
his journeymen Wfta endeavouring but in vain to disperse them, as Ptetr6 
with a beating heart helped Bianea to alight from the pond^rMs tidhiele. 
Although the shades of twilight were faMing, it was 'not so dark, bot a 
murmur ran through the mob at Bianea*s wondtotfs beauty, e^pecfially aa at 
that moment a processibn ef chorietets with torches in their htitids issued 
from the Baptistry, imniediatcly opposite Giovanni*a hoo^e, and tb^ gtare 
of the lights, felling around her, brought ber out in strong relief; like some 
beautiful vision, which had suddenly descended frdni a brighter region amid 
the ungainly, and " of the earth, earthy" grenp that pressed about htot. 
^ At this moment, too, the Grand Osk^ Francesco de Medici fode past 
with a party of his courtiers, and seerned evidently no^ the least Mftfctt df 
the crowd with the beauty of the youiig Venetian. I say fhe gtand .doko, 
for though at that epoch Cosmo the First still reigned, yet disrosted ^id 
absolute power^ which had been for }Atk a ddnstatit et^rcise m diseiffluta- 
tion and perfidy, ho had eonfided all th^ cttteS and secrets of gov^mttent 
to his soft Francesco; whose eharaete^ v<ra« even mere glooiiiy atid saiur- 
nine than his own, and infinitely more eetfsaSl ; and his apj^oaehing aiar- 
riage with the Arch Duchees, Jane of Austfia, whose plain {jeraouj and 
coldness, and pride of disposition were little calculated to luipire afifection) 
formed not the slightest cheek to his lieemieus pl^sures. 

After leaning back in his Saddle tb eateh the last glimpsd of Bianck ai 
she entered her father-in-law*s house, Franeesee turned first to the cataliet 
on hia right, and then to the one on his lefl, who were two 6f his itiost ob^ 
sequious eatellites^-^namely. Counts GuMani RicaMli and Silvio Piccolo- 
mini ; and muttered ** Giovanni Bonavenh.ri^ Smthfte; Veihember, fiigiiors, 
that we encourage this hohest artist ; let the Birth ^f it be brdet«d ffom 
him to-morrow for the Kieciardi Palace."* 

** It shall be done, my Lord,'' bowed Guilianl Ricasoli^ with a compre- 
hensive smile, which however was soon exchanged for a graver etpression, 
ks he caught the lowering eye of the ^and duke flashing on him, as the 
latter dug his spurs into the flails of the .beautiful and rfohly capatisMied 
Andalusian he was riding, and darted forward. 

Meanwhile Bianea' entered the humble tenemient that was henceforward 
to be her home, and as the door closed upon her, Giovanfii Botiavenluri 
advanced cap in hand, and with great tesp^t took her hand and raised it to 
his lips : ** Welcome^ sweet Lady," said the old man, ** to what I fear is 
but a wretched home for one like you." 

There is something (with very few exceptidns) so venerable and dignified 
in gray hair, that it irresistibly claims the deference and respect ihet meffc 
rank and adventitious circumstances esact in yoa^g^ persons. Bianea felt 
the full in^uenco of her father-in^aw's respectable age end un^retendii^ 
bearing, and hurried on by this feeling, she advanced with a grkee peculiarly 
her own, and gently placing her etm round hie neck^ feaid, '* Nay, caro Pa- 
dre—Father, dear*^t is but a poor wekome, and one whi^h Mds not long 
together, that i« not circled by an embrace." 

_« Hie Medici Uved at the Palazzo Blcciardl, before the Ktii i^aS lliiiBh«d. 
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. ^ * Ab miidi 6f thftt M you pleftse, colomba/' said the old man, delightedly 
impbiting a kiss upon a mueh more beautiful mouth than he h^ ever 
chiselled, and then added, turning to bis aon, as he chuckled at his own 
coneeit^ ** Well, son Pietro, and how fares it with you 1 But I need not 

. tak how it fares, for I see it/«fr« riffht well, Corpo di Baeco ! But it was 
worth risking thy head, as I hear thou hast done, for such a prize as thou 
hast secured here : but my sister awaits us up stairs, and I am sure she 
will be as happy to see you as I am^'lcontmued he, with a sigh, as if he did 
not mueh rriish the idea of the introduction ; but offering his arm to Bian- 
«a, they passed through the studio, and ascended a not oyOr-wide staircase 
to- a small room that might have passed unnoticed — safe in its insignificance 
— ^had it remained as the architect and upholsterer left it. But, no ! it was 
tricksd out in e^ery possible and almost impossible manner ; the walls had 
a perfect eruption of little coloured prints over them — ^the top of the stove, 
tables^ ami brackets, looked like tbo most trumpery species of road-side 
altars, from being laden with wax> lights ofovery colour in the rainbow, in- 
ieiwpefsed with sparkling cokrared' candied sugar, bwi bons, little dabby 
bunches of flowers crammed into smallr very tmall baskets, egg cups, minia- 
4ure washing tubs, saucers, dec., dec. ;^in short, the whole place was redo- 
lent of meanness, a^betation, and ultra- ▼ulgarity^M)r, in other words, highly 
emblematic of the ]Mresiding deity, the Signora Sylvestro — the only thii^g 
approaching to sixe in the room, was some old Tirginals that stood in one 
oorner, and this might be locked upon rather as a type of- the owner's 
colossal vanity, than of her taste ; for doubtless she would have curtailed 
its dimensions if she could ; as it waji, she was indefatigable in strumming 
-on it, accompanying the same with another species of' noise, which she 
called fiinging. i 

She was one of those persons who scrupulously concealed their age,^ex- 
cept when she sang, and then it might have been accurately ascertafned 
by ihB frniy-nght quivers with which she harnessed every note ; for when 
chanting, she shook so desperately that she always appeared to labour 
under an ague of the voice. In person, the Signora Emilia Sylvestro was 
a short dumpy woman, laced exceedingly tight to produce a small waist, 
which had also the effisct of producing, an unusually full bust, where that 
personal defect already exceeded. The skin of her neck was red and 
coarse, as that of women of her age is apt to be ; but that of her short, cat- 
like face was still redder and still coarser, especially the nose and fore- 
head-^-bot there are no effects without causes in this world—her eyes were 
Inrga and of a pale drab coloor, exceedingly wandering and uncertain in 
their expression, and never able to meet those of the person to whom she 
spoke ; of her hair and teeth she was if possible more vain than of the rest 
of her person, and so6th4o say they were the least bad points about her-^ 
save that the former she disfigured by not dressing it according to the pre- 
Tailing mode, but after frizzling it with a wilderness of little attenuated 
ringlets, still farther torturing the same by lading them with a whole ped- 
lar*8 pack of penny ribands, brass pins, and artificial flowers — ^thus attired, 
she laboured under the mono-mania of considering herself '* the cynosure 
of wondering eyes,*' (as indeed in a manner she was, but not in the manner 
she supposed,^ and consequently her entree into. a room was alMosdc of 
wriggling, downcast eyes, and simpering, irrisistibly ridiculous. Elocution 
washer forte, so that her pronunciation of certain words was unique ; for 
no one before or since ever pronounced them in a similar manner. She 
was exceedingly fond of talking of great people, whose names she invaria- 
bly mispronounced.. 

But the Signora Sylvestro was clever in a way, for she had the happy 
art of getting some^ing out of every one, and never giving anything-— -not 
efan thanks — Ui ntnm ; as by «a inverse ratio of jeasoning peculiarly he . 
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«wil» trhaterer olberft did t» trf her^ wi^ aeeoriiA^.to htir eoiurthietioD, 
merely linoihet mode of serving ihemteWet : thus, tf some elmritaUe 
priest, or skilfol leach, gave his whole time-atid'attentvon Igratis, aad evan 
sat op d' nights through a long iUoees with herself or her spoao, sbo wonid. 
observe, with a patrontiiiig air, ** That it was «f great benefit to ttien of 
that profession to see soeh cases !" and thils she showod her genetaiBhip 
Und with her breath expanged an obligatiDn that might faavb weighed vpon 
an ordinary individual for life. Her ehUuity and benevolence, as far as 
toordt went, were unbounded ; hot she w«s clearly of iBt. Hrtam'' opmioiH- 
that charity did not consist in ftiiniigiviiig««»fer she never gav« any, no, net 
a doit ! But would be eeised with a pione horror if the smallest sun was 
laid out in a coHar or body-rcoat for m dog, benerolstitly aaserting the 
flteat service the some sum might faavie been to some poor pergon ! tfaoi^ 
It never seemed to strike her that tl^e codiparativiBly large enpitai whieh 
she daily invested in penny ribands^ braes pitts, and hrtificiai floware uroiihl 
have been equally beneficial so bestowed. 

Of ilU tbe heroittef of antiquity, the one she appeared most to^nneials 
was Zuleika, {better kD^wn as Mrs. Potfiphar,) and wo t« the unhappy 
Josephs she encovlntered, ae her rancour and plote agidnit tkmtm were Of 
the most violent kind ; for with an assumed feline eeltneee of onnner, her - 
treachery and her clawfe were equally cat-like. One of lier moot flngiaat 
traits of vulgarity waa, that servaate were inftdhble, and cmM do no wrong, 
^^but then, as we have beforb said, theito is no eflfeet without a canee, or, 
*in other words, there is a reason for everything in this warid-*aiid when 
people's actions, from the smallest to the greatest, will not evaetly bear 
delight, it is just as ^well to conciliate -oervanta who iMtw Tocy ttharp 
toi^gues when they choose to use them ; and so far the Siguoradylvostro^ 
plan of awarding Ihem infallibility, succeeded ; for h^rs were rmnavksUy 
snibotb to her iince, though she might hate been somewhat aatoMided had 
ehe heard tbe terms in which they spoke of her behind her back. The 
only difference that aubsisted 'between her and her husband, was some ten 
▼ears ; in all things else, good easy man, he saw with her eyes, heard ibith 
her ears, end Ueted with h&r palate ; hnt if he ebmplained of his porridge 
being too hot, too cold, too ealt, or too much the reverse, bo wao iDstandy 
ftiade to read his recaotalio% by her fiat g^ing forth of *' No, dewr, it isn*ik 



ita only your fancy ; fat the cook alvraya seaeoM it jnat eait sbouM be.*' 
Nay, mora» at a minttte's notice she would taiake him think hie best friend 
lus worst enemy, and ho wonM proeoed wittoot loee of timeto intnlt and 
lOaltKat him acc^dingly. Bat her talents extended even farther than 
than this ; for the poor good man being somewhat of h bieot, and theology 
being-the only point upon which he tenaciooely adhered to his own opimona, 
^e had eomettmee a diifienlt eard to ptoy, in persuadiog him that the »os| 
worthless and worldly of her own sex, and the moet proiigate of the other 
4*^when constituting her particular cronies-^were samts and aligelsl «tiil| 
ioggler^like, she had-f*«iitniAle dicmf-— only to mtke the assertion, and to 
Jier husband's well and habitually*deluded vision, it became /ocit/ 

And now, having introduced this amiaWe lady to tbe rmder, it ie high 
time we ehould introduce her to Bianea. Ota the evening of the arrival ol 
the hitter, the Signora Sylvestro wore an anasoolly tight ferdingale, and 
also shone ont in an extra array of rainbow-hued atreaavero^f* tinkling 
cymbals, eouadieg brass,'' and aitificinl ftowera, while the virginals wore 
leady opened for h display of her musicei uleots. Having <beard much of 
Sinnca's beaiity, she stole m^ny a iortive giaiiee at the narrow minor tiuit 
eoimouQted tbe stove, as she heard the iair Venetian's footstep on the 
etaire^-eaying, with a leer and a simpeiv as she odiiuted her complicated 
ber complicated head-gear^ " I wonder if ehe is at all an my style or jwr-Tp 
r-f^iftU; diS^ienll" for nmoug her other olegawriw^ di9HW»tbe«g» 
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bolTft irteiir ODi h&t tn filM eUthisdmr MU in a t&axAj Umtk ^ an ^elettioil. 
•• Atod Retroi po«r boy !** continued she, "how desptfatehy in tove t»4th 
tne h<9 'wAfr six years affO, before I went to India !*' Six yeara a^ Pietro 
inras jOBt fifteen.' ** Well, I i/vonder what soft of a tfa'mg h» wife -h 1** 8fa4» 
had not }ong to wetidet, for at that moment Blanca entered, and €Hovanni 
SonaTetitnn presOnted her in due fbrra to his sister, who simpered, coKkk^ 
«d, wri^6dr eringed, and patronized aU- ill one morement, as she adranced 
to salute her new niece ; while her reception of h^ nephew bespoke as 
plaanlr ^a look conki do so, a compassionate hope that he had not rashly 
eoni« back to throw himeelf into the temptation of her charms! asainat 
^¥vhich hw elephantic Tanity{dkl not consider his yoong and lovely biide thi» 
•ligHteet aafeguard. 

Aa the Signora SmiHa had told her spose that he lieed not appear till 
8Upper*time, he did not of eonrse dare to do so. 

On the evenit^ in qnestion her attempts at shining, and conciliatinf 
BiaBca, produced abythmg hut the intended efleet; nerar^had the latter 
fn her wnole life fhlt ao nncomfortable and so ill at ease. la it that ^iiorb- 
ing eYeiits''de really *'eaat their ahadows before,** -and tbst instinct im^ 
plants within us a fbiewaming of the treaeheroos and the deceitfol, whicH, 
however, they may flatter, and outwardly cringe to ns, makta our better 
judgment reject, and our better taste dislike them 1 

wod beayens ! fill Bifnca, though she Would not Mrn to herself eiwi 

that sjach w^re her thoughts as able invelonitafily recoiled from the wandering; 

hypocrilical^ and unpleasant light dn^M^oionred eyes of the Signorii Sylroa* 

tro ; " And am 1 doomed to pass the reat of my life with this aenrile, yet 

-serpent-like woman, who looks, more from her ridieulotfs, over-dressed|ap^ 

pearance, as if she were going to exhibit on the tight-tope, ^a like the- 

•wife of a respectable leiiiten.*' Nor did her efitorts to play the agreeable, by 

I rmining over an iuTentory of fine people, whose names Bianca found it im** 

possible to recognise under the incognito of her pronunciation j at aU help 

to diminish lier discomfort. Her f^her-in-law, on the contrary, assumed 

nothing, and she therefore felt grateful for the unaffected kindness with 

which be expressed a hope* that she would not find her life too dull, but 

^at bis present situation was a much gayer one than where Iw bad for* 

merly fiTsd; The boose then occupied t^ Oiorannt Bonaventaii waa on 

tiie Piazaa del Dnomo, opposite the Baptistery. 

Supper was at liengch announced, but who could describe il 1 the fiignora 
SylvSsiro^a suppers were invariably bad parodies on her dmners, and verily^ 
tulgar people are uetar at the ^cHmat of their vidgarity till they g^ to their 
gastronomic arranfifements. 

Oh I Poverty ! or what is called * retrerse of fottone among the many 
bitter ingredients Chat thou hast in thy inosti>itter cup, thou hast not one so 
hisHppenably bitter aa that which brings us in dose and hourly contact with 
the etuthenware and huckalmck beings of the tiether world. IjvMi this vfii' 
garity of inanimate things it requires time to get accustomed lo^, but U* 
fkig, breathing, bustling, plotting, planning, human tvlgatiiy ia. a spec^ 
of moral ipecacuanha emough to destroy any tettlper. Thiv poor Bianea 
was doomed to experience^ tis every day hef« Wfl^ tried more and more ; 
she could not suddenly leave ths room but ahe would itumble over thO 
S^^nora Sylvestro wooing an earache by the tlose application of that foa^ 
tut« to the key-bole ; did she ask for a cup of «offee, or a glass of wiaa ttftd 
water, thefy wet« sure to 'be brought to her. by the Signora faersisif, ready 
mixed, lest Mie should exceed in either potatioa, foir nil oieesMfs sUouM htt 
restricied ..,..,. to ourselfes. Or if ifn ufncontrolabia look of dia* 
gust stole o^r her foee, at baring- thhiga broKight to ber in the very 4fnf 
binds of soma veiy dhrty servant, ^itlu>ut the necesstty ^iMra^tlne of a 
uivejf tl^en k^d she to UsteA iq imitoodvonnoDa ftn fine-Myism hy tba how 
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tpg^thBT. And tffh^f wm her botbaod oq these occasions V "Whoro ho§- 
ba^ds' generally are, abroad, purauing his own pleasure and interest ; while 
his young and beautiful wife wM soon installed into her woman's fate of 
hsfing no companion but the vulture, solitude, to prey upon her heart. 

Bor^aventuri, from th,e ^st week of his arrival at Florence, placed himself 
under the protection of his former patrons, the Medici ; and the wary Fran- 
cesco, while he took good care to k^ep his motives to hunseU^ overwhelmed 
the unsuspecting husband with favours, and benefits ; which, in a mind so 
vain and so weak as. Pietro*s, efiiectually laid the foundation of all his pre- 
tehded benefactor wished, whose only difllculty, it must be confessed, lay 
with the neglected and unconscious wife ; wbo» although the grand duke 
had several times personally honoured the elder Bonaventuri's studio, to 
•uperM2teod the proscess of the. piece of sculpture he had ordered, yet on 
all such occasions Bianca kepi studioasly out of the way. Not so the 
Sigaoia Syivestro, who- ever found some pretext to seek something she had 
nai left in 'her turother's studio, during the Grand Ducal visits ; while being 
the only thing he ever descried in the.shape of a petticoat, he took her for 
an old nurse, or some other attendant on Bianca, which induced him to pro- 
pitiate her by civil looks, and those innumerable Uttle nameless attentions, 
nothing in tbemselves,. but producing a perfect conflagration when comii^ 
in contact with that most inflammable of «H tinder — vanity. These, cou- 
pled with Francesco*s daily hoveriiigs round the house, and nightly serenade, 
she entirely attributed to the effect of her own charms, and as looks ami 
nods cost nothing, she was most gratefully lavish of them in return ; her 
silly head reeled st the notion of tbe conquest she had made. Already sbs 
8peculate4 on the public improvements she should make through Florence— 
the conceru she would give in tbe ** Boholi" — the dresses she should wear 
— the courtiers that would be at h$r feet— trying to supplant their rofsi 
master ; but no ! she spurned them all, and nobly determined to remain 
faithful to the duke, and, though Ust not least, she finally resolved to hum- 
ble the airs of that fine lady, Bianca, by appointing her to be her tirewoman.- 

Thus rapidly was the fiibric of the signora's o^rial castle progressing 
when another story was added to it by the following incident i One day, 
about six months after Bianca's arrival at Florence, the duke had suddenly 
recollected some farther alteration he wished made in the work Bonaven- 
turi was completing for him; and so anxious was he about it,. (never had 
he evinced suoh a love of the arts before,) that, as usual, he came himself 
to explain his wishes.. He had not been half a minute in the~ studio be- 
fore the Signora Syivestro made her appearance, in quest of a needle that 
she had carefully darned into her tapestry frame before she descended. 
While the' poor artist was expatiating with all the enthusiasm of his art, 
as he pointed^ with his chisel, and retraced ^n the air the symmetrical out- 
line figure of Jo, that he was creating, his eyes sparkling. at the idea of, as 
he supposed) daily increasing in royal favour, the duke took tho opportunity 
of pressing into the signora's hand a paper and a well filled purse ; had 
not the vapours of vanity been too dense to prevent her perceiving any- 
thing, :the purse would certainly have opened her eyes as to her not being 
the object of the royal admiration. But no ! even Francesco^s whisper w 
*' Good gouipt give this note to the signora," (so deafened, as well as 
blinded, was she with vanity,) fell unheeded on her ear ; or what the re- 
.suit of beiug called! good gossip (when, the very least she expected was 4i* 
vine honours^ as a new and improved persojiification of Venus) might have 
been-^HeavAn on^ knows ; as it was, she hurried away to her own cham- 
ber, rolling and heaving like the sea .before the appearance of a whale. Ar-. 
rived thejre, she proceeded to peruse the note the grand duke hM intrusted 
to her, nor were her illusions in the least dispelled, by tesing it addressed 
« To the Most Beautiful" 
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ItastiTy breaking the sen!, inc! tint/itig ttie Iitde talr&t cor<i thtt wn3 hoatkd 
totmd it, she read with mtich simperiii^, and inflnite Mitisfaetion, It tetf 
amorous sonnet ; which, assuredly, had nerer been addressed to her. 

" It is evident," exclaimed the Signora Sylyestro, still gftzing on thft 
^and duke's efibsioil, ** that he has heard me sittg, by his metttionhi| thd 
sweetness of my voice, and comparing it to the breath of flowers/' Little 
^aid the poor signora dreim that he had indeed heard her sex^am from tb« 
window, and ^s often consigned them to the infernal roffioris, as they came 
harshly between him and the low rich tones of Bianea^i toiee, U it stole, 
acconnpanied by her mandolin, on the etenine aii*. ** But,*' ecmtinued she, 
and raising her drab-coloured orbs to the mmror, ** be has made It mistake 
about my eyes being dark, though, 1 have no doubt, ftom the windo!^, and 
in the shade, Where atone he has seen them, they Appt^^f per-r-r-rfeeify dark.J^ 
And again she read the verses, making no farther comment this iime but 
by repeating the niime of ** Franeeseo," and Adding, ** be has even signed 
his name to them ; so it is evident he glories in his passion for me.** AP> 
ter having arrived at this xerj satisfactory conclusion, the Signora Sylves- 
tro felt precisely as Bonc1)ardOn describes himself to have doOe after rea<i« 
iDff Homer ; that is, her whole ftame appeared to herself to be enlarged, 
ana all nature which surrounded heir diminished to atoms. Happy Signora 
2$ylvestro 1 She belbnged to that, luckily fat mankind, minority of elderly 
la^iies, who, far from perceiving the weight of accumulating years, accom- 
panied, as they ever are, by the ravages of time, ot^ the contrary, like the 
transformed followers of Comus, do 

•* Not once t>«t^eiTe their ibul ditfinirement, 
Bat boast tiksSMelvsfl mace oomMj thsft hsfoes.'* 

That very evehing, when the whole family were assembled — all except 
Pietro, who ever had appointments and engagements with hit ^y com* 
putiions abont eourt-^the gtand duke was as* usual hoverinr Incognito about 
the eculpU^'e house to eatch a glimpse of, or souttd from, Biamia, who, ne* 
Ter once thhiking of him, was meocKly pondering, as was her wobt, on her 
husband's frequent and daily lengthening abseMes, aikl trying tn vahi, ai 
she sat ih a quiet comer of that small humble room, to divert her thoughts ; 
that is, she was endeavouring to read a then new collection of noteSt, en* 
titled in tho^e days " BdU OwrnatA.** But amusing as most of the storiee 
itfe, her eyes read the words meehanlcidly, without her imagbation evet 
becoming ii^erested. 

But if Francesco was unheeded by her, there were other more compae* 
eiomite eyes that watched his evefy movement ; these were the Signora 
Bylvestro's, who, to relieve him finom his evidevit anxiety and eospense, 
gently opened the window and flung down a reply tO the tersee be haui 
ffiven her in the morning, which the deluded duke kissed paasionately ae 
ne caught. 

t Durinfr this little seena, tmf one with tolerable ears within the roOm 
(which Bianca had) might have distinguished the words '* 2itto ! xitlo ! 
Marito^ui-^^ on the part of the Bigntira Sylvestm, as she closed the 
window, and even her Marilo, good olthOdox believer as he was in the ex« 
change of Identity between black knA' white when assured of it by his wife, 
hearing the sounds, though not eXtMHly the words, did venture to ask what 
she was saymtf and doing at the window! to which she replied, in hel' 
Qsual piano end bypocriticu voiee, ^ 

** It was the Angehis irin|ing, dear, and I was merely repeating a prayer.^ 

<< That's right, my love,** taid this gem Of a hukband, ** never neglect 
your prayers.'* 

If Bianca could have f^lt additional diMost for the vulgar IKtIe reptile 
belbre her, whose whole life was aO acted lie, she would have done so at 
this fresh instance of her combined effrontery and hypocrisy. But sorrow 
fis a monopoliser, and lecvee ns little reoia to think of ai^ hut onrsehreay 
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and latterly, BiaBca^s lifo would baTe been iotqpportable bat for two eventt 
that had taken place, for such they might be truly considered, in an ezia- 
tence so monotonous as hers. 

The first of these was, in her daily and constant attendance at prayeraat 
the Doomo, she had* made the acquaintance of a lady who was a strange 
anomaly of attraction and repulsion — that is, there was a certain fascination 
of manner about her which stamped her as a woman of the world, w)io was 
evidently the growth and product of, good society, and there aie few things 
more attractive and refreshing to Uiose .who have been for some time con- 
demned to live in a liaar-house of vulgarity. But notwithstanding this 
fascination, there was at the same time a boldness and assurance, it mig^t 
be almost called an effrontery of l^earing, that at first startled and then re- 
ToUed the beautiful and dreamy Venetian — ^but the next minute her better 
judgment would be borne down by the beauty and the brilliancy of her new 
acquaintance, whose rich red lips seemed to have ripened beneath the 
^ sparkling beams of wit that were continually issuing from them, so that 
' the completely fascinated Bianca began to think that if there was occa- 
sionally any brass visible in her new friend, it was at all events Corinthian 
brass, to form which the fusion of many precious things had gone. 

This lady was, in fact, no other than Donna Maraquita della Torre, the 
before- mentioned sister of Ignatius and Don Manuel Dragoni. Her palax- 
zo, which was as luxurious and as gorgeous as herself, hsing only a short 
walk from the Piazza del Duomo, and consequently an additional induce- 
ment (bad any such been wanting) to Bianca to accept the constant and 
pressing invitations she received from the Signora della Torre, ihdependent 
of the attractions of whose society,, it was a relief to poon Bianca to breaths 
. 4n rooms like those she had all her life been accustomed to. Yet, alihoogh 
tioihing could exceed the kindness of Donna Maraquita, both in wor^ and 
deeds, (or reasons that this our history will disclose in the sequel; yet 
there was at times an unpleasant tone, for it was mora the maimer than the 
matter, in tbev beautiful Spaniard's conversation that annoyed her — in short, 
it was the use of the chief mystery in the art of tormenting, never practised 
but by our sm-distafU best friends, who are ever privile^ to make pua* 
cushions of us by forcing the most disagreeable points of our position into 
us. The whole and sole tendency of everything that Signora della Torre 
said was, to impress the young Venetian with the conviction that she hsd 
not a friend in the world besides herself; nor was Bonaventuri's constant 
absence and neglect forgotten to be duly animadverted upon, with soodry 
half-uttered inueodoes as to his having found metal more attractive else- 
where ; all of which, though apparently heard by her victim, like one that 
uxndi not heart yot in reality rankled deeply in her heart, as such venom- 
steeped arrows generally do. 

Poor Bianca, too, like all novices in misfortune, or knowledge of the 
world, which is the same thing, felt keenly the mean and cowardly receding 
ef people, who in Venice would have boasted of a bow from her for six 
months, till it was succeeded by another—- and yet these very same indi- 
viduals were grown sO blind that they jostled her in the streets of Florence, 
without recognising her sufficiently to return her most courteous salute^ 
tions'! The only one of her former acquaintance, whose kindness never 
abated, hut rather seemed to increase and expaild wiUi her fsllan fortune, 
as though it had brought them more upon a level, was Titian, who wrote 
to her constantly, and from the taet and good feeling which induced him to 
mention any and every little incident that might afford a ray of pleasnre, 
and to be equally scrupulous in suppressing whatever might cause a shadow 
of annoyance ; his letters always produced in, her mind the same glow and 
harmony of feeling that bis richly blent and unrivalled colouring ^ettected in 
the tone of his own pictures. 
^ Jfo wpflder, then, that Bianca ielt chilled «q4 sick at heaxi, when 
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slift would repair ^to ber new friend* with tears in W eret, a flaah of 
pleasure on her cheek, and one of the kind-hearted artist's tetters in her 
hand, boasting that at all events he had not deserted her, to receive some 
sarcastic answer from the teaotiful Spaniard, (as she, sat at her toilet, sip- 
ping her chocolate, and undergoing, the decoration of a person winch 'de* 
riv^ no aid from ornament,) such as--^ 

" Ahv cara mia ! how little you know of the world. I mnch doubt, if 
Signer Titian were not acknowledged to be the best letter writer of the 
day, not excepting Cardinal D'Este and the Duke of Alba — I very much 
doubt whether he would be sq regular a correspondent of yours, despite 
your beaux yeux/' ' 

It was this detestable habit of attributing the worst motives to .the best 
actions, so common to persons hackneyed in the world and its ways, that 
wearied — and, as it were, withered — Uie young and as yet fresh heart of 
Bianca, and made her more than ever regret the gentle companionship of 
the kind and sympathizing Arianna, who went even beyond herself in find* 
ing ** g^ood in everything.^ , 

It is not, theni surprising that in this state of things the other, event to 
which we have alluded should have given an agreeable impetus to the same- 
ness of her existence. It was this : one morning, as she was sitting alone 
in her chamber, looking vacantly at her embroidery-frame, and listlessly 
prolonging the embryo of a rosebud that should have been completed at 
least two days before, the door suddenly opened, and her two little dogs, 
Fato and Tafano, came bounding forward, followed by Ghirihizzo. An ex- 
clamation of delight escaped their mistress, as she took them both in her 
arms and kissed them alternately, and something more than a smile passed 
over ber face as she beheld the travel-worn and woful plight of ber hither- 
to spruce dwarf, whose dress now consisted of a threadbare suit of brown 
fustian, completely powdered with dust, and surmounted by a cloak of the 
same lined with blue camlet ; his ruff was of the commonest material, 
called at the time spider*s web, and looked as if it had. been recently suf- 
fering from an attack of the jaundice ; instead of his usual velvet cap, with 
Its costly diamond loop and button, and showy plume, his head was co- 
vered with a high fiower-pot crowned brown felt hat, with one poor sicklv 
moulting- looking red feather. Which, having been humbled to tlie dust, with 
which it was so pUntifully covered, would scarcely bave appeared red, but 
that it seemed to blush through the aforesaid dust at its own poverty ; a 
pair of unvarnished doeskin gauntlets (none of the cleanest) covered his 
bands; and a common black Ferrara rapier, as tall as himself, dangle^ 
from his side, while his trunk hose were composed of coarse blue worsted 
— in short, the only vestiges of his wonted foppery about him were his black 
Spanish shoes, slashed with what bad once been salmon-coloured satin, but 
which had long yielded to the corrupting influences of mud and dust. 

** A thousand pardons, Illustrissima," said tlie dwarf, with infinitely more 
respect than he had ever thrown into his manner in addressing his mistress 
in her own splendid home — ** A thousand pardons for sppearing before you 
in this travel- worn gear, but I thought you would like to see me — I mean 
the dogs — and therefore I tarried not a moment to change, though I tra- 
velled incognito, as you will perceive, gracious lady,*' added he, gingerly 
taking up between the tips of bis finger and thumb, with/ a look of infinite 
disgust, the edge of his eamlei cloak. 

" Incognito !" repeated Bianca, with a smile. "But, pr'ythee, good— nay, 
I had almost said dear — Ghirihizzo, for by the mass I am marveUously. giad 
to see thee— what has bronght thee to Florence 1" 

** Nay, what should bring me but your gracious self, lady 1" replied the 
poor dwarf, with a slight tone of disappointment, that Bianca did not at 
once divine before she was made acquainted with it, the great sacrifice he 
had made in walking from Fuzine to Florence to rejoin her. 
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^' Alas ! poor knavp, I thank t|)ee fpr thy seal, but ar^ ignorant that I am 
BO longer a CTrAn Dama 7 bqt the ynfe of a poor citizen — and poTerty, 
ehild, ia no jeat ! and therefore needs nd jester ; besides," continaed she, 
tomkig the sigh with which she had tittered the last sentence into a smile, 
** were I to flaunt it ^t Tespers, or at the Boholi, ox in the Corso, or even 
m the Prato before sunrise of a May morning with my dwarf, forsooth, ha ? 
ha ! ha ! why, eyery bell m Florence would ring without palling, from the 
mere edho of tho people's laughter." " 

** And let them ring,** aaid Ghirihixzo^ ipoodHy ; '* ^ank Heaven I know 
nothing of what the modes may be among citizen's Vitos \ I only como to 
resume my aernce with Count Cappello*s daughter V* . 

*' My poor fool!" sobbed 3ianca, as the tears now coursed' each otbei 
down, her cheeks, '^and is it possible thou art so recently from Venice, and 
yot doth not know that -Count Cappellp hath said that I am no longer his 
daughter ?•• 

** Ay, many do I, and knoW perchance mqre foolish things that hare 
boon said and dona in Venice than that. But what thenl the count*a say- 
iog it cannot prevent yojiir being his .daughter, any mora than your caymg 
Gnirihizzo — -poor Ghirihizzo ! is no lon^r your fool, can prevent his beiog 
80 : can it, madam !** and here the poor dwarf knelt down, and, coaxinglr 
taking Bianca^s hand, began patting his own shoulder wi^h it, as he added, 
** There, there, I knew it was all right, ^ that yon would not have the 
lieart to send poOr P^ano away.** 

** Nay, nay, kne^l opt to m^, the truth ia, since it must be told, I am too 
poor, flood knave, to keep thee now." 

** If you mean in point of salary, Signora," said the dwarf, drawing him- 
self up widi the air of a giant, advancing his right foot, tapd placing his hand 
opoD hiM hip, ^ I have long been of opmion that money is a mill-stone, and 
I attribute my never having attained to the ungainly height of other men, 
entirely to the heavy purses, with which, thanks to your and your nob\e 
family's bounty, I havo been all my Hfe weighed down ; therefore hence- 
ibrth I renounce the filthy lucre of gain ; had I sought it, I might now have 
been in the aervieeof the Signora Elena Cappello ; htit no ! I even rejected^ 
on the same grounds, a far more tempting oner from the Contessa Increzia 
D'Este, being resolved, like the Troubadours, only to serve 'par amour.*" 

** My poor fool," said Bianca, smiling through her tears, and patting the 
dwarf on the head ; ** thy devotion merits a better tewa^ than sharing my 
misfortunes, yet I will not thwart thee, for I know by experience that the 
lieart is erer obstinate in chasing its own sorrow ; but sooth to say, I am 
hoi ill at ease here myself; and I fear it may fare still wors6 with thee." 

** Oh, let €Kiinhizzo alone for that lady ; he generally conducts himself 
«pon the plan of foxes and conquerors^ that is to say, be makes a way 
iivheie be does not find one, and teaches the doctrine of community of 
floods wherever he goes. But now that I have again the hajipiness of being 
in your service, Sicnora, 1*11 hie me to the Loeapda, which is clos^ by, and 
ezchaoge this fustiaii for more snitable habiliments." 

" Nay, bat thou has not told me vet how thou didst travel — didst ride ?" 
«nd Bianca smiled at the idea of the dwarf on horseback) '* or come in a 
coach t" 

'* Neither, lady," replied Ghirihizzo, complacently rubbing his well bowed 
right leg ; '* tee Venetians, you knew, do not sin on the side of horse-flesh ; 
witness our ambassador'a late exploits at Madrid, which I heard Don Go- 
ntec de ISylva laughing over the ntght before I left Venice. 

** And what may they have been, good knave 1 but cheat not Pa<lua out 
of the honoui^ of being thy birth-place, by sayiag toe Venetians." 
' '* For that matter, Signora, though a man*s birth is the first accident that 
befalls him, yet it is bat a aecondaiy conai^eration, compared to his breetd- 
iqgi and I wa0 bsBjd at Venic'e, I alw^yi give the preference to that ci^i and 
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eiH myseif Yeaetiw Bu^ the it^ry of «ur unbassador pins Asm : Then 
being a baU-fiffht at court, all the. ambaasadors were to go in atate, that ia, 
mounted on finely capariaoned horses ; and amon^ the reat the Duca di 
Trevisani, our ambaasador, who thought he waa quite aafe on the back of 
a aleek amblto^ Tat jennet, that he himself had selected, from an idea that 
if it dNl commit any fault, it conid only be that of atandmg still and going 
to alaep ; and indeeid, aa £ir the horae waa concerned, his confidence waa 
by-no^ means misplaced ; but it ao happened that one of the two running 
footmen that followed behind, to urge on the ateed, in adminiatering the 
whip, tmce aimed too high, and cut the ambassador aharply acroaa the 
ahouldera, * Merciful powera ! how this brute of a horse does hick P* 

*^ Poor TreTiaanl !" laughed Bianca, '* he must indeed have looked truly 
ridiculoaa ; but there ia no end to the jests made upon the equestrian mia- ^ 
takea of we poor Venetians, and yet it cannot be expected that a people 
who have no boraea beyond' four bronze onea should know how to ride ; but 
thou haat not yet told me how thou earnest hither V 

I walked, lady, and but for the little fatigue of occaaionally carrying the 
4oga, it waa nothing more than a pleaaapt paatime ; but I oKiat now walk 
a little farther to make myself worthy of your presence.'' And so saying, 
Ghirihiszo quitted the room aa abruptly aa he nad entered it, but returned 
in less than an hour, redolent of ambergris, and " glittering aa a birth-night 
beau" in one of hia moat ruherchi and point de vice auita. 

Although Bianca amply defrayed the expense of the addition o( the poor 
4warf to her iather-in-law'a establishment, yet it was not to be supposed 
that, among the many meanderinga of the Signora Sylveatro^a vulgarity, it 
ahould not take the very common one of extreme niggardliness ; so that - 
bad not Ghirihizzo been quite capable of protecting himself, he would have 
etood a good chance of being atarved. And yet in reality she waa delighted 
at his arrival, for ahe thought by appearing in public with a dwarf in her 
train, ahe might be mistaken for a Gran Uarna^ and so be more worthy of 
the re^al conquest she had made ! Though truth compels us to own, that 
ahe paid dearly for her vanity in this instance, for the incohigible Ghirihizzo, 
who read her character at half a glance, and thereibre conaidered her as hia 
legitimate property, never consented to accompany her abroad, without 
plaving her aome impish trick that fumed her into a public jeat. 

Meanwhile Bianca began to experience an additional aource of annoy- 
ance in the persecuting attentiona of a cavaliero, who always occupied the 
|>raying-cusbion next to her. 

Already had ahe carried her devotions from the Duomo to the Santisai- 
ma Annunziata ; froYn the Santiasima Annunziata to Santa Croce ; from 
Santa Croce to San Minato ; and from San Minato to nearly every other 
chuich in Florence, but atill ia leas than a week her last retreat waa aure 
lo be diacovered by her persevering tormentor, who, we need scarcely say, 
waa Francesco de Medici. He, in hia turn, waa much myatified by the 
warmth of the efifusions he privately received from the Signora Sylvestro, 
<auppoaing them, aa he did, to emanate from Bianca,) and contrasting them 
with her coy and distant manner, and her evidently unaffected wish to 
avoid him whenever they met. But in this dilemma we must at present 
.eave him, and return to some other personagea in this history. 

CHAPTER XIV. 

*' Slight are the outward signs of evil thought, 

Wftliin— within, *twas there the Spirit wrought ! 

Lord shows all changes— Hate ! Ambition ! Ouils ! 

Betray ho farther than the bitter smile."— Lord Braoif . 
•• How long wilt thou continue to take pleasure in sin ? 

Repentance is not unpalatable— taste it."— Pzkiuw Foxtrt. 

Ignatius Dbaaoni had not been idle during the time he ha^ remained ijb 
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Florence. No toonet had Don Manuel recruited b» health alid aphfits; 
than he despatched him td Spttin with his dearly- bought information about 
the Azores, thinking that his own couhtry was the safest sphere for one of 
his limited views and small ambition. While he himself remained in Ita- 
ly, playing at cop and ball, as it were, with the courts of Tuscany and 
France, which be ultimately hoped to make the instruments of bis T«gue 
and never-relinquished schemes of Tengeance against Venice. - This it 
was that made him ddubly anxious to rid nimself of his brother's presence ; 
for, as we have before stated, the only toqch of tenderness in his nature 
was his feeling for that brother; and fcnyining that tends to humanize, 
soflen, or improve the disposition, is sure to unnerve the inind* for the 
crooked, dark, and iron p^ths of ambition. This Ignatius felt, and there- 
fore resolved to tear the weakness from him. From his acquaintance, 
made accidentally at the little inn of the Tre Delfinif with Martin Bernar* 
dini, the gonfaloniere, which had growi^ into the closest intimacy, he had, 
through the interest of the latter, been appointed confessor to the grand 
duke, the Ricci family, and several other of the most influential Florentine 
nobles ; which was precisely the first and most important move he desired 
to make in the game he was playing ; a game in which he found his sister 
Donna Maraquita an able coadjntriz. Ske also grew in daily favour with 
the duke, and Ignatius was little scrupulous or fastidious as to the means. 
The very first fruits of this favour were her removal from her small house 
on the Piazza del Duomo to a splendid palazzo in the Via del Gocomero. 

Things were thus progressing, when an event occurred beyond his most 
sanguine expectations : namely, the elopement of Bianca Gappello widi 
Pietro Bonaventori ! Here was a judgment on tho proud and haughty 
Cappellos — the flower of the Venetian nobles — with a vengeance ! Then 
the arrival of the misguided girl m Florence ! better and better still ! It 
was not long before he learhed, not only through the medium of his sister, 
but also by that of public report, of Francesco's admiration of the beauti- 
ful Venetian. She had degraded herself once by a mes-alliaTtce^ and the 
Jesuit vowed it should not be his fault if she was not more thoroughly de- 
graded a second time. With Bonaventuri, whose vanity kept him con- 
stantly hovering about court, he formed an extreme intimacy ; and having, 
with his hawk's eye — which nothing escaped — soon discovered Pietro's de- 
sertion and neglect of his young and beautiful wife, be determined to im- 
1>rove the breach by introducing the handsome and inflammable but heart* 
ess husband' to the fascinating Contessa Ricci, who soon reciprocated 
Bonaventuri's undisguised admiration. In doing this, Ignatius had no de- 
fined or fixed purpose ; but he knew that out of such unlawful connexions 
mischief and misery generally spring ; and no one ever had such a con- 
summate genius for scTizing and improving the opportunities that grow out 
of particular events and circumstances ; besides, the present primum tno- 
hile of all his movements was to degrade Bianca and break her heart. 

But we must allow events to develope themselves ; and for the present 
accompany the Jesuit to Martin Bernard ini's, who had appointed him-to be 
at his apartments in the Palazzo Vacchio at ten o'clock ; nor was it the 
first appointment by some dozen, that the gonfaloniere had made with hiofi, 
both in the confessional and in the privacy of his t)wn chamber, withoaL 
apparently, being able to ** screw his courage" into unburdening his mind 
of the "perilous stuff" that evidently encumbered it. 

It was a lovely ^ight in June, and the Piazza del Oran Duca was flooded 
with that silver blaze of moonlight that has always appeared to me fuUet 
and broader in that old square than in any other spot in the world ; while 
the statues seem to gtoyr out of it like bemgs of its own creation, who have 
chosen that time and place to congregate and commune with each other. 
Although the streets of Florence were scarcely as ^uiet at night iti th^ -^ '* 
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teenth century at thay tre in thate onr <Uy9t yat, af that-— aecordiog to the 
fashion of the times — late hoar^ there were few footsteps astir, and few 
sounds afloat to break the stillness of (ho air, except it might be the dying 
cadences of a serenade under some neiffhboaring window, or the spasmodic 
groan of a stilettoed passenger in an adjoining street. 

Despite ourselves, external nature always asserta her power OTer us ; 
and even Ignatius threw back his cowl, as he paused for a moment, and 
drank io the (jaiet beauty of the scene. ** Why is it," thought ha, '* that we 
are pursed with a twin existence 1*-K>ur senses are the denizens of oar ex* 
temal life, and there all is enjoyment, for all is beauty in its myriad forms ; 
whether we perceive it through the medium of our eyes, ears, or the deli* 
cious fragrance of the thousand flowers that strew even the most rugged 
'path ; but from this fragment of Eden that ia still ours, we are eternally 
torn away by our passions, which are the insurgent habitants of our bus- 
tling, jarring, warring, malcontent, disaffected, struggUng lift within. But, 
tosh ! why do I stana moralizing here 1 Moonlight and the delicate air of 
a midsummer's night are only fitting food for lovers and nightingales ! I 
must seek ^e more substantial for the supplies of the inner world !** So 
saying, he strode hsstily across the piazza, and entered the old palace, 
along whose gloomy corridors and silent staircases the lamps burnt dimly. 
Arrived at the top of the first flight of steps, he entered the laige gallery, 
which was unligfated, eave by the broad atream of moonlight that came 
through the high old windows. His sandals being intima^ly acquainted 
with every vein of marble on the well-worn floor, needed no other light or 
guide, but walked firmly across to the door on the right-hand side ; wbero, 
raising the curtain, he traversed the short passage which leads to what is 
now the audit or council room, but which was in those days, the Oahineito 
segrato of the gonfaloniere. Ignatius knocked gently at the door; no one 
bid him enter, but in less than a second it was hastily opened by Martin 
Bernardini himself, who had been restlessly pacing up and down the room, 
as though the haste of his own movements could accelerate those of the 
perfMin whom he expected. 

The gonfaloniere was about fifty years old, somewhat about the middle 
height, of a slight and well-proportioned figure, with -a fair complexion and 
light hair, the redundance of which time had in some dmee thinned. His 
features were cast in the mould that tells falsehoods in favour of the past ; 
that is, as they progressed in years they gave the beholder to suppose that 
they had possessed more beauty in youth than bad in reality ever fallen to 
their share. His eyes were blue, and when excited by sudden anger, as* 
aumed that fearful paleness, tike lava burnt white, which light blue eyes 
are so apt to do. In the angry flash of a dark eye there is at least some* 
thing natural ; but from the icy witherings of enraged light eyes, heaven 
defend, all poor mortals ! His mouth and teeth were his best features, for 
there was a preciaion in the former, and an equality and brilliahcy in the 
latter, which, when he smiled, gare hire a pleasing expression, despite his 
nose being one of those aquiline aasurances of the obstinacy and Aotrtsur 
of the owner. He wore a surcoat or corslet of steel armour, which waa 
clasped at the shoulders with small burnished gold antique clssps, of the 
most delicate workmanship. Below this corslet fell a tunic of scarlet vel* 
Tet, while on his legs were greaves of polished. steel-chain armour. 

** You are welcome. Padre ! I thought you would never come,*' said 
Martin Bernardini, flinging himself into a chair, and pointing to another 
opposite for the Jesuit. > 

** And yet 1 believe,*' replied Ignatius, ** I lack not punctuality, for the 
palace clock chimed the first stroke of ten as I crossed the piazza.** w 

** Ah, it may be so, but I feel," said the gonfaloniere, passing his hand 
tightly over his eyes, as if to shut out some painful vision—:** I feel as if I 
fhould not tell you all to-night, that I sboold die with it untold.'* ^ 
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i4|[ teAHCA CAPPiBLtO.1 

Ignatius, who nerer lost an opportnnitjr of appearing magnanimonMT 
ttern, and pioasly plain-spoken, whenoTer he was sure of his Tictim, thoa^ 
always stuiviier in modo till he had got them into his power, now spread oat 
his hands in an exhorting and supplicating niii^ner, as he exclaimed, ** And 
why not, my son, disburaen your soul to-night ? For the present alone is 
ours ; the next hour death may demand his due, which he has a right to 
claim at any moment ; and you know those fine lines of Seneca^s— 
" nil mors grarii Incubat, 

Qvi Botifl nimis omnibuf , • 

Ignotus aoritnr sibi." 

''Nay, nay, not qeite that either,** groaned Martin Bernardini, '^for.how- 
erer well others may know me— alas 1 I know myself stiH better ; but we 
hwe time,** added he, with a great effort,'as if to control eome'powerful feel- 
ing, and then continued, **yoa are aware, Padre, that Ihave excluded firMi 
offiee every man who had not an hereditary share in the sovereignty of the 
repoblic.*' You are also aware that, when the BentiTO^H swayed the re- 
public of Bologna, Annibal Bentivoglio was assassinated m 1446, by braves 
araied by the Pope and the Doke of Milan ; Cosmo de Medici then eonplMd 
the Bolognese ^ith another Bentivoglio, by disclosing an affair of galiantry 
which One of the name had had with a Florentine lady of Border family, 
(of the name of Ferrai,) the result of which was a son, who went by the 
name of San Gascese. This base-born caitiff Cosmo caased to be receiTed 
as the head of the Bolognese republic ; for the time had arrived when the 
inflaence of the Medici was to prevail over the legal power of the Florentme 
Big^noria, in which they misht transmit their esurped power, not only to their 
legitimate children, but, like the Bentivogli, also hy their spurious deseeiio 
dants. Cosmo, as you know, felt no kind of sympathy for the newly fornui^ 
republic of Milan, which vainly endeavoured to aWaken in Italy the ancietit 
enthusiasm for liberty. f He was jealous too of the republic of Yeniee, 
which appeared to him to aspire to the dominion of the whole peninsnla. 
- By way ofceunterpoise, he promised Francesco Sforza the throne of Milaa ; 
but I need not go farther into the details of these times, having told yoq 
enough for my purpose. 

** Seeing the fatal effects of the anarchy produced by the sovereign power 
delegated to all those bastard influences, which set the dregs of the people 
always \ipen aspiring to the position of as nobles, I became itn inveterate 
aristocrat, and resolved npon attaining to the position which I now iill, in 
order to weed the signorta of all such as had not an hereditary right to be 
there ; you may, therefore, imagine what was my Horror* when some eigh- 
teen years ago I discovered my brother Carlo Bernardini, for whom I had 
formed great projects, and among others, intended him to many an Aldol- 
randini, (Guilietta Adolrandini,) had contracted a private marriage with a 
mere plebeian, Arianna Paccini, the great grand-daughter of San Casceee in 
the female line. Rage ! resentment 1 phrensy \ are all tOQ poor, too plaeid, 

* This wsa one of MartiA Bernardini** first acts ai gonftdoniere ; and yet of these 
hereditary legitlatonT there were not, In the year laOQ, non than 148 1 and at the Imi 
enumeration made in 17^7, there wen only 88. They were, nevertheless* to furnish a 
SgnorU, compofed of a gonfoloniere, nine Anzl&ni. a Senate of thirty-six members, 
Slid a Grand Council of ninety !— Which was certainly Amewhat on the Irishaaan^ 
ftsanoial system of spending " Half a crown oat of sixpence a day." ^ 

f I fear Hactin Bernardini was scarcely capable of such a liberal seiitiiaent, vaX m 
•9tting it into his mouth I have only placed him, like the rest of his countrymen, nn> 
der a great obligation to the enlightened and admirable ISismondi, with whose words 
I hare here msde^e)b. Alas ! since writing the abere, I hare returned to Geneva and 
experienced the real sorrow of finding that excellent man and able historian, J. C. I* 
de Bisoiondi no more } a good man's epitaph is in the regret of every heart that knew 
him, and a great one's in the many-tongued mouth of an impartial and grateful poste- 
^ty ; the twin eulogium is his, for he was both a good and a great man : and exertioaa 
so viftttous and successful as Sismondi's even in this world reaped that nest reward, 

'< Magnum iter inteado : seddatmihi gloria vires^" 
He deeply lamented, and those who survive him must lament it still mor«, that he was 
not spared five years longer to finish his histozy of France. 
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lo espKttss wkmt I felt at this difcoveiy; bat tet that pUf. Now aiMk!" 
continued the golfalootere, approaching hit chair nearer the Juaoit^s, whoao 
'wrriat he tightly grasped»tas be lowered hia voice, which became ao huaky as 
to be jUmoal inaudible, while large dropa atood apoo hia forehead-^** mark 
mrhat followa— Carlo Bernardini diedaoon after, aoaw aa/ — (for there are 
ever buay toognea aatir, excavating even the aecreta of uie grave)— aonie 
May not without aoapicion of poiaon, bat mind, / ta^jf not ao — ^yet what if it 
mrerei 1 miirder ia the crime of our tiaiea-»-^' 

** Clearly," interrupted Ignatiua, in the aame calm tone that^e would 
l&ave aeaented to a well worked mathematical problem. 

. ** My brother dead," contiooed the gonfalottiere» " the Signora Aecini, 

in the courae of nature, became a widow; but being alao on the eve of 

becoming a mother, I bad pity on her, and provided another father for her 

cluld.'* Here he gave ^ way to a low, convulaive, ironical, inward laugh, 

that aeemed to iasue from hia cheat and ahouldera, judging by their move- 

fiEicuit, MM he continued, ** That ia, I inaiated upon her marrying a courae 

vatrUt of the name^of Ferrai, a jeweUer on the Poote Vecchio, aa I told her 

it waa a pity ao iUustrious a name ahould go out of her family, ' Caaceae'a 

'moUMr having home it. I then baniahed them to Venice, firat aweaxing to 

fa«r a solemn oath that her child when bom ahould aoon be aent to join ita 

father, if ahe did not bring it up aeropuloualy aa the offipriog of the jewel- 

let ; while to him I promiaed all the tormenta of the Inqiiiaition, if he ever 

betrayed the truth, and theae inauapicioua nupMala I myaelf witneaaed, 

at midnight, in the Ghurch of Santa Croce, where I have ao often tried^ 

but in vain, to diacloae to you theae facta ; for there ia aomething in the 

air of thoae dreary aialca that falla upon me like a corae the very chauift- 

iirg of the choir, hi my ear, ia tranaformed to the aUrieka with which tha 

cloiatera rang at that bridal ; and even the mute atatuea add their re^ 

proau:hea, by aeeming, to my diatempered viaioo, like the lifeleaa victim 

which I had helped aome eighteen yeara ago to drag to and irom that altar. 

Yoai iell me ahe ia dead — it may be ao--dead to all but me ! but never 

doea aleep, like a good Samaritan, come to viait my weary eyea, but ahe ia 

ever there to anatdi it from me I This foretaate of hell U inauppertabie." 

" Alaa ! my aon," aaid Ignatiua, aoothingly, ** memory ia the worat fiend 

that we have to contend with in our. limit^ brain. Were thia poor lady 

•till Uving, I would coanael you to make to her every atonement in your 

power -, but aa it ia — " 

*' The' atoneokent,*' interrupted the gonfaloniere, haatily, *' muat be to 
her chikl. Tell me, ia it a eon % If ao, I ahall yet have aomething to live 
ibr ;, all that I loould have done for hia father, all that I could have done for 
my own, hath not God in hia juatice anatched them from me. Heaven ia 
my witneaa, I will now do for him. Speak, have I a nephew V\ 

** I grieve to be the herald of bad tidinga," aaid ignatiua, aaauming a 
voice almoat of tendemeaa, ** but you have not^" 
. ^ What, dend too I" groaned Martin Bernardini ; **but it ia juat ; year 
after year my own were taken, till I became childleaa, and all that I would 
have impioualy deatroyed haa been in mercy Ukea too." 

^* Nay, not ao, my aon," aaid the Jeaoit, who had the tact not to inform 
him suddenly and without preface of Ariaona*k exiatence ; " liaten to me, 
and there may yet be a ray of comfort that you do not expect. I have often 
told you how I became acquainted with thia Ferrai, the goldanttth, at Ye^ 
nice, abd, from my acquaintance with him, I naturally reaped thia^much of 
hia bistoiy. It appeared that he had arrived and aettled in Venice aome 
eighteen yeara ago with a very beautiful wife, who waa, to all appearance, 
in every respect auperior to himaelf. A week after her arrival ahe became 
the mother of a little girl. She had no aooner recovered from her confi^ie* 
meat (ban the Conteaia OappeUo, who bad alao had a daughter i^ thf aame 
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time, favr her, and ebatmed with the tttpefiority of her AppeartBCC^ 1M0A t« 
her exceeding beauty, entreated her to beoome the narse of her child, aa 
ofiice which, report saye, the readily accepted, to eaewe from the pfCMDce 
of her coarse, and aoroe aay brutal hosbaod, whom ahe evideatly loathed. 
Be that aa it may, from the day of the Centeaaa'e propoaal, ahe and h«r 
child were domiciled in the Palazao Gappello, where, after having nuried 
the Signorina Bianca, ahe only sorvived a year-— bot the Oonteasa promifed 
her on her death>bed that she would never lose sight of tho young Arianna, 
«nd for the ten years the noble lady lived, she religioualy kept her woid, 
for Ferrai*s reputed daughter was brought up as the oompasion of the Si^ 
Borina Bianca, w^th whom ahe sharsd eyevy advantage of edoeation, is 
that all her life she has escaped the polluting association of her repattd 
father." 

** Then ahe is iiow at Florence with young Bonaveaturi^e wife !*' said 
Martin Bernardini, almost gasping for bifeath. 

'^Alas! no," relied Ignatius, ^not quite so near at hand; bet I can 
■oon find out from Bonaventuh whether she remained in Veniee, or wbsre 
ehe now tarries." 

«< And having found that oat," aaid the gonfaloniere, «' if yoa wiU yooisslf 
undertake to bring her to me^ ^on shall find that it waa worth your whiit 
to have made Martin Bernardini your debtor T* 

'* My son, my poor services are ever at your diaposal, and in this instaoet 
2 shall look upon my hottest zeal as a doty I owe to God more than at a 
•ervicc rendered to yon ; but from the little I have seen of the Sionora 
Arianna, I much fear she will not oonsent to accompany me unless 1 eaa 
produce aome more indisputable credentials than my simple aseertioDs as 
•o her parentage." 

<* Those," replied his companion, rising and nnlockrng one of the iron 
boxes that stood on the table-^*< those yon shall have, aa far ae her fitliei'f 
picture and the certificate of her mother's marriage with him go— and alts 
a letter from mys^f ; yet still, if there is any one whoso artifices ahe baa 
reason to fear, she may even doubt the authenticity of these, foc4bey <■» 
bring no proofs to one who ia totally ignorant uf the facts to which thty 
certify." 

" True," aaid Ignatius, musingly ; " and the rumoar ran in Venice, tkat 
riie was cruelly bMct by the lawlesa overtures of Vittorio Cappelio. If •'^ 
now that she has quitted his sister, she may fiincy that all tbia is hot a 
deeply laid aeheme of Vittorio to get her into hia power, and ao^ with honest 
pradeuce, refuse to be caught in what she may with great reason coqipidtf 
a snare. Well— well 1 I mnat only shape my course aa circumatancai 
nay point out." 

'* Another difficulty also arisea," said the gonfaloniere ; *' ahoold she bs 
atill in Venice^ you will ecarcely like venturing thither 1" 

" Pardon me, my son," replied the Jeauit, with an ilUanppreaeed laogh ; 
** I ahoold on the contrary much like to have an oppottunity of aaying an 
^Av^ over every stone in Venice, out of sheer gratitude for the echolesf 
ailence they kept the night I effected Manuera escape ; and if they ever 
Mcognise in me either of their old acquaintances, Jos6 Agnade or Frats 
Oeromino, why then may I die unahrived." 

It ia doubtful whether I^atius would have ventured to be eo fiicetioii^ 
but that Martin Bomardini waa pacing up and down the room with Cokisd 
arms, evidently buried in his own thoughts, and not heeding tho Jesait'f 
reply to his previous observation. Stopping auddenly, he now said : 

** Yon have, then, aeen^thie. young ghi^^my ntscc ? whad may ahe ba 
li \e !" •• ** 

IffnatioSy who had really admired (with that invcdontary homage wfai^ 
dio bi^at atyle of beauty exaeU A«a all) the sohbmith's daoght*!, mM^ 
it a point to increase his admiration for the gonfaloniere's niece.^ 

Digitized by CnOOQlC 



"^ *« It !• Mt tasy,** nid iw, ^< to iikm one to tiijFtliiaf wbooe liiw I hftv^ 
nover mob ; bat^ as a genonl deaoription, I iboald say that aha m hit aa a 
May niorDiDg<-«ikd in hei boariog , ^ntle and delicate aa maiden well maf 
ba/* 

<« Fair, ia the I Vm glad of it-^Hia the beat dower a girl can hafe ! I*il 
•ee thafr her*8 be well bestowed." 

** Take heed, ray son, that yoo garner not np fatara disappeintmenta, Jiy 
too prematurely wedding, through no other medtoA but year dwn reeolvea, 
yonr fair niece to greatneae ; for tb# prondeat heritage of bf anty that wo- 
man ever yet poaeessed, will not «dvance her one atep nearer to the 
wdr)d*a high places, if it be mortgaged by her spendthrift heart to aooM 
poor aerf to whom ahe'a pledged her all ; witneaa Coutit Cappelb*a daugia- 
ter — none coold be fairer ! few more nobly bom ! yet this rich aigosy of 
Nature's freighting was wrecked npon a low<4)oni» wortUeaa knave, Uuon^ 
the blind jreamings of a wayward girl.'* 

•* Troe — too traa,"* aaid Mactin Bemardini, with a groan, ^ and, for the 
fntiire, compulsioii must not be among any weapons ; bnt I think yon aaid 
this Boaaventuri waa in oorreapoodence with my niece, and that yea could 
learn from him where she now sojourns T* 

**That can I. But t much doubt bis corresponding with her— or rather 
hie wtfe*a doing so.; for, although they hare now been mora than a year at 
Flor«nce, the^ Venetian, republic still continues to offer a price for BonaTen* 
tnri'e head ; and it waa only yesterday that the younger Medici told me thai 
a band of braToa, armed by the Cappelloa, were accreted in Florence, aTec 
on the watch for his life, which, thanke to his fafonr with tha grand duke, 
and his own preeantioas in never venturing out even in noonrday unattended* 
they have hitherto been unable to snccMd in obtaining. However, with 
regard to the Signorina Arianna, her place of abode is eaaily aacertained ; 
but it atrikea me, my son, that the m^st authentic document I can convqr 
to bar, touching her real parentage, will be for you to write to Fcrrai, dee- 
patchiug a trusty messenger with the same, commanding bim by that power 
von have alwaya ezercisM uver him, to declare by a letter on hia part, to 
kia hitherto reputed daughter, the perfect truth of aU yon have advaiwed 
with regard to her birth." 

** Ha ! a good and aapient notion, father," rephed the gonialonierer '* and 
worthy of your auperior wisdom ; — ^but a- sudden cloud, in the shape of one 
dark misgiving, hath on the instant arisen before it-nnay not the acnrvy 
knave defy me, secure in the protection of the Venetian states which ho 
must know the power of our republic reaches not !** 

'^ It might be so, my son, did not the fears of the vulgar ever outstrip 
their judgment, by reason of the coward blood that curdles round their 
hearts, as the unerring token of their low origin." 

'* And yet," said the gonfaloniere, with a faint amile, ** I have seen aa 
much cowardice in those, whose almost imperial names should have shielded 
them from the very suspicion of so beggarly a vice !*' 

** Then depend upon it, my son, the name was all they had ; a mystery 
^at becomes perfectly intelligible, when we reeoUect it is in the )»ower of 
one woman to taint the race of a Oolonna or a Charlemagne ! since the 
rare instances in ancient Rome, Italy never has been, and I fear never will 
be, celebrated for the production of Lueretias ; for it has too many of the 
deecendanta of those against whom Titus framed hia ineffectual laws." 

'* What you assert, Padre, is one of those unfiKtuoate trutha thatno foro- 
aiffht can prevent and no wisdom can legislate for. But we loee time ! I 
will this night write .to the Venice goldsmith ; in a fow days I shall have 
Ms anawer ; and then, father, only promise me that I can count upon yew 
atrricea, and you shall cemniand mitie." 
X **l hftV0 already told you, my son, that youiiave only to fHpitesir-fedr 
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wiihet to have them obeyed, m far ae I am coceenied. Wiih regard to 
your reciprocal offera of aMiatance, I thank yoa ; but you are aware tbt 
none of our order lack either^gold or advancement ; but there are many mi- 
Dor adjuncts necessary to the security of both, and to these you can occar 
sionally help me ; for. instance, I shall, some time hence, ha?e. occasion to 
visit the court. of France, and I would ^ armed with letters from Cosmo 
Prime's own hand, to Catherine de Medici, and the Mardchal de Retz ; sod 
your interest, my aon^ might procure me.tbeae." 

** At all events,*' replied the 'gonfaloniere, ** it shall be exerted, though I 
vouch not for its success ; so totally has Cosmo released himself from the 
trammels of government, since he resigned the sovereign power into the 
hands of Francesco ; and, indeed, he is so childishly engrossed by that in- 
vention of his, the fabric of Pietra Dura, that it appears to me that both hii 
mental and physical strength are almost ^one.'* 

" Still,'* returned the Jesuit, with an ironical smile, " there is enough of 
Cosmo de Medici left to serve my purpose, or rather that of our holy reli* 
gion ; for what Tacitus said of Tiberius, may with truth be said of hioi, 
namely — that * Though hit strength and anuiihUion began tofaUf yttku 
diMsimtUiaioncotUinues at perfect 4U. ever,** 

*' No wonder," said Martin Bernardini, bitterly, *'for disaimulatioo being 
his very sool, and consequently his immortal part^ it is not, of course, sob- 
ject to the mouldering laws of dull decay, so oinnipotent over the groHcr 
portion of our nature. But, as I know even now he sometimes inquires 
about the League, and asks whether Catherine has yet taken a more deci- 
ded and staunch part against the Huguenots, I shall, perhaps, have the le« 
difficulty in getting your wishes acceded to. And now, for the present, 
fareweH, father ! — i need scarcely remind you that the matters I have dis- 
closed to you this night, will rest with you, and never reach other ears ; fot 
to all men I would still appear as I ever have done— one as far bejood 
their scrutiny as their comprehension.** So saying, he aroae, and uaCul* 
eninff the door, held it open to let the Jesuit pass. 

*' loo may rely, my son, upon all being as safe as though it had been 
uttered in the confessional,** said the latter ; <* and, in a few days hence, I 
ahall await your farther instructions." 

*'Be it your care that all be in ord«r, my fither,** replied the gonfalo- 
niere, closing the door, as Ignatius traversed the gallery and descended the 
now totally dark staircase — for it waa past midnight* 



CHAPTER XV. 

" — - Give ine some green laurel leayes 
To float down memory*i( wave ; 
One tone retain of my wild song. 
To sanctifT my grave ; 
And then but little should I care 
How soon within that grave I were ! L . E . L . 

It was rather more than three weeks after the Jesuit's conference with 
Martin Bernardini, before the required letter from Ferrai arrived, owing to 
that worthy*s reluctance to relinquish his authority over Arianna, who had 
lately began to acquire a value in his eyes, from the influence that bis sup* 
posed relationship to her gave him over Yittorio Cappello, through whose 
interest he had abready acquire commercial immunities, which greatly ex- 
cited the envy x>f his compeers, while they increased his own satisfaction. 
Yet, as the power (to say nothing of the rights) of the gonfaloniere was 
neither to be. brayed nor disputed, the crafty jeweller resolved to heve re- 
course to bis usual stronghold — fraud^n the management of the youitf 
£punt Cappello ^ thinj<;ipg, with a far gi^ater map, though equ§l lascu 
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(Cardina] Ifsztrhi,) ^ Time mtd J, agedntt WKifOtler hM perMkagtM.^ JU- 
eerdingty he wrote the required letter, confirming Martin Bermv&iPs ttata* 
■aent t elattre to the parentaf e of Arisaa ; bat resohred at the mom Iibm to 
ka^ the whole matter a ^>rdRi>und secret from the younger Oappello. 

Armed with this doeoment, it wae at the cleee of a ecdterjr eveaiag m 
July that IffnetiiM» mounted on a aleek and well-caparieooed mnlo) which 
amblad nimbly to the chime of a collar of very musical silTer bells, entered 
the then busy and densely thionged streets of Perrara. It was the Festa 
•f San Gmvanni, which, for some reason best known to the wisdom ef the 
Cath<4ic church, had been transferred that year from June to July. From 
every window was suspended gorgeous pioces ef tapestry, damask, or cloth 
of gold ; according to the weaTCh or poverty of the inmates of the di0erenl 
Woosea. The streets were strewed ankle-deep with iowers and flagrant 
herbs, whose crushed and martyred leaves, seat up, as it were, from na* 
ture*s altar, a pure and holy incense, that seemed to float, like a gentle and 
timid prayer, above the volumes of overpowering vapour that issaed from 
the costly censors, swung about by the sacristans, as the Host advanced ; 
and the dense crowd of holyday-dressed peasants, richly-attired cavaliers, 
and courtly<suit6d kidies, made one general. rash at the sound of the bell, 
and, sinking on their knees, paved the streets with )i human Mosaic. Ig- 
natius, who, at the approach of the Host, had hastily drawn up his moleaao 
dismounted, and who now having finished his devotions, and crossing him* 
•elf for the last tim^ was about to rise, when he was prevented, by li 
young man who eontuioed to kneel beside him, as in doing so he had knelt 
upon the iesuit*s robe. Although magnificently dressed, and in the ex- 
tr«ne of the mede^ yet the apparel of this cavalier had a disordered and 
travel*scained look, which but ill accorded with its otherwise ftnnt ie met 
elegance ; his steeple-crowned hat, with its diamond-sprinkled piuroa, waa 
eo inched over his face as to conceal every feature but his mouth ; and 
Ignatius had not been 90 intent upon his own devotions, as not to perceive 
that the young cavalier in questioi^ had wholly neglected bis ; as the wholi 
time he had luielt beside him he had done nothing but assidooudy pull his 
under lip ; even forgetting to cress himself at the most indispensabb parts 
of the ceremony. *' Paidoo, Signore,*' said Ignatua, in hie blandest tone, 
** but yen are kneeling on my tdbe^ and I have not room to rise." 

«< Diavde ! yen have never room !" was the stranger's uncourteous re* 
ply, nevertheless withdrawing as spoke, wkh a eorrespondiog gesture of im^ 
patience, his obtruding knee. 

** I certainly have not room to suppose," retorted the Jesuit, ^ that I have 
aver seen you before, and therefore am the more astounded, Signer, at the 
reproachful discourtesy of your accusation." 

** A thousand pardons. Padre/' said the young man, rising hastily, and| 
as he did so, discovering the handsome, but cUeply-dushed face of Yit* 
lorio Oappello ! ** A thousand pardons, but I destined that remark for one 
many miles off-^^nd m^ing its aim, it fell fu short of the mark, and 
lighted upon you. Restore S^m misdirected word, and aeeept in its stead 
my best apology." 

** Consider the exchange as made, my son," said Ignatius, who knew 
VittoHo perfectly by siffht, but who thought fit to keep that knowledge to 
hiaiself : ** if I may judge from appearances, Signore," added he, ^ I hava 
the honear of addreesing a gentleman of Duke ^phonso*s court. 

** Not so. Padre ; neither is the duke or any of the court here, being fit 
present at Belriguafdo, from whence I have just come." 

<* Indeed !" said Ignatius, passing his arm through the bridle of his 
male, and continuing to walk by the side of his companion, who, with .one 
band behind his back, while with the other he held whip with which lie 
kept flipping the dust from off his tan coloured riding boots«*the bright 
atunson satin of whose ample linings seembd littk iijured by hit' jaumey 
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—while the large roweli of his h^avy gold spuw, at they clanked along th« 
densely crowded streets, seemed not to give sufficient warning to the pu* 
aengers of their proximity, since they occasionally caaght in the fardm- 
gale of some Dama' or the sohstantial ankle of some enterprisini^ coaotr^ 
woman, who was poshing her way through apparent impossibilities to Uy 
wad aecore a good place for seeing the chariot races which were then »oow 
to begin. " Indeed !" said Ignatius ; " then if so, I may tarry here to-Biglit, 
as my iiosiness leads me to the duke." 

" Ha! say yon sol" cried Vittorio, suddenly excited out of hispreTWui 
abstraction ; "then perhaps yoo would be the bearer of a letter for me, not 
to the duke," added he, biting his nether lip, ** but to a person about tw 
court ; in short, it is to a misguided girl, who might be all the better tor 
your spiritual counsel, father !^It is n^o less than a case of witcbcrait, intt 
rll jost tell you how the matter stands." m ut th 

*♦ Hush ! my son," interrupted the Jesuit, pointing right and left to W 
thickly thronged streets ; " this is no place for the discussion of mstters or 
the like import; but if you will accompany me to the loeandOy where i 
shall sup and sleep, the time and place will be all our own." „ 

"You are right, Padre ; and for the supper, I claim you as my if°Jf' j 

*♦ As you please about that, my son," said Ignatius, with a smile, 
dare say the supper will be none, the worse for your ordering.'' _ 

So saying, they pursued their way to the Albergo del Gran l»aca, 
large hostelry opposite the ducal palace; Vittorio quickening his pace 
much as the pressure of the increasing throng would alk>w. ,* aa 

Arrived at the inn,' Ignatius resigned his mule (which on its part w 
nothing loath) into the hands of the hostler, and then followed the lajo- 
lord, who was bowing most obsequiously to the younff Count CappeUOi wdo» 
having already that day dined in the best roomW the Grsn I^,f'».'^ 
perfectly known to mine host through the "evil and good report oi 
esquire and two pages, who n<yw stood ready, one to take his hat, *?° . 
his gloves, and the third his whip. No sooner, however, had Vutorio 
,the Jesuit reached the Fenice, which was the name and i"***^"'* . _,g,fl 
ereat room of the Gran Duca, than these three, with the **"***°"'» '^j. 
dismissed ; the lattar bearing an order for a good and speedy '"PP^ ' 
When left to themselves, Ignatius walked to the table, which '^■' *'*Jg 
kept ready laid against each new arrival, and, pouring out a beaker ^.^^ 
prortounced it not had, provided no better was to be had, while ^ ^'^^^^j 
ungirding his rapier and unfastening his vest, flung himself at "*** )?S 
upon a bench,, and proceeded to sive his companion a full and P^^ ^^ 
statement of alt Arianna^s alleged crimes and misdemeanours, in n^^ ^ 
worked upon his sister, through the medium of spells, incantations, 
other damnable practices, so far to forget herself as to espouse a **"' „^ 
base-born Florentine ; but carefully suppressing even the roost distant ^ 
sion to his own relative position with the accused. So that, taken 
narrative, the ^letails which the young coun^ poured into the Jesuit s 
night be considered as the triumph of Fiction over Fact. . t^ ^ 

" In short, Padre mio,'' added he, jost as mine host entered wit 
potage^ followed by Vittorio's two pages, bearing other dishes-^** «• ^ 
you see, into Padre, what her unhappy father wi^nts is, to bring &^ 
reason ; that is, to ^et her to confess her crimes, in which case I h»»« ^^^ 
mised to exert my influence with my family, to pursue the matter no 
ther ; yet, would you believe it, this silly and infernally obstinate SJ'^j.'^^ 
sists in considering me as her worst enemy ! You may withdraw ti 
rest of the supper is ready," concluded he, turning to the aittendants, ^^ 
had scarcely closed the door, when Ignatius, helping himself to •°°P' y. 
plied, with a smile too faintly ironical to be perceived by one so pr«^ 
pied as his companion ; j look 

, ** Alas *. my son, I can easily beliere that this young damiol do«> '^ 
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ttpott you M ha wont eiitmyj for is not ealmnny and miicoiistnietioii the 
tax all -Yiitae or all greatnaas f>ays in thia world 1 Waa not Cato de« 
noanced as a traitor ! Scipio aa a peculator of the pobHc roonej ! 60* 
crates aa a corrupter of public morale] And did not Euripides, well 
aware of the pervading injustice of boman nature, introduce a personage 
into one of bis tragedies who accuses Hercales of cowardice V* 

** Very true/' said Ytttorio, impatiently, for he was sooMwhat abaahedi 
and almost inclined to laugh at tne Jesuit's apparent belief in the sincen^ 
ty of his good intenttons toward Arianna* ** Very tme ; but what I 
would have you do» father, is to set before her tfaareal natare of the or- 
deal, the toimenta she will have to endure, the disgrace of the trial, the 
acorn of the people 1 Only roose her out of the terrible apathy that ahe 
is now in ; for she scarce^ seems to me* to be aliTe, except when she is 
crying, or listening to the rhapsodies ef that half mad poet, ydang Taaeo.'' 

** Yonng ! nar, Bernardo must be honest sixty, every hour of it T* ' 

** I mean not him ; but his son, Torquato." 

«< I never heard of him ; what, and is he a poet too 1" 
• '* Ay ! some say a greater one than his father. He hath just written 
a poem called * Gervsalemme Uberata,' which is highly spoken of. At 
all events, he is under the protection of the Cardinal Lodovico D*Este ; 
and he seems to have turned the brains of all ^e women about Alphon* 
ao*8 court ; as, from Increzia and E^onora down to the goldsmith's daugh- 
ter, tbey do nothing from morning tiH night but sit, and listen to him re- 
citing his own Terses. But let the Dukes of Ferrara and Urbino look te 
it ; for if this is not Vamor contraHndo^ I don't know what is !" 

** For that matter, my son, Dan Cupid is a Gtuutafesta^ a disturber, 
who, as I dare say you know, lau^s at aH obstacles, brsTes all daiigefi 
and defies all laws. But as for this damsel, the goldsmith's daughter," 
continued Ignatius, ** I will do my beat to induce her to pursue that 
courae which will insure her happiness and safety." 

** Thanks, Padre," said young Cappello, hastily rising^ and seating him- 
aelf at another table, on which there were writing materials ; ** and, in or- 
der that you may let me know what success you have had, I will lesTO 
you a memorandum of my whereabout." 

*'Nay, my son ; bow know- 1 but this damsel may be fair, as well as 
young t and yoiir years are no guaranty against that species of natural 
witchcraft, contained in the beam of a bright eye, or the smile of a red 
lip, to say mithing of the incantation of a sweet voice. And it wooki be 
unseemly in one of my calling, to be, |>ercfaance, the aider and abettor m 
such spells and witcheries, which T might be, did I carry on a correspoD-^ 
-dence with you touching this maiden." , 

** What, then !" exclaimed Vittorio, turning suddenly round, his eyes 
glaring like a tiger about to spring upon its prey, ** you now refuse to 
convey to her the last warning I shall ever deign to send her 1" 

** Not so, my son—I merely refuse to enter into any correspondencu 
with you touching the result of that warning, for the reasons I have just 
given you." 

** Well ! well ! there is no need of repeating them^-thoogh you are 
▼ery much mistaken if you think / affect this maiden," said Vittorio, with 
a short inward forced laugh, as lie turned again to the table, and com- 
menced his letter to Arianna, which waa nothing more than a triad of 
the most impassioned, yet insulting profossions of love, followed by tha 
most fearful threats if she persisted in rejecting them. 

* 'Tis strange,' thought the Jesuit, as he poured out a goblet of wine, 
and kept his eyes steadily fixed upon the handsome profile of young Cap- 
pell»--* 'Tie strange how all these Cappellos seem to fall, as it were, one 
after another, into my power^Couxage I coossge ! aDid TODgeaiica *^ 
yet be mine.' 
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133 BUBCA CAPfSEIXV ^ 

TIm JmuH continatd to eat, ^t nther to waakm iheflectnat ittonpit it. 
€«iiof » tho doMort which bad rtpUetd the supper, and Vhtorio coatinitd 
to wrAe, tHI it wm time for tkem to separate for the nitfht, whta the lit* 
ter deUtered the packet late Igtiati«e*s bend, befging that he woaM m 
tiMt. ite tfatee pondtfom eeele were broken by no other handfl batthM 
of the person to when it waa addressed. Hating giTon the reqeitn pn^ 
tDieOk and exehenied enpdry FtUci Ncite*s with the young cewit, tht it- 
ettit began balaneaig the letter on his hand*- 

« What if I shoold possess amelf of the contents ef this somewhat <» 
hiasal Biglulto d'Ammt V thought he ; « why, what tbe^l I dieald «It 
have the triable of reading a paveel of impoesiU* promiees, wbichi 
aheaU find much better inflated in « U htUt Gwrnate,* or hare the regm 
«f finding Petnureho'e moat delicate sennete gone mad in id*^"**'v 
t>roee. O no ! this breach of trust would awaU me nothing, ^^.°"^ 
works of aupexerofatioa ; on the contrary, my tanpeHng with ts» wtut 
might militate agamst the mission I am now upon ^ for if the gin » jO* 
clined to doubt her good fortune in being the gonfalonidre^fl bm^ ^ 
atead of that raecally goldsmHh*a daughter, who woald eeU her for drnp- 
«t than any of the baubles in faU shop, this loHer wiii at all erentieo^ 
Tinee her that the tidinga I bring her of her change of cirenmsUocti » 
no nlot o/ Vittorie CappeUo's.* ** Thou short eten reach thy de^«ii<^ 
added he, aloud, placing the pechet in hie besom. « 

'* What ahaU reaeh iu desthMUon, Padre mie ?*' said yonng Oiipp^ 
te-antertng the roen ; fiir, like all crafty people, he was cursed ^^j|^^'~ 
most vulgar vice, suspicton, and had scarcely reached his chamber btton 
he began to thmk that he had done » very imprudent thmg '^j*^ 
hie letler to a mere etranger, and that stranger a Jesuit. He bad tmn 
misgkinge that be mighi wile away the tedium of the night ^7 f^ 
it ; and, theiefoce, returned to the supper^room, on the pretext ^^ *^'^*^ 
for a letter that he had (not) dropped. Ignatius, who was Be^^r J 'f 
iound, or at least taken (for there is a wide differefice) off hisiv^'?* 
plied with the utmost composure to Yittorio's interrogation, bending oo^ 
fts he dkl so, to * suit the action to the word ;' u*^ hii 

^ " Why, my son, I was merely assuring my right sandal, ^"***l -^ 
anndry symptoms of atrophy about it, that it must and shall J9»^ 
deethBation, and then J will see about a suoceesor for it." . .l. 

*• Oh !" said young Cappello, affecting to look about the floor "* J^ 
letter he saiil he had lost, ** would you allow me to look at that pe^ 
you were good enough to take charge of. Perhaps it may haye go« 
that." 

" Certainly," said the Jesuit, producing the packet, which Vittorioig' 
eeiving wae perfoetly intact, began ehakmg each ahle down on ^^^^^ 
and this being of no sTail in bringing to light the missing letter, 1M|. 
about to break the seals in search of it within, when he '^^"^^^^^^ 
to recollect where he had left it, and having no plauaible P^^f^V L^d 
taining the packet, he restored it to Ignatius; again wishing win P^ 
. night, and merely adding, *» We shall meet at breakfast, Padre !' ^.j^ 

" That depends, my son, whether you are astir early ; for I g^Dw*'^ 
ipo out to meet the sun aa soon as he is risen." ^ 

So saying, they eeparated, and Ignatiue took Tory good care that I 
idiould not meet again, being many miles, befoie the son'a ^^J^^eAf 
t^lded the east, on his way to Belriguardo. The heat in the vaC^^ 
day waa so intense, that, being oblimd to lie by all the sultry ^^ 
it was evening before the Jeeutt reached his destination. Having ^*°^^ 
hm dreas, and left his mule at the village inn, he witlked up 1^^^.^ 
aunset hour ^ a beautifiil evenniff, to the summer palace ef ^T^ 
^nio; wishhig to see the grounds of the beauty (tf which h* "*^ '^ 
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■0 tDQch, he r^soWed upon Mekin^ tbe back entrance tJir^Q^h the park. 
The moon and the «venuig star were high in the heaTena, while the hori- 
zon was flooded with gold and rose-coloared clooda that threw a vapoory 
mantle of that rich yivid violet colour over the distant hills, so peculiar to 
Italy. As Ignatius walked ak)ng beneath the walls of the palace gardens, 
the gentle perfume of the flower^ met him " like a pleasant thonghf* at 
erery turn ; and the musical rills of distant water-falls, combined with 
the lowing of the cattle and the chirpinff of the cicala, fortned a sort of 
dreamy harmony, that seemed sent to hill the closing day to sleep. 

* I am glad/ thought he, looking around, * that l am here on no had' 
errand ; it could not prosper amid this earthly Paradise, where even the 
very spirit of man seems bom but to enjoy. Poor Arianna f 'tis a pity to 
remove thee, with thy gentle and un-everyday nature, from a place that 
seems made for thee, as thou for it ! What then ? gentle natures cannot 
always dwell in geotle places, and thou must take the lot that fate awards 
thee as well as others.' It only remains for me to decide whether that lot 
shall be a cloister, or a huNband of my choosing, for Vittorio Cappello*s thou 
shalt liever be. That family shall liye to feel how Venetian dungeons 
sharpen the memory, and bow Spanish nobles repay obligations, or Philip 
the Second is not King of Spain, nor Ignatius Dragoni his right hand V 

With this reflection, he reached the iron gates of the park, the bell oif 
which hayinff rang, a porter issued from a castellated lodge, thickly clothed 
with iyy, and admitted him to what appeared one of the scenes of the De- 
cameron realized. Beneath different umbrageous trees sat groups of gaily 
dressed courtiers of both sexes, while under others danced an equally brn-' 
liant assemblage, to the seft music of sackbats, flutes, and lyres ; here and 
there, but neither " few** nor " far between,*' were buffets, glittering with 
gold plate and jewelled cups^ and laden with wines, sherbets, fruits and 
flowers that looked like sylvan altars to Flora and Pomona, the priests of 
which were zealously personated by dHintily attired pages and magnificently 
dressed serving-men. The timid deer, lured by the music, had ventured 
in herds to look at the dancers, till some magnificent ' stag, catching a 
glimpse of his own dappled form in the glassy lake, gilt as it was with th« 
sun's declining rays, imagined it to be a nval from some neighbouring' 
forest, and set off at full speed, followed by the whole train. Farther on^. 
where the furn ceased to wave, and a stately avenue of ISpanish chestnult 
intersected the park, Duke Alphonso, with others of his courtiers, were! 
running tilts on spirited and beautifully caparisoned Arabian horses, the 
prizes for which cbnsisfed of jewel-hilted daggers, gold spurs, broidered 
kerchiefs, or diamond feather loops, all of which were distributed by the 
ladies of the court, who sat upon a raised platform, the awning of which 
was composed of tiolet-coloured and white silk, trhoi^med with gold firinge, 
which shaded without interrupting the light. 

Ignatius passed on unmolested, through these different gay groupa* 
Having traversed the park, and the neighbouring boicaglia^ he came to a 
small door that opened into the palace gardens ; the latch yielding to his 
touch, he entered, and found himself amid ihat pyramid of terraces, with 
their orange and citron hedges and boschettoSy or long corridors, of closely 
clipped trees, so abundant in old Italian gardens. Ascending a flight. 
of white marble steps, which were fragrant from the pineapplea. that were 
placed in vases on either side, he paused near a fountain, the sculpture of 
which represented the search of Orphisus for Uurydice, and so sweet and 
fairy-like were the strains of subterranean music, that rose as it seemed 
with the sparkling waters, that for a moment he was almost tempted to be* 
lieve in the fabled power of the beautiful form before whose effigy he wae 
standing. The whole scene was one of enchantment : 
^ 1% 



Digitized by CnOOQlC 



1^4 AtAKCA CAPPUlI^. ' 

*' He itood in a stnnffe imiverse, which seened 
A iomething fh>m Qie vaniihed past redeemed." 

, Relactantly, at length, he quitted his position near the fountain, and a^- 
eended the steps till he came to a large square basin or fishpond, filled 
^ith innnmerable gold and siWer fish. The waterworks in the centre of 
this basin were a brooae and siker representation of 'the fable of LatoDS, 
and at the back of this sheet of water rose the last terrace, in the form oft 
beautiful pleasauoce, the vivid men of whpse velvet sward looked as if it 
had never been pressed by aoyUiing heavier tlian fairy footsteps. At tb« 
end of this pleasaunce, to the lef^ stood the palace, a large low range of 
building, as unomameotal in its eiterior arcnitecture as Italian villas ge- 
oerally are, hot relieved by one of those Moorish galleries with a veraodi 
running round the first story. 

The Jesuit walked on till he approached the house, to which there wu 
also a Moorish court of pillars and arches, and a large fountain of lions m 
the centre. As he drew near, a page emerged from behind one <*^***®.P|\ 
lars, where he had been playing with one of his companions, and inqoirea 
what might be the old Padre's business 1 

** I would speak, my son, on a matter of much moment, with the Signo- 
rina Arianna, one of the Ducheasa D*Urbioo*8 ladies.'* 

" Tour name. Padre, and I will inform her of your arrival, though I knoff 
her. to be at this moment in attendance on the duchess." . 

" My name, my son, would not advance the matter, inasmuch " "*" 
she is ignorant of it, I being a total stranger to her; therefore merely bs^ 
the goodness to deliver the message with which I have charged yon, id* 
ding that it is on the part of a monk of the order of Loyola." 

The page, having scanned Ignatius from head to foot, bowed sileotlr >* 
he retired into the house in ouest of Arianna. The page, soon '^^*''"'*|^^! 
bid Ignatius follow him, and leading him to the house, not to the door, do 
to one of the windows of a saloon looking out on another pleasauoce, 
which being q>en, he desired him to enter. . . 

** The signorina made no objection to seeing me, then'1" interrogated to 
Jesuit, as he walked toward the house at the other side of the court. 

*• It is not her way to make objections to anything," rejoined *^* P"^f 
« but she turned ^eadlv pale when I told her that a monk of the order 
Loyola wished to speak with her." 

•No doubt,' thought Ignatius, *she thinks I am the bearer of »n * ' 
rest for witchcraft from the holy office. So fair •o good, for W ^^ 
agreeably disappointed.' ^^ 

The room into which the Jesuit now entered was not over '•{jS^* j^ 
what it wanted in siie it amply made up for in lezury. The walls /^ 
6{ crimnson velvet, laid on in compartmenls-^hat is, in richly fi["f^ Tji^ 
of cathedral spires and pillars, the carving and fret-work of which, ^ 
highly wrought and elaborate in the extreme, yet stood out in bold re ^ 
In each of the four corners of the room were niches, lined with >"'' ^^^ 
and containing statues made serviceable for lampa ; the different so J^^^ 
of which were— Narcissns bending over a stream, th^ water being r«P ^ 
aented hy a sheet of looking-glass at bis feet, at the side of ^^'^'^p l.be 
tuft of marble. Narcissus flowers, which formed lamps — while ^^^g 
looking at Cupid with the lamp, Bacchus and Ariadne, and Hero wmc ^^^ 
for Leander, with a torch, constituted the other three. The Aoot ^ ,^ 
apartment was of the purest white marble, the centre of which ^^^ j)je 
with the arms of Ferrara in goW, encircled by a wreath of J*"' „ j * jaf 
middle of the room stood what in modern parlance would be called l^^^ 
ditiiere^ on a table of lapis lazuli. The jardtnihe itself was a ^^f,^^^ttf 
of finely bat massively wrought cold .wire, studded with enamel « ^ 
while within it was a profusion of the rarest and moat Ittzoiioai r®^ 
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Above this basket, at the back, of the table, roae a peacock, as lam at 
life, with its tail spread, which, with its body, was composed entire!^ of 
precious stones. Through the mediam of mecbanisni within, while a soft 
and melodious air was playing, the bird kept turning and bending down ita 
head, as if in the act of listening. Besides the velvet settees roond the 
room, the backs of which were elaborately carved and richly g^t, there 
were also broad -low-backed velvet chairs with deep gold fringe roond the 
seats. There were also several pm*<2MKX, not chairs, but real prie-dUtuSf 
of carved ivory and gold, upon whose velvet cushion* were placed splen- 
didly illuminated missals, cased in all the luxury of that most costly^ gold 
filagree, so abundant in the sixteenth century. About the 0oor were inno- 
merable soft yelvet cushions or footstools, besides other low kind of toAoM- 
rtt9 for seat^ The ceiling, which was of a cupola form, was ornamented 
with a beautiful fresco of Aurora, drawn on by the hours, and met by th» 
sun, the splendour of whose golden rays were so well imitated, that th^ 
appeared to illumine the whole room. The large, high mantelpiece was 
supported on either side by pillars representing Egyptian palm trees,, whoso 
richly gilt foliage met in a sort of arch over the top. Being summer, the 
wide hearth was filled with flowers, in the centre of which played a small 
portable crystal fountain of perfumed water. , 

Near the mantelpiece, beside a table spread with a crimson velvet co- 
ver, fringed with gold, sat the beautiful IncrexiaD'£ste,'Piichessa D'Urb^ 
no. The fashion of -her dress was precisely the same as that represented 
in the portraits of Mary Stuart, Queen of Scots, but the material consisted 
of thick white satin flowered with gold, the pointed bodice and tight 
sleeves of which were covered with a sort of- net- work, .composed of a 
flowing pattern of myrtle, done in emeralds and brilliants, while from ha 
delicate and taper waist hung a cqrieiier of the most costly jewels, one end 
of which she held in her leift hand, while the right (the elbow of which 
rested on the table) pressed her temple. The beauty o( her hands (which 
might have served for models, both aa to form and colour) was somewhat 
impaired by the multiplicity' of ponderoos ring^ which the fashion of the 
time rendered it indispensable to wear. Her bright chestont hair was plain- 
ly parted on her high fair forehead, and brought low on either cheek, tho 
dark and glossy braids forming an harmonious contrast to her fair and bril- 
liant but delicate complexion. On her head she wore a black velvet cap, _ 
of the Mary Stuart fOrm, bordered with pearls. Upon the cushion on the 
floor obtruded a small foot, cased in a high-heeled, embroidered green vel- 
vet slipper, and a white tafieta stocking with gM clocks. 

On a low tabourett nearly at her feet, sat the younger Tasso, reading oat 
his own poem of the ** Gerasalemmtt,^- which, to judge from appearances, 
he seemed to know by heart, as the large lustrous eyes of the young poet 
were never for one moment removed from the beautiful face of his deeply- 
attentive auditor. His dress was gorgeous and studied, forming a atriking 
contrast with the careless, nay, almost slovenly simplicity of his attire^ the 
morning he had accompanied Paolo Paruta to the Patriarch of Aquilea's 
levee at Venice. 

In the recess of -the deep window sat Ariaona before an embioidexy 
frame, but, like the duchess, her attention seemed more given to the poet 
than to her own occupation. As the Jesuit placed his foot on the three* 
hold of the window, the young Torqiiato was reading the following passage 
from' his great poem, which lost none of its force from his declapnatton ; 

*' Partimmo noi, che fuor dell'ima a fotrte 
Tratte non fummo, ogiijin per se naicoio, 
^ Di amor, nol nego, le fallaci scorte 
Beguendo e d*un llel volto insidioBO : 
Per Tie ne trasse divuiate et»rte 
If ra noi discqrdi, e i|iie ciafcun ge]<^ ^ 
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Katriftn ffU aaiorl e inottri Bdegnl (ahi tardi 
TMppd If coBMM !) or ptralatte or jgumrdL* 

The motik*s shadow now becoming perceptibla wttfain the room, Tas 
eeaaed to retd, and the duchoM ban rose from her chahr to retorn tli 
• tftnmget^s courtly salutation. 

**! fear, graeions ladies,^ said he, joining his han^s imploringlj, u 
pUctng them on his hreast ander his chin, white his head was bent ttn 
•entially filrwaid— " I hat that I interrtipt you? pray allow mo to relmii 
await yoor leUore ; for, though the bearer offfood tidings, few words," di 
)ie, in his most flattering tone, turning to Tasso, ** can hope to inspire 
much interest as those glowing ones which I had the good fortune, jon 
Sir, 10 hear you repeat as I entered.** 

*rasso, tliough sonewhst Of a philosopher, waa also a poet! ^ 
wonder, then, that he thought Ignatius a person of much taste aod i 
vrimhiation 1 and involuntary offered bim a chair, while the duchen (wl 
Ittd conceived the same opinion) pressed bim to remain, assuring him tli 
Iris presence was no intwruption. 

*♦ Tou are too good, illustrious lady," replied Ignaties, " but my boi 
iiess is solely with the Signorina Arianna, who perhaps will accord a« 
few minutes* private converse V^ 

At this Artanna trembled violently, and turned ezceedfngly pt^ ^ 
a conviction that the Jesuit was connected with some plot of Vittorio Ctf 
pello ; so little idea had she of the real nature of hie mission, forbti 
ipenerally diversifies her masquerade, and steals upon us with a notielei 
step, at times and in places where we least eipect the change ! As v» 
as she was sufficiently collected to speak, she replied, 

** Good father, I have no secrets ; there is nothing you can havt to o- 
part to, or aboiit, me, that you may not disclose before this illostrioailu/ 
and Signer Torquato, tf they will graciously take the patience to hat'^ 

And so saying, Arianna resumed her seat, from which die had risen o& 
&ke Jesuit^ entrance, feeling that should he be, as she suspected, an ^ 
eary of Vittorio, it would be some sFight protection against them tbst '^ 
duchess shoukl here the extent of his designs. 

Ignatius, on his side, thought it would be quite as well to have Increiisi 
arguments to back his own, in favour of the truth of the facts he was sboo^ 
to disclose ; and therefore he made no objection to this arrang«D>^ 
With his usual skill, he so opened his mission, by dwelling upon Aiianov 
anpposed relationship to the goldsmith, snd the consequent authority''' 
htk hitherto exercised over her, as to make it a relief to her to clingy 
tiie truth of his verbal statement, before he produced the farther ^ 
eontamed in the gonfiiloniere*s letter, her mother*8 marriage certincit^ 
and her father's picture. 

•* Dear Arianna,** said the duchess, throwing her arm round the alin»« 
feintfaie gkl, ** though it wiU cost me your companionship, I wish you J|*^ 
with afi my heart ; the more so perhaps that this proves me a true propD^^' 
for I always told Btanca that I was sure you never could be that wretcD 
Ferrai*s daughter ; ever since the time he put a false ruby into Alpho^'^I 
crown, when he lost the original one, the day PriuU was elected JW ^ 
Venice.- , 

•• Alas ! cara Dama !** replied Arianna, afraid to indulge in the ^«?^ 
vepirieve^f her not being Ferrafs daughter, ** how know we but thU ^ 
father may have been imposed upon by some cunning device of Count vit- 
torio Cappello*s 1 Albeit the tidings uppear to me too brightVor r^^j^ 

•* Allow me, Si^oiina,** said Tasso, *• to look at your father's mcta^^ 

my father has a likeness of the Signor Carlo Bernard ini, by which I o^^ 

^jadge of the authenticity of this. It is unquestionably like,** ^^^^ 

gazing attentively at the portrait ; <* and/* he continued, returning i^ ^^^' 
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** I AoM mj that thit alone w saffieieBt propf tliat the good £uher hat not 
been deluded with false pretences, and ample warranty for yoor helief in 
all that he has stated." 

'* At all eTents,'* interposed Ignatius, now producing CappeUo's letter, 
mnd relating all the details of his meeting with him at Ferrara, '* here is 
¥vhat will convince you, daughter, that the Count Yittorio is per^ctly igno- 
rant ol the newly-discovered hci of your being Martin Bcrnardini's niece^ 
and not Ferrai's daughter." 

Arianna, with a crimson blush, and a trembljng hand, took the packet, and, 
breaking the seals, hastily ran her eye over the contents. K look of proud 
indignation at the ^unworthy threats the writer resorted to, to terrify her into 
a subjection to his will, succeeded to the softer feelings that had filled her 
heart on opening the letter; yet such are the inscrutable and intricate 
anomolies of human nature, that while resolved more than ever to spurn 
one who had left nothing undone to degrade her, still her predominant (eel- 
ings were those of intense happiness, to think that sJu wag new kia equtd 
ift birth ! thai she had a right to love tim if she pUastd ! The idea wae 
almost an undefined one to herself, for it was one of those mystical blend- 
-ings of many feelings which form the silver links that lengthen oat those 
exquisite moments of joy, that otherwise woukl only flash like meteors 
through the heart, to leave it darker than before. It was some instants be- 
fore Arianna bad sufficient resolution to rouse herself from the revery of 
eweet and bitter thoughts into which she had fallen, and from which she 
was first awakened by the Jesuit^s observing : 

** Besides, daughter, another thing that must convince ^ou of the authen- 
ticity of my statemen, is the fact of Count Vittorio^s having been here only 
the day before yesterday : which precludes the possibility of his having had 
time to go back to Yepice and get Fenai to write that letter which con- 
finns the gonfaloniere's revelation respecting your relationahip to him.*' 

<* True V* said Arianna, and she burst into tears. 

** Come, Sigoora Bernardini," exclaimed the duchess, plavfully, '* thoa 
art but a wayward damsel, thus to weep at thy good fortune." 

** Alas ! dear lady, is it good fortune to leave what one bvea,* in oider 
to meet what, to say the least qf it, one does not hum ?" 

** The Signorina is right," said Tasso, with a sigh ; ** earth has no joy that 
can compensate for the misery of leaving what one loves." 

Here a page entered, and announced to the duchess that Duke Alphonso 
and the who& court were assembled in the ball-room, and that the rrince 
of Modena was waiting to open the ball with her* 

** Padre," said the beautiful Increzia, rising, and giving her hand to 
Tssso, ** I will now leave you with my young friend, but hppe that you 
will at least tarry at my brother's court a week ; for indeed I cannot make 
up my mind to part with her sooner. We flatter ourselves, iather« there is 
wherewithal to interest you at Belriguardo for that number of days." 

'* The Duchess D'Urbino's invitation is quite sufficient iAducemeat," 
bowed the Jesuit, <* but 1 fear me the gonfa)oniere*s impatience to greet 
his niece will hardly brook so long a delay. However, as some few days 
are requisite for preparation before any fair lady (out of a poem or a ro- 
mance) could take so long a journey, those days shall I pass with infinite 
satisfaetion at Belrigoanjbo." 

After Tasso and the duchess had left the room, Arianna remained for 
about an hour conversing with Ignatius, and then retired to her own cham- 
ber to ponder over the great and sudden change that had taken place in 
her destiny ; while the Jesuit, later in the evening, repaired to the banqoet- 
ing-hall, and mingled with what was then one of the most brdhant and l«x»» 
fk>ui couru in £urope. 

n* 
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\ ' - 

CHAPTER XVt. 

*' I gire thee sixpence ! PIl see thee d— d fint** 

CAicniiTa*! Knirs-oaiHAxii w thx Ahti Jacouic: 
" Ssv in poTSuit of profit or delight, 
Wno risk the most, that take wrong means or right ? 
Of tIc* or virtue, whether blest or curst, 
Which Bseets ooatempt, or which coapsssioB first ? 
Count all th' advantage prosp'roas vice attains, 
Tis but what virtue mes from and disdains : 
And ffraat the bad what happiness they would. 
One mey most want> wliich l»-^to pass for good.^-»Pon: 

It hat bden truly obsMred by som^ody, and here I take leare to repeat 
it, that ** aome connoisaeura would gire a hundred poanda f6r the painted 
head of a beg^r, who would threaten the living mendicant with the atocka." 
And 80 it was with the Signora Sylvestro, who had been melted into team 
tt a amall picture of a child begging- in the midst of a snow atorm, which 
hafitig porchaaed at a price considerably larger than she could afibrd, and 
consigned the prize to Ghinhiczo, had just reached her own door, when she 
waa importuned by thcptaintire (onea of a bKnd boy asking charity* 

** Where do you come from, child !" aaid ahe, for her curioeity waa of 
tiiat unireraal nature which extended itaelf to all persona and all thinga. 

•• From Piatoja, Signofa." 

*• And what brought you from Piatoja 1" 

*« A charitable carter.*' 

« What makea you begV* 

*• Hunger.** 

** Where are your father and mother V 

•* lo hearen, I hope !'* aaid the poor child, with a sigh. 

** Horrid little wretch to wish your father and mother dead !** 

" I do not wish them dead, but, being dead, I hope they are in heaven.** 

** Well, go about your busineas, and don't apend yOor time idling about 
the streets, you little vagabond.** 

'* One small coin for the love of heaven, Signora.'* 

** Va vid, be off, yon rogue,** cried the Signora Sylveatro, poshing him 
aaide as she walked resolutely into the house, ^ virtuooa indignation** and 
^ auppreaaion of vice*' viaible in every movement. 

'* Uhiribizzo, what are you about 1*^ added ahe, turning auddenly roand on 
perceiving that the dwarf did not follow. 

" Only doing what yon ought to have done— giving this poor child sooio- 
thing to buy bread with,'' waa th^ cool reply. 

''Nonsense, airrah ! I never give to street beggara.'* 

** Or any othera for that matter," muttered the dwarf. 

~^* I think it ao very wrong to eocoorage that aort of thing." 

** What aort of thing 1 atmginesa or poverty 1" 

** Don*t be impertinent, air, or I won*t-^" 

"Take me to the plaoe of assignation by Dante's atone to-night, on the 
piaxka, ia that it !" 

*f Hush ! hush I for heaven's aake, good Qhirihizzo, not a word for yoar 
life. But yott aeem tired ; come to my gabinetto and I wilt give yon a cup 
of Tosolto, after your walk.** 

In order to make this last remark of Ghirihizzo'a and the lady'a reply in- 
telligible, the reader muat know that Francesco de Medici, tired of the 
imaubstaotial atistenanee of flowers and biUets-douXt had so ardently pressed 
for an interview, (with Branca, as he thought,) that the Signora Sytvestro» 
with her usual philantfar(>pic btsnevolence, had consented to a meetio^ at 
'midnight in the retired comer of the piazza, near Dante's seat ; aUesing* 
•a a reason, for not letting him into the house, the extreme jealoney of hex 
aposo. Indeed, ahe waa fond of complaining of her husband*a jealoasy. 
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[ which, to dp kiln jtickiee, poor mad, Im oonootted «o well| iCliM h wtf pm» 
'ectly imperceptible to everybody eli««) for a jealoot hutband implied m 
f o«iii^ mnd beaatifttl wife. She bad reaolved upon taking the dwarf with her 
149 this meetiag, trst, beeaaae, by being ao attended, ahe theaghi afoe ahould 
appear n greater lady in the eyea of the duke ; and aecondly* by an hiTeno 
racio of teaaoning, her intenae tanity made her prood of what another wo- 
■astt wottM have bloehod lo own oven to heiaalf, naaielyf her deseliction 
frona lUl that waa aacred in truth or pore in morale ; thefofore ahe determined 
tkokt Qbiribisxo ahould be witoeea to bar oonqoost. 

The whole of thia imporunt day there waa a sort of aoppreaaed tctamph 
shoot hoc OMtoner, which, aa the eauae waa unknown to every one but her- 
•^ tho effaet ahe intended to prodiiee on others was totally loot, eepecially 
OB Bianco, who waa far too preoecopied and wretched to pay mueh atten- 
tentioA to external things. All continued nionotooooaly unehanged about 
Iftor, oacopt the one being who waa all tho world to her ; and there, indeed, 
'tho ohaago, or rather ehangea were ajppa^ng ! for Benaventori had run tho 
Muntlet of marital tortarea from loving less, to not loving at aU, kom apo- 
k>giaod for and cloouily excused absences, to total neglect, and from total 
n^rlect to tlie worst, and last stage of Atts^adtam, namely, coarse and bru- 
tal opbraidings for— the aigha and teaas of which hia conduct was the 
oaaao« bat which, for that very reaaon, were unpardonable Kbela in his eyes. 
On thie.otber hand, poor Bianca auffered quite enough from the vulgarity and 
potty peroecationa of the Signora Syhroatro : and, wife-like, trying to by- 
wmomr even her hoaband^s manny, ahe would often, when sharply taunted 
by him with her lowness of spirits, lay it at his aunt's door. .There ie no 
eztrome too great for a man to go into, nor subtorAige too mean for him to 
raoort to, when he haa anoint to earryt at least* wiw hia wife, which will 
account for Bonaventuri^a one mommg walking into Dianoa's room, and, 
after oondeaeendingly admiring her embroidery, seating himself beside her, 
throwing his arm round her waist, ond imprinting a hurried kiss upon her 
cheek, as he aaid, ** I've been thinking, love, that vou are very uaoomfdrta* 
hie here, and ao I have taken a hooae in the Via Maggio»'** 

So unusual was even thia hoUow show o( kiudoeaa on the part of tho 
hoabaad, that tho poor wife buret into tears. 

*l Oh, hang it,*' cried he, rising haatily ; ** if I want to see the waters play« 
I can go to the BohoU, where at all ovenu the aun shinee above 'em ; but 
•f all nuisances, defisud me from domestic hydcaolics 1** 

** I am not crying," aaid Bianea, drying her eyes, and endeavouring to 
•mile, **but it waa so kind of you to thiak of getting mo oat of this ; only 
liear ahonse ia the Yia Mainio will bovoiy eapensivo— howaro we to pay 
for it?" ^^ 

'* Why, I suppose that caakot of sapphireo and diamonds of yours will 
have to go t'wanl it," aaid Boaaventun, confnaedly, as he tossed over hia 
wife's embroidery patterns, as if busily aeeking fbr some one in particular* 
** I tboaght yon had loat thoaoloog ago, at play, U the Cavalier Monaco 1" 
•aid Bianca, looking up inquiringly. 

"Tou thought! it'a long before you*d think of anything you ought; 
there's no pleaaing you on any terma*-! never aaw such a woman." 

And so saying, not finding it either agreeable or expedient to explain haw 
the house in the Via Maggio waa to be paid for, he had reaourae to the moat 
• TUf ho«M still MdiU^ ths Via Maggie at Fk>reiice, and ii curiously paiated 
with Wide frescoM outside. Franceico de Medici gave it to Bonaveaturi, that he 
anight be near the Contetsa Ricci. and Bianca near ihe PitU, she Uved in it for some 
time before Francesco gave her the Villa SUoxzi. Within the porch of this house, in 
the Via Maggio, is the>Uowhig huerlption : 

" Bianca Cappello 
(' Frima she fosse MogUe a Francesco de Medici abito questo Case che ella si edifleo, 

ises." 
New, she did.BOt bttlld H, but Ate added to it , 



Digitized byCnOOQlC 



i40 BL4N0A CJkmSJJOi 

commonrbiit 6flr«ctiTd of all mtautuverB in conjugal gett^imUlup, that' of fly- 
ing into a passion, and leaving the room. 

Two days after thit scene the news arriYed of Baptista Bonaveptiiri's 
death having taken place in the dungeons of the inquisition at Yenjce ; aisd, 
alUiough having died intestate* hi* wealth was confiscated by the Venetian 
goveffunent. Yet Pieiro did not scruple to tell his wife that he had coipe 
into possession of a large portion of his unole*s property, whioh satisfact<»ily 
accounted, not only for the house in the Via Maggio, but for a great many 
other luxuries attending it. Occupied in preparations for removing to thw 
house, Bianca paid little attention to either the Signora Sylvestro's addi- 
tional importance or impertinence, though Ghirihizzo was eternally riilicu- 
ling the former and repaying the latter with interest. At length the happy 
moment arrived when that amiable lady waato achieve what abe considered 
her crowning triumph. She had left her husband writhing under an ex- 
cruciating attack of iheumatic gout, persuading him that the pain arose 
entirely from his own impatience ; that it was very wrong olf him to give 
the servants so much trouble, and that the only chanco he had of getting 
hotter was by lying quite still till m<Mrning, (whatever pain be might be in,) 
and having no ohe in the room with him, as that only excited and made him 
nervous ! The poor martyr having promised implicit obedience, this fond 
wife quitted his chamber, and, closing the door, turned the key on the out- 
side ; after which she repaired to Bianca's room* and listened to ascertain 
that all was stiU : being satisfied on this point, she descended the stairs, at 
the foot of which'stood Ghirihizzo yawningVigoreusiy, and. swinging a dark 
lantern to and fro. . ^ , 

" You don't mean to say that you are going oat in that plight V* said he, 
looking at the cape of the Signora Sylvestro's wimf4e, which was all open 
so as to display her coarse red neck, while the hood was also thrown vegy 
far back, though in her hand cihe held a small black silk mask, which was 
doubileas intended as a sort of shield to the destruction of her looks. 

** Why not V said she, in reply to the dwarf's question. 

<' Because youMl get cold, to say the least of it." 

" Oh no, I sha'nt." 

** Humph ! you may not, perhaps, but a lady would,*', muttered Ghirihiz- 
zo, as he unbaired the door. 

. ** Now remember, dear Nano," said the Signora Sylvestro, laying her 
hand upon the dwarf's arm, as they were about to issue from the house, 
** I rely implicitly on your honour, for I am sure you are too gallant to be- 
tray the secrets of a pretty woman T' 

*i Those of a preUy woman I am ; but this looks to jne a very tigly boai 
ness as far.as Tve seen of it. 

" Nay, good dwarf," replied the Signora, her vanity preventing her from 
taking Ghirihizzo*s sarcasm, <* there is no business in the case, but the 
grand duke's will and pleasure must be obeyed." 

*' Well, chacun a son^out, as the Marqoia de Millepropos used to aay ; 
bat Francesco de Medici's is a strange.one, especially as if is not Lent ; and 
his brother the cardinal cannot have enjoined him an extra penance." 

Heedless of this remark, which indeed she was too much preoccopied 
with the sort of triumphant flurry of her own spirits to hear, the Signers 
Sylvestro passed the threshold, and crossed the {Hazza. Although a sum- 
mer night, the air blew coldly, as it always does around that ponderous 
pile, as if the dead beneath sent up chill greetings to the living as they 
pass 3d. There was no moon either, and the stars, ashamed no doubt to be 
witnesses of the folly of an old woman, twinkled dimly and sleepily behind 
clouds that overspread the heavens. In silence the lady and her unwilling 
companion trayertied the square till they reachied the other side of the 
cathedral, oppoaite Dante's Stone — the place of rtfUUaaKmt* But lo ! sol 
a living creature was to be seen. 
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^ ** Surely,** Mud (be fiMgnon Sylfvttio, wHh mudb trispyiUon, '< he can- 
not have mistaken the hour 1*^ 

** I thooM not wonder,** replied the dwarf, between the parenthesis of a 
long yuv^t in as wMconsolatoiy a tone as be could possibty assume — ** I 
siMHikI not wonder, for, jodghig by fcu, he seems to have no earthly iden 
mf tbe pregresa of time/* 

** Why judging by me 1** asked the Signora, throoi^ whose adamantbie 
cuiraas of vanity no sarcasm eonld penetrate ; **for rm snre I have every 
reason to think him ponotnality itself; for, when expecting a letter or mes- 
sage, be has always been under tbe window to a moment But hushi did 
■yon not hear— " 

** To be sore I did — and see too/* interrupted Ghiribizxo, iust as Fraa- 
eeaco de Medici, muflled in a large cKx^k of dark-cok>ured velvet, emerged 
from a projecting comer of the building, behind which he had hitherto been 
concealed---*' to be sore 1 did, and see too, oar else I could not have be- 
lieved that our gallant, if not gay, grand duke would have made such « 
dead set at ao old woman aa to appoint a meeting among the tombs at 
this time o*nk[ht." 

** Would iSou wert in one of the tombs, malapert, for thine insolence !*' 
mnttered the lad^, as she advaneed to meet her illustrious Inamorato, 

'* Most charming of women !** cried he, seizing her hand and pressing it 
to his hps, *' this is too good, too kind of you, thus to brave the night air 
to crown my bold request ; but make me still more happy, by letting me 
kear ^rom those sweet lips (round which for months ntf enamoured thoughts 
have hovered like bees) when and where we may meet in a more conveni- 
ont place. For it is not here that the heart you have so completely en- 
slaved, can prove to ymu its devotion. Nay, rose amouff roses,*' continued 
the duke, forcibly retaining the ^sigttora*s hand, which she had only attempted 
to withdraw in order to untie her mask, ** yon can have no hesitation in be- 
stowing, on one who so truly adorea you, those smiles which yoor senfeless 
and faithless husband neglects for another far less attractive-^ tytant, in 
fact, that—*' 

V ** My huflband a tyrant ! my hnsband unfaithful !** exclaimed the asto- 
nished Sisnora Sylvestro ; ** no — no, Monsignore, although he is a hnsband^ 
h^ is neitner the one nor the other. Tyrant, indeed ! lahould just like to 
sse him attempt it ; and ab for infidelity—why^ poor man, he is more ortho- 
do z than the pope.** 

<* Do you not then call it tyranny, to exclude from the world so bright a 
gem as yourself! and is it not foithlesa to sigh away his life at the feet of 
the Contessa RicciV* 

<* Why, as for excluding me firoili the world, which he isalls the devir» 
drawing-room, to be sure he has done his best ; but he has never been able 
to succeed. But, ha ! ha ! ha ! as for his aighs, poor man, they are never 
bestowed on any but his own ^ooty foot !** 

^ Really ! — strange infatuation this of conjugal blindness !*' murmured 
the duke, and then added aloud, ** but it ia not of him, but of you I would 
speak, carina t there is no need of yow stooping thus to conceal vour 
height,** continued he, scanning the muffled outline of the 8ignora*s short, 
dumpy figure, **for there is no one here to detect ^ou,'and add not to the 
darkness of the starless heavens, by longer conceabng from me the light of 
that most lovely face.** 

^ This notion of her stooping to conceal her height, when, on the contrary. 
Me vras making herself as tall as she could, mystified the signora exceed- 
ingly ; but her idiotic vanity was not to be disturbed, and therefore, after a 
little more simpering and tatnatieMe, she removed her maslt. As she did 
so, the dwarf, raising the lantern to her face, exclaimed, 

**I have heard of one prudent old woman, who, wishing to extend her 
Iriendships, lighted a candle to th« devil— bat I think I mast be tbe devil 
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himself Tetorniog the c(Hni)IinMiit» tinea I am holding a candle to An old 
woman.*' - . 

*' DtAVolo ! What in the name of all the devils haire we here V* cried 
the doke, as the light fell upon the red, wrinkled, simpering face of the Sigr 
nora Sylvestro. " It ia too bad of the Signora Bianca, after >o long a time 
receiving and answering my letters, to put upon me eo cruel a trick. Van* 
isb, old hag ! and beware how, in your zeal for doing your mistress' bid- 
ding, you again tamper with Francesco, de Medici !" 

And so saying, he strode hastily away, while the un4aimted Gfairihizzo 
Ctied after him ; 

*' I hope that you will not catch a cold by going away without a C^ppkx/- 

And the Signora Sylvestro remained wringing, her bands, and repeating, 
**■ Old hag, indeed ! old hag I and mistress, indeed ! Til make him know 
that I am neither an old hag noi the servant ^f Madame Bianca ! wby^ the 
^an must be blind !" , 

** So I had always thought till to-night,*' said the dwarf, coolly picking 
up the mask which the signora in her passion bad flung down at some di^ 
tance from her. " But,*' continued be, ** it would seem that I have brought 
that to light which hath brought him to his senses. This mask will go to 
heaven, at all events.** 

*' What means the knave V* Quired the angry dambe, as she retraced 
her now languid steps across the piaua. 

*'Why,** replied the dwarf, with mock solemnity, << Zoroaster relates 
that he was once showed. a vision of the infernal regions, wh«rein be saw 
^nter several kings, among whom one was minus his right foot. His Giiri> 
osily being excited, he inquired the reason of it, and was answered that 
that was a wicked monarch, who bad never done but one good zctioo^ 
.which was — being out hunting one day, be saw a poor camel tethered so 
far from any pasture, that it ran a good chance of dying of starvation, 
vvhereupon, taking compassion on the poor animal, be kicked with his right 
foot the picket that chained him, and set him free ; for which good deed 
this foot was placed in heaven, while the rest of the king met with its de- 
serts below. Now this mask, for having performed the one good 4e^f of 
^ven for a short time concealing your face, will, I take it, have a good 
chance of making tba acq,uaiatance of the king's foot ia the upper ro- 
gions.'* 

'* Insolent !** muttered the Signora Sylvestro, as she re-entered her bro- 
ther's bouse, with very different feelings from ibose with whieh she had 
quitted it half an hour before. Indeed, for several days after, she seemed 
subdued into an altered being, and. she might. have sunk under the death- 
blow her vanity had reseived, bad she not still denved some consolatioii 
/rom the stucco compliments of an itinerant Qerman artist of the name of 
Schnits, who took her portrait, and his wife her cast off clothes in return 
|or the flummery they administered, for there is no sphere of life so low but 
what there may be found those still lower, poorer, and meaner, to act as 
toadies for value received. It would have required the pencil of the unborn 
Hogarth to have done justice to the giggling, girlish simpers of the Signora 
Sylvestro, as she was be-painte'd over by that dauber Herr Schnits, whose 
l^ght, rampant hair appeared to be actually galvanized into perpendicularity 
by the sheer intenseness of his own pomposity. Besides being a bad 
painter, he was also a torturer of insects — alias, an enlomoloeist. £nto- 
mology, according to him, being the highest branch of pbiioso^y ! and bo 
idoubt it was edifying in the extreme, to those whose minds were sufficiently 
^ea or goatbitteo to comprehend it^ to bear him expatiate with a sort of 
reverential awe upon the pathology of a flea or an ant, while the Signora 
Sylvestro and his wife indulged in the Ophelia-like occupation of gatheitng 
fiJM 4owerS| which, independent q( the awe^t, inqqcent, ^Qfantine fraai^ JT 
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mind it evinfee^, ftUo formed a cheaper decoration for their reep^eetive ditW' 
ing-rooms than the sophisticated cultirations of the garden. 



CHAPTER XVII. 

** Her hair was chMtnot brown,- and aoft of hue, 
Aa the tweet gloom that falls with even'a dew, 
That on ner fine white forehead did divide 
In the triumphant neeligence of pridd. 

Her eyes were dark, but they were ligbtf to shine, ^ 

That love adores, and poets call divine ) 
Andher cheeks (summer Uooms) wore hues the while 
or lovers soA: innocence without its guile $ 
And on the poutings of her amorous lip 
Where love delicious nectar long'd to sip- 
Beauty sat thron'd in that bewitching spell, ■ 
To which love kneels, and language cannot tell • 
Wherd charms tHutnphant made each gazer pay 
Heart aches for looking, *ere he tomed away .'* Jomr CuMt* 

** Love is an insidious, and not especially honourable enemy.-" W. H. H&aaisoir. 

Ont of the greatest characters of the present day has observed^ in one 
of his ^mey fictions, that ** The pare and the proud mifid can never Con- 
fide its wrongs to another, but only its triumphs and its happiness." Now 
it is precisely the reverse. The pure and the procTd mind is always for 
disburdening itsetf of the poison of its wrongs, and seeking sympathy, as 
the drooping flower cravingly turns its fading leaves 1o catch the pitying 
dew of heaven ; while its happiness and its triumphs it quietly hives within 
the sunshine of its own breast. 

Bianca had no triomphs-^no happiness; Irot she had ttiach sorrow: 
and* although every day she discovered that Donna Maraquita della Torre 
was less coAglMftJ to her, yet still it was a relief to her over-wrought spirit 
to converse with £er ; for little did she dream of the serpent into whoso- 
ear she was pouring the overflowings of her heart. 

One morning, about a month aftei her removal to the Tia Maggio, she 
desired Ghirihizzo to accompany her to the Via del CocomerO : as they 
were crossing the Ponte Santa Triniti, there stood a knot of persons talk" 
ing^ together, which, upon approaching, proved to be the Marchese Ginori^ 
Maggiordomo Maggioie to the g^^nd duke ; Signer Millantatore ; and hie 
stefKaon Grenzo Damerino ; who^ finding Venice too diill for such dapper 
wits as themselves, had determined to try Florence aS a wider sphere. 

Now, although Bianca passed so close to the Signer Millantatore as to 
discompose the folds of his cloak, and cause him to stare her fall in the 
face, yet such was the brevity of his memory and the obliquity of his vision^ 
that he did not testify the slightest symptom of recognition ; while the 
irery slight inclination of his head, which Gonzo vouchsafed her, was mor9 
an involuntary act, than one of courtesy. 

<* I know not why it is," said Bianca to her companion, when (hey had 
got a sufl9cient distance from thia group, as she dashed a tear from her eye, 
** ihttt I should be silly enough to feel annoyed at being slighted by twa 
pcrrsons, whom I verily believe I despised more than any two in all Venice." 
** That is the very reason," replied the dwarf ; ** it is their being such 
reptiles, that angers you at their presumption ! As for that minion Oon-* 
20, it being the mode just now for great people to forget you, he of course, 
as usual, makes a point of squaring his proceedings on their model.'' ^ 

Bianca, like most persons who have revelled too largely in the poetry of 
imagioation, coloured with the rich, but deceptive Clovde tints of youth 
had hope, could ill brook the cold, dreary, and above all, sudden plunge • 
into the realities, or prose of life, with its steep and rugged descents, sharp 
tnglee^, barren vistas, and •-• ^ •••*-«»>- -»trife of inrring elements. fMt^ 
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i4l BIANCA CAPPXLtO.*" - 

tod* is eilbM «& ^Ichymiel or a «pi^er ; for if it cannot teach that philoso- 
phy which transmutes the chaotic atoms t^ oor minds to the cold of lasig- 
nation and self-knowledge, it is sure to weave a dark and subtlo web 
around our hearts ; and extract poison from aill our three stages of exis- 
tence — ^the past) the present, and the futnre !--i|iaking us yield to bitter, hut 
impotent sorrow, for the &rst ; neglect, the second ; end dread, the third. 
To women, therefore, it generally ph^s the spider ; which prefers deserted 
and neglected places, wherein to weave its treacherous meshes. And 
what is there in this world so dark and so desolate as the heart of a forsaken 
woman 1 when the false hopes, and still falsei tows, that cmce peopled it 
so brightly, have for ever departed ! 

The hours of unbroken loneliness Bianca was condemned to pass in her 
new abode, were beginning to manifest their influence in her total incapa- 
city to baffie theni by any sort of occupation. As weakness is the worst psrt 
of cQrporeal ilhiess, and ftr more wearisome and undermining than the 
acute pain which has preceded it, so the lassitude and inertness of spirit 
that succeeds intense mental agony, (and which the soffisrers theraaelves 
so often mistake for the calmness of resignation,) is, m fact, the poisoDoas 
germ that renders' the malady chronic, and defies the healing powers of 
either time or chsnge. Month after month bad Bianca written in vain to 
her father and brother ; the stem contempt of silence was the only result 
of her applications. She hsd also written to the Patriarch of Aquilea ; 
and the old man, both from his natural nrbanity, and lingering affection for 
her, did reply ;— 'but it was only to tell her that there must end their cor- 
respondence ; for, that she had been denounced by the Council^of Ten, iod 
her name erased from the roll of San Marco. Still, notwithstanding att 
f^is^ she had another and. a dearer hope than any of those she had lost— it 
was that of becoming a mother. Bfut here agam a fresh and more cruel 
disappointment awaiud her ; ior the little girl to whom she gave birth only 
survived six weeks. Then, indeed, she was desolate !«— the last ray of 
sunshiiie to which she had turned had set in eternal night ; the last straw 
she had clung to had eluded her graap I Peath is not lor the wretched, or 
^else were they not wretched ; but a long pool of stagnant life is generally 
the goal ol their misery—- the ^vemva, where they tose all but memory I 
which ever becomes immortal at the extinction of hope, and is " the dread 
hereatter of the mind.'* 

Her husband she seldom saw ; as he passed little lime at home, beyond 
that requisite to make a more splendid toilette, in order to shine abroad ; 
and, although he was all the fashion, no one troubled themselves to notice, 
or even to note, the existence of his neglected wife. ** If she had made a 
fool of herself, and lost caste by m^ing a bad marriage, U wss not Uieir 
fault ; and she must take the eonsequences.^ So argued the world ; dia* 
interestedness and poverty (especiaHy the latter) being the only two crimes 
it has no toleration or excuse for. The echoes of that world, came discor- 
dantly on her solitude ; its unjust or unfavourable opinions of herself, were 
sure to reach her through the medium of the only good-iuatured firiend ahe 
possessed^the Signbra della Torre ; while pertness was repeated te her 
as wit> and absence of deformity extolled and pointed out as beauty ; sad 
a broad hint of the superiority of these persons to herself. But Bianca was 
too ready to discover and acknowledge merit in others, lo suffer in any do* 
gree from the venom such remarks were intended to convey. While Ma- 
raijuita della Torre, as a discarded mistress of Franceibo de Medici, thoogb 
quite ready to become vilely subservient to the duke*s profligacy, (not being 
one of those silly persons whose affections or consciences stand ia the way 
of their interest,) nevertheless resolved to pot an enormous tariff, ia the 
shape of petty torments, on the peace of mind of any of her rivala that 
sheeW eenia within hti reach; and •• Francesco's fooling for Biancft 
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fitjijici ^Ai»pi^i^ IIS 

MliellSdr itotA Ihe ITifiktihies «nd opposition it laJi hH)i6rto met with, of 
ny other cause) s^l^ihed to have in it more of the depth and refinement of 
I pavsion, than the butterfly fancies that had hitherto sefit him from the 
bet of one beantyto another (^ it is certain that Donna Mariquita w^ not 
ikely to spare her. 

' Gd ajmringr in the Via del Obcotnero, instead of being shown into an^ 
>f the reception rooms, Bianca was requested tO wait In the SighOra deUa 
Forre's bed-chamber,, till that lady, who was at that time eng^d» could 
fee her. LeaTing Ghirihizto in the iiall engaged in an interesting tite-d' 
ieU with a very loquacious parrot, she ascended the wide staircase, where 
she was met. on the first landing by Donna Maraqoita*s tire-woman, who 
bowed and smiled her into her mistress' room^ placing a large rose-colour- 
ed silk screen, flowered with siWer, before the sunny window, and ah atm- 
ctnir, footstool, and some books for Bianca, whom she then left, aller ia^ 
itiqnitiDg if she would take any refreshment t 

Kinetta (the ahigai!) had no sooner clpsed the door dial; Bianda*s atten* 
tion was attracted to a multiplicity of. splendid tissue and brocade dtesses, 
that timbered the embi;9i([)ered white satin coverlet of the gor^ous Medi- 
ci bed that stood at one corner of the room ; whici), with its rich crimson 
▼ttUet hangings, lined with white satin; magnificently caryed and gilt tee- 
ter, and gracefully waving coronals of snow-white p^lunies, had more the 
•ppe^ance of a throne than a bedstead. On the toilette (which with the 
franae of the looking-glass was composed of richly embossed gold, inlaid 
yfith precious stones) appeared within an open casket a magnificent parurt 
of brdtiants, while down one side of the casket hung/as if hastily opened 
and as hastily left, a long string of large sized Oriental pearls intersected 
writh stinng rubies of equal magnitude. Bianca turned with an involuntary 
sigh from these things that she used ' to wear, to look at the pictures that 
graced, the walls. The fiirt her eye fell uj[>on was a portrait of Boccaecio*e 
Fiammetta, which hung near a door. '' 

, •* Pretty Fiammetta !" said she, apostrophising the picture, *• yott wete 
indeed happy, for you were much loved, and you Jiever knew the worm- 
wood of outliving the love you had inspired."* Her eyes 'filled with tearsi 
aiEid she turned avniy from the inanimate canvas with a sHght^ though 
vaffue, f]?eling of envy, at the expression of happiness it portrayed. As she 
did S0| the loud sound of angry voices in the adloining room canght her ^ 
ear ; that of the first speaker she was unacquainted with, but the words 
which reached her in perfect distinctness were these ! 
- " Remember, madanuiy I will not be trifled with much longer. 80 look 
td it !" ' 

' To which Donna Maraquita*s wel^knowft vdice replied ; 
' ** Is.it my fault that 1 cannot do impossibiluiea ! lam rot a witch to 
work miracles with love fthreA, and bnng the silly thing from the depths 
df her infatuation for one who car^a not for her, to the prqud triumph your 
tcell-knouirK constqncy vrouTd bcatovr dpon het/* 

"Sarcasm, madam, is no part of y&ur ofBce, anil — *^ 
But here Bianca moTud away, la avoid hearing what was evidently not 
Intended for her to henr. She had scarcely bc^n aei^ted in a cbair with a 
book she had taken up, when ehe heard a door open ifi tho next rooni, and 
no farther sound of voices reached her ear beyond the " Z\K\q ! iXWo \ 
. hush f hush !** of Donna MarFicjuita, and " Las^atemi fare ; leave it t«j 
Bie." To which a pro found silence enaued, and at tbc expiration of five 
minutes the door 01 the chamber in which she wes Bittingi opcnedj and 
8ignora della Torre entered, and imprinted a Judas kiss on the fair fore- 
head of her guest, accompanied with a thousand apologies for having ^een 
so long in comioff to her. "But the fact is, cortna,** adde^ she, ** there ie 
fflita to-night at uino Capponi's^ and those tiresome hair-dressert and dress* 
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nuikeM teaaaoM ill 4m Irnig ; poaitlvel/ { shaUnot bm a |ii«nl 'tii/balK* 
lo wear, if Biancadore aoes not bring me home the one I ordered, which 
she assured me was the exact copy of one that Catherine de Medici had 
given, to her dau^er-in-law, the yon^g Queen of Scots, and which rifal- 
led at Paris as a topic of general conyersation the massacre of the CalviB- 
iats. at Yassy, and the Constable da Mootipore^ci*? dying answer to the 
priest who shrived him at St. Denis. 
■ *< What was it V inquired Biaaca. ^ 

<* Why, is it possible, child, that voUxdo not knowT when nothing else 
has been talked of for at least ten days !" 

** You forffet that I go nowhere, and sea no one l" 

*' Ah true ! well, then, it was one of those fine aenteacei which are tho 
making of historians^ since it fills a ga)^ and rounds a period without tax- 
ing their ingenuity or drawing, upon their imagination. Let me see, ■ Oh t 
yes, it was this — really I have beard it ae often that I had almost forffotten 
It : a priest was exhorting the poor contUbfe, who fell cohered with 
vvounds among Catherine oe Medici-s six thousand vanquished Swisa,. to 
which h^e replied, * Pemtz voim pi* ofrU avoir %ku tant ^awue* awec 
honneuft je ne tacke pas mmirir un qv-art d^heure V *' 

** Happy CoosUble!'* exclaimed Bianca; ** the ibifeitnre of his ei^ty 
ypars of life was not too much to achieve such m quarter of an hour, wluch, 
if his last, was at the same time hia moat glorious yicioiy !*' 

** Well, child, don't stand there with that excited Joan of Arc look ae 
though you were about to invoke the Huguenot Conataole out of his graye. 
But vouchsafe to bestow upon me a little feipinine pity for the xkOD-arriTal 
of my dress." ■ • ^ 

" Nay, it is yet early ; besides,'' added Bianco, with a aoule, pointing to 
the bed, *'• with such a corps de reserve, you cannot be in vezy greal 
djstress.*' 

" Dost not know, lady bright, ^hat a well known dress fares as badly id 
the world as a well known fice, where they are sure to have it good na- 
turedly remarked that it is high time they should not be seen so often X 
But now I think of it, I neyer saw you in full dress ; nothing but these 
eternal brown silks, or sober satins, only fit for a citizeness of the most ir- 
reproachable duUiess." 

^ *' Then the fitter for noe !*' interrupted Bianca, ** for that is all I aapiie 
to he." 

** Be what you like, provided to please me yon only seem a Gran JD^omo. 
once more for five minutes^ and put on you blue yelvet flowered with silver, 
that I may judge for myself whether the reports that used to float from 
Yenice half over the world of your queen-like beauty were or were not 
exaggerated^" 

, «* That beautj must be small indeed," said Bianca, with a faint laiMb» 
** that can be heightened or lessened by the fashion of a robe or the sparkle 
of a jewel ; so I am afraid you would be disappointed." 

♦• Not so, begging your Loveliness's pardon," replied Donna Maraqnita, 
atealing a glapce at her own faultless face in the glass. '* Not so, for I am 
no believer in the superior charm of unomamented flesh and blood, and the 
proof that I am right la, that even Yenus herself had no sooner risen from her 
first marine bath than she forthwith got the Graces to adorn her. Gk> now for 
a repetition of that scene," added she, proceeding to place some diamonda 
in Bianca*8 hair, and begging of her to take ofi* her morning dress. 

*» Not to- day ! Oh ! not to-day !" said Bianca, burying her face in her 
hands, and bursting into tears. 

" Poverina ! bas anything fresh happened 1" asked her companion, with 
affected sympathy. 

* Afardiogale. 
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*^No, noiWnff, only—" " 

« Only what V' 

** I have not teen Pietro now for thzee whole days, and I feel so very, 
very miserable.** 

** Tush, alwsys Pietfo, that eternal Peter ; for my part, I wish he was 
vrith Peter the Hermit^ and then perhaps yon might act like a rational be- 
ing and listen to those worth a thousand P[etros, and who would give both 
their ey«s for a glance from one of yoars. jSat there is nothing extraordi- 
nary, child, in yenr not having seen him for three days ; the extraordinary 
thing would have been if you had, for he is at TaUombrosa with the Ricci*s, 
Ferroni*s, and StrozzPs.^ 

^ At Vallombrosa V* echoed Bianca, with a dgh, as she recollected how, 
i0n tlie first day she entered Florence, Bonaventuri had said that be must 
take her there when summer came. Summer had come, and gone, sad re- 
turned again ! yet she had never been to VaTlotnbresa ; but the Cuntctsa 
Hicei had. Then Filippo Vasi^s festa to the Archduchess Joan at Venics 
rushed into bet mind, and her rival stood before her as vividly ae she had 
\lone then ; in ail (he prestige of her youthful beauty, and bridal paT!iphe> 
nalia. *^No wt>n4er,^.added Bianca, speaking her thoughts aloud, " that 
I wished to be like her !" 

** Like who, carina t* 

*• The Contessa Ricci ; I saw lier before I martied, at an aquatic fete 
^iven by the Admiral «f the fleet at Venice to your future Grand buchess.'' 

** The, likeness may still exist»^' said Donna Maraquita, spitefully, ** for 
Tou have only changed places. Bonaventuri was your devoted slave then, 
he is hers now — and that is all !** 

'* It is indeed all !^ groaned Bianca, *' and more one cannot lose." 

** Certainly not, but we are losing time, which once lost it is impossible 
wer to find," said Signora deHa Toii'e, as she proceeded to unfasten the 
now passive Bianca^s dross which she replaced wilh the before mentioned 
blue velvet flowered with ailyer, her victim standing up, sitting down, or 
iurnmg rodnd mechanically, juat as she desired her to do, without appeaf- 
tng to be the least aware of her own, or her companion'a movements. 

"Welt, really I must confess that you do look beautiful V exclaimijd 
Donna Maraquita. ** Wait there five minutes till I bring Ninetta to look^lt 
you." 

Bianca nodded assent she knew not to what, for her thoughts were fur 
away ; and Signora della Torre left the room, leaving her guest with her 
eyes fixed upon the ground, and her arms folded on her bosom. At the 
expiration o1 a few minutes, the velvet curtain suspended before the door 
near which hung the mctuie of Fiammetta was slightly agitated ; the door 
behind it opeuM and closed, and some one entered. Bianca, thinking it 
was the Signora della Torre, said, without turning round, or raising ner 
^eyea, 

'*Aht Maraquita, yon think me silly, but if you knew what it was (o 
love—" 

**!/ I knew what it wsa to love V eaid a ^aep trcmendoti* voice ; and 
Bianca fslt her aijclea claaped^aud, on raising her pvm, beheld, as a scream 
escaped her, Francesco de Medici* krieelmg beside her. 

"If [ knew what it wea to love t*' repealed Frarjcesco, " Ah ! charm- 
ing Bianca, what e!»e have I known «mce the day 1 behdd yon T' 

**My lord," said Bianca, stritggEing to fffte hwself from the duke's grasp, 
and rising ai ahe did so, " it befita not yoxtt h\ghne»& to knet:!, nor m& to 
command, hut t do implore that yoa will rise and kave me.*^ 

♦ It WM M I have hare datcTih&d H, thai Uif" i;rand dqk? obtointhj hU ftrst inlervicw 
with Blan<;Ei CftpphuUo, whole bcaqty was height uweJ for ih*^ occiMigii, bj lilt ul:uiqc li- 
tis of t ckaage of 4itn, ncUleved t?/ kci «cacb ci^ ua tti^nl 
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"Nay, bnt it befits t altve to sua, »nd even m tyrant sometimeB te-h^re 
mercy ; give me baci tny bean, or give me ymtra — vureljf the batter is a 
fair one/* 

•'Hardly, iny Lord," replied the beaiudfui Venetian, as an involnntaiy 
archness pta^ired roand eaeh dimple of her mootb — " htfdly, since report ac* 
cases your bighneto of mislaying your heart so often, that it is si^arooly fair 
to tax me with the theft." 

(« True," 8»id Francesco, adopting the same tone, *^ I <io remember me, 
it was a free gift } therefore I withdraw the cbarffe of theft ; but hsTe yoa 
no gratitude, to giVe nothing in return ! Royal nearts, I would have yoa 
to know, heUUnmdj are like kingly thrones, not to be woa every day.** 

** And I would h^ve |fou to know," retorted 0ianca, warding oS' the 
duke's arm, which w^s trying to encircle her waist, " that royal hearts are 
in another respect like thrones — once abdipaiedi their power is at sn end." 

*• Ha ! a very doctor fit to wrangle with the siphooh, save, that instead 
of teaching reiison, methmks you virould make even the grare professors 
lose theirs ; But since \ am fairly caught in my own springe, and that being 
in possession of my abdicated heart, you reject my faith« and deny me aU 
hope, nothing remains for me but your charity — surely ^Aa/ you 'will not 
withh«adr 

** Unwary persons, my Lord, often bestow charily to be rid of importoiu- 
ty ; but, when not given from the heart, I have always touhii this k .bad 
• plan, as those who are ihus dismissed generally return." 

^ M Wei), then," said the duke, iii a tone of gravity far more natenl to 
him than that of banter, which he had hitherto assumed, *'w^ yoa 
give me nothing t not eveii the kind word from yO^r Heart ?'^ 

<^ Alas ! n\y heart is not my own i theiefore, my Lord, yoii ask in^ssi- 
bilities." ; i 

" Then only tell me who is iny happy rival, that t may know who in all 
the wprlcj most tQ envy." 

♦' Need you ask when ^ou know my hus'^and T" . 

" Your husband, pshaw \ I gene^pally prefer husbands to dl other rivals, 
first, from the unattractive nature of their avocation, but principally from 
the inevitable destiny that awaits indst of themtr-at least in Italy. But 
rely upon it, sweet Biaaca,.^urs is more than any. other vp worthy of suoh 
constancy." 

"Your Wghness is right," said Bianca, with a deep sigh; "be, as well 
. as all others, are unwprthy of suc& a vow— constancy belongs to heaven I" 

**I have ho doubt, most loyefy lady," that angels might Team pity, and 
sages wisdom, from your lips, but all /. seek from thepi are kisses,'^ cried 
the duke, attempting to throw his arms round her ; but she rushed for- 
ward and. reaphcNl the dopr; it was locked on th^, outer side I Frantic 
.with fear and disappoiiitnieot, Bianca flung herself on her knees before 
Prancesco, scarcely able to sp^ak. She graspedf the corner of his richljp 
embroidered yiolet velvet cloak, as she gasped» ii) broken ii^cents, looking 
iip beseechingly in his face : 

** Afy Lord. I will not sppak of v\f honour, sizvcejou seem to disregpird it, 
but I apveal tQ yourt.^^ 

** And ypo shftll hot appeal iq vain,'^ saii) Francesco de Medici, raising 
her. For, though a profiigate, whoin vice did npt appal, he was still f gen- 
tleman, and disdained the vulgar conquest of force ; besides, without for « 
moment relinquishing his purpose, the first g[reat point of an interview had 
been cained, and . a few minutes conversation; he tfierefore thought his 
best onance of ultimate success was in proceeding pianisnniQ — add to 
which, sated v^ith his Hitherto easy victories, there was an excitement in 
tiie obstaeleli that now beset hlrti, which he wis bjr lib means averse to 
prolongiiig'; they were hew to him, and tkOTelty w&s what he bad long 
•onght, and sought in vain. ' * . •' - -^ 
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' ^ If,^ tai&r ire, in & welt-atsQined tone of contrition, taking BiancaS 
li^nd,'^ jou can for once forgive thit folly^ this madness — call it what you 
y^nll — 0f which I have been guilty, but of which your fatal beauty w«s the 
caase, you shall for the future find a ftieild where you hare hitherto known 
mily an aggressor. '* 

'Bianca, too happy in her escape to be critical as to the duke'*s wordsi^ 
replied, 

** Your highness tfsk^d me, a few minntes since, if X had m gratitude. 
Aa the. best answer to that question, I now beg of you to accept it '^* and 
^he placed the hand he had an instant before relinqnished, sgain m his 
^^whlch he raised respectfully to his lips. 

<« Let me mt leasV' said he, ** conduct you from this house, and, in doing 

•Of warn you never again to enter it.*^ 

There was so much apparent honesly in this advice, that it considerably 

enhanced the duke (as he foresaw it would) in her estimation. 

*!• Your warning, my Lord," she reptied ,** is superfluous, but I thank you 

^▼arr sincerely for it, netertheless." 
, The duke then retired, while she changed her dress, which she was ncrt 

long IB doing, as she almost tore off the splendid ene of her perfidious 

friend. 
, Not a word passed between them, as Francesco escorted her through the 
, valoon by which he himself had entered ; and it Was well for the mistress of 

the mansion that she did not cross their path, for, had it depended on Bi- 
J anca, and a look could have killed her, her sands of life would have been 

vrambered. On reaching the court, the duke deferentially raised bis hat, 

and he bowed slowly as' Bianca crossed the threshold. 



CHAPTER xyiir. 

Bait thon «r«r weigk'd a rich ? 

Or studied the philoiophj of tean 7 

Hast thou descended oeep into the heart 

Aad wen their sauree 9 If not, descend trtth me. ' 

TociM(> NioMt Tf n>ir«BTs* ' 
Adieu ! oh, wild and wortihlesi aH, 

Theheait that wakes this lost ftreweUt— 
Why for a thing like thee should fall, 
^ My harpings like a passing hell 7 • 

Why shohM mj soul and song be sad t ' * 

A^raj! I,mngtheefvBBamyheact» r-"v. 

Back to the aeifish and the had, 

With whom thou hast thy fitter part I 
Adieu! J.K.HAav«T. 

GbBat griefs and dire evtints hover round the heart for some time be- 
fore they plunge into its depths ; yet, strange to say, these foreshadowings 
aeldom lessen the shock of their advent, Siough these it is that we are 
wont to call presentiments. 

Three months had elapsed since the scene which had taketi plac@ be- 
tween the duke and Bianca at Donna> Maraqmta^e. The latter had made 
many overtures, but in vain, to her quoadam friend, ^ndaavou ring, with 
nroch sophistry and plausibility, to attribute that occurrence enlirely to ac- 
cident. Francesco, it is true, had found hia way to the Via Maggio, but 
Ws visits were 60 rare, and of so deferential, naj?, almost ceremoiiiona n 
nature, when they did occur, that they lulled every Aits pic ion ia s\eeu m 
the mind of Bianca, especially as his marriage with the Archduch0fri Joan 
of Austria was now about to take place in a Few weeks. 

One circumstance, indeed, might hare opened Binnc^^s eyes to thiii de- 
ceitful cahn, had she not been too preoccupied with her cver-preacDt re- 
gMts it her hatbud't desertion ; which was, thu «h0 ucrcr expreQ«ei a 

13» 
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1^ ,:^^mi cAPj^^uo- 

l|ith, from, the imi^eft t^ Ihp.fpm^wH^ that ahcgdijd Mt fi^dit reaioed at 

iha end of four-and-twenty hours by the duke, ia the .inoa't delicate and do^ 
pfcjiectiQaable manner. So that/ as she lookej ground op the daily iDcreaa> 
Vfig beauty IMid luJiury of her house, she taxed Ghirihiz^o wkh betrayu^g all 
ier ipadvf rtently expressed wants, aiid the duke with an over geneh>stty ia 
luppJiying them ^ but he pleaded the jpriyilegea p[ friendship / and she wss 
yet too young to bp aware qf o^e great physiplogiipal truth, whiph is, that 
H^ m&P i#4u£ciei|tly pure and diaintereated tp study vid antipipAte a wo- 
^an^s wishes, without ihe hppc (bpwever V/^ue apd uplpupd^d) of gratifyiog 
lus pwn ; but as Francesco never talked ofiovetao.she never i|ipuflht of it, 
, or indeed of him, exjsept when forced by his etprn^i p^tits tmns to thipk him 
the mo9t eipi^ble and generous pf ^lipian hainga ; about the piost dapgferoos 
ftate of ppihipn, by the by, that a wpmap pap arrive at with; regard tp act- 
^ant lover and s^-^ant fncsndi . . « /- ■ 

" Bonaventurl's Imsfm with the j^pptessa tlicci waa i^w a public Ippif 
of penversation, though so cQikprnpa an avept aa pbi^jiligal in^eliiy at |jo- 
rpncp wpold hate hj^rdly given scope for a.p&ssin£[ remarlk butfpr thp u»- 
ippinmop pne which attended it, pf the Conte Eicci being dsiperately food 
of hi9 wife, and prb|p(M-tionably jealous — apd thprefore the apecalatiooa pf 
how the matter was )ikely to terminate, when his suspicip6s were once 
reused^gavp to it a aest for public pritipifpa that the.^^i^|tfra of^m^re t^- 
pary aflairs pf gallantry wautpd ; but » wa|i Ipng 'ere this public euriosily 
was destined tp be graii6e<^ ; ipr vice then».ai9 it eyor has b^en, and it is tp 
he fpared ever wil) he> as )png ai abciety ia canstitnted a^ it i«, strutted tri- 
umphantly in the ^unshinp of prpspprity* while virtue seldom kopwa any 
'other fate than tp wither out its neglected exiateiiSce jn the aIm^p* 

3ianca w§s iittipg listlessly ppe evening, feeling, if possible, mpra de- 
prpjised thap usual, in ^ baelc raemrai f»«pen urindpw, the balcony pf which 
pyerlooked the Fondaccio S^^ SpiritO ; the bells of that chqrph hsd j^uat 
toUpd put their last solpi^n cajl to ye^iiMerii, and the sweet but spmewhat 
languid perfume of the flowers'thal fiU^ tke lieitpny staiM over the room, 
and seemed to reproach her gentty Tdar havfpj: fbfrgbtt^ti tp give them water. 

" Poor things [" said she, risipjg and ringing a small silver hand-betl for 
Qhifihizsp tp brine some water. *< Poor things ! even ypor little Uvea are 
dpopied to know thp sprrow of fle^nisety and thropgh me, ^hp of all people 
ahould know its bitterPeM top Wfll tp inflict it." The first plapt she wa- 
terK W^ a tufi of Rosali^f (or small rpsfcs, cj^lM ip ftance rowa 4u roit) 
because they were PopaTenturi'a fpivourite flower; hoi she knew not that 
tbey were so merely from,lietng those pf the Cpntebsa Rkci, of whose daUy 
bouquet as comppsed by ?ietrp, they formed thp phi^f prntanent. '* I 



dpr,'*8{ud Bianca, pn finishing h^r task, and the tears came iptp her eyes 
at the douht, *?whpther he will gather any of.thfse tu-day^ pr. whptha he 
"win cpme here at alii fpr thp day is nearly ende^ pow. ^ppr Ta'fano," 
added she, returning the little creati)re*8 affect JQpate caress,/* at all. event* 
you wjll never d<eaert ihe, with your big, beautiful; loving, bppcat eyeal*' 

The little thip^rspifed, and rplled Us innocent head, as it apswering ita 
ihtstre^s's questipn^in the a^rmative^tilj, suddenly pripluBg.an iu tong, 
■ilken ears, it Ipoked toward the door, and gave one or twobaxka; in an- 
other rppment Bon^venturi entered thp rooiS, apd the little anim^^^onk 
in more closely pn the edge of its miptress^i dress vyhere it wap liitting^ for 
dogs know intuitively thp people who are unkind tp tHpse they>y^ ai^ 
poor little Tafanq, fropi haying tried tp initke /ripnds with his rn^tpiv JnpW 
plways shrunk away frpin him. . 

« Well ! whijfct news J "asked Piptrp, giving his wife pp other aalptation, 
ps he paased op tp the balcony and began gathering the flowers as w«a hS 
Foni, which, havmg done, he fpated hi^elf pppp^it^ Siaaca and npeatcd 

.to <f^9\m: ,/ . _ . \ \ ;^ ; , /^"" 
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'* I tm a badptrson. to come to for newV replied ^f with a fkiut mB% 
•• for I seldom tee any One," 

II wat evidoDt that Bonaventuri had something to say, but did not know 
^owr to say it ; so, continuing to arrange the flowers he had gathered, he 
said in an embarraased, abrupt manner, accompanied by a lenguened yawn, 

** You nefer Ang to me nOw," 

** You never ask me now ; but shall t sibg to you t" said Bianca, de; 
li^^bted to think that .he had even remained with her su^iently bng tp 
wyike the request, though she saw^ by the more than esual splendour ol 
his dress, that he had no intention of passing the evening al home. 

** Ay, do 1" said he, tilting back his chair, stretching out his arm, and 
handing her her mandokn, tl^t was lying on a small ebony and ivoiy table 
hebind ^m* 

Aa she bent over the jnatrument to tune it, hear doing so concealed thoa^ 
mvoluntary tears which never failed to offend her husband, though, having 
ibie eyes, fixed upon the ^wers he was arranging for his mistress, he wa^ , 
not like likely to observe them ; but Ta(and might, had he not curled hin^ 
f$4oi£ up IP aWep at her feet, while ahe sang the allowing song : 

IfHtftn I think bf thoie ftmd vt>wt all brtiken, ^ 

And tiM hopes of which now there's ae $Utm» 

} e^Rt were lueh words ever spokea ? 
Or was our love only a dream 1 

Ditf JFiireasi, that when kneeling before lae, 

Vd\i said vour lifW c^htf^d in tDi&e T 
A^tb^ Wben you could 0<eaie to adoM die, 

Vhe'stto Would Ibrget how to ihine '^ 

DM I dfieiM^ «lMt whea crowds wete assetibled, 

. . Ofall«thatwaslov«ly spdfair, 

Ton whJsporedrr-And then your Toice frembled«rr 

'That 1 wasthe loveliest there t ' 

i>£4J({rsMi, tiiat no chaAj^ CMM lever 

E'eh niake in a flower or a ^m, 
<~. 'fat some leaforsosBeJUnkyo^ would seTOr» 

As momentoes of m^, and of them 1 
Kow, alas ! I may wear what 1 list, 
, Unheeded my smiles or my tea!Es j 

If absent I borer am missed, 

So hare baaiahed my hopes «^ four fears { 
^the rest was a dream, lei me sleep 

The slamber that knows no,awaking : 
Since to wake seen^ bat one with to wee|> 

The slowness the tcesrt hat!h iti breSidBir I 

**I bdte that sort ofdoleful ditties/* :S&idBanftTenturif as soon as$|ianeft 
cenM^ ainging, peevishly ^ii^ing the leaves and stalks of the flowem he 
. 4id m^ waAt tbrpogll the op^o ^in4ow, tf Haa tbe G^nd Pfike b^en bar» 
to-day r' ^ 

«* I have not seeji him." . . ' 

*' Then you ought to have ae^n him ; ai least you ought to receive him a 
. iittle mora civiUy iktin you do when he dwt come. By San Auioiiio, he 
is a Riiracle of patience and good tiai^urc to be^r such tr^iitmetit/* 

*' Suf0iy,'* rc|jlied BiaHca^ " you know the Buke'b character too w«U 10 
. wish him to vi»Ll here on jDure inumaie ii^na* thao hf; doea V 

SonaveEit4iT^, bo mew bat embarrsiB&ed* if not shaahed, by so straight- for- 
'vvard a queatJQn, parried it by buraLing i|ito a laughi atid sayiisgi 

'* [ render if my old fool of an aunt Sylvestto ciMiUnues to lavish sighi 
pn him for his ungratefal return of wishing her in the infefnal region*.'^ 

"I cerialiilK woriJcr/' eaid liiutica, ^' that her Imsband does o&t remark, 
md then apeak to her-abput her folly." 

" Why,: poor M man, he is aa far an orator, that, like Demosthenes, hp 
ift C«rt4H^ IVimJ^r.^<»|i^a>^ ^^^^^i ^ ^ Vor4 aoYer irOmea oa^ 
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tt htft mouth thtt bit amtaUe'spoM has not fint put iiSltt it ; and ifae Ini 
eqaal dominion over hia cart and eypa." 

" Lonely at I am here, it it a relief lo baye got aw^ay ftom that voman, 
who, begging yoar. pardon, Pictro, waa in every way disgutting.** 

** You need not beg my pardtm, for I despise the woman heartily, and 
neither want to 4eXend her hypocrisy, vanity, stingiiiest, faltchood, nor in- 
ebriety. Bat in complaining of 'loneliness, k it strango that yOu hate not 
bontiived to make any friends here i and indeed, from their total <^«««J^ 
it wouM appear that you could baVe had none in Vonice cither," adde4 !>«• 
naventari, with a sneer: " 

How inexplicable are the mysteries of the human heart : how loDjg and 
bow mm:h, will it unchangeably endure of onkmdnett, injtttticc, add he* 
gleet ; and yet, at tome critical moment, a word, a tone, a look, like ttoi 
of the Medusa; ia tufficient to change itt softest ycamingt into eternd rtone. 
Affection, at least, b a pearl which often patses ttninjored tfaroogh cray 
other spfeciet of ill-usage; and yet distolves instantly in the aharpftciawt 
taunt. ' / . , • 

At tbit mott unfeeling tpeech, Biarica fi^il' a great and V^^^\^7PrT. 
take place within her. The mighty anchor of ^ope, which had hiihew 
moored her very.tool, at itwere, to ber husband, bad now with a worn 
thock given way, and her heart aeemed drifted about kt a tempett of n*- 



dignation, agony, and despair. 

'" " aid she, for the first time addrotting him with bittemesi of w*» 
and wordt — **If I hi^vo no frieadt, who it the cause of v^-^oul *J\^. 



" If," taid 



aire to have none, who it the caute of it %^-^(m I If I am despit^t ^^ , 
the cause of it Ir-ryou 7 If 1 am wretched, who is iha >caiiio of ^yr^^ 
If I am hopeleat, who is the cause of it !— you / If I Ucpme wckeA,yf^ 
wiH have been the cause of it1--yai*T-y<?v— yott/ Pietro 5°^*^^°!""' , 
"Go on, madam— go^on," aaii the unfeeling husband, folding ^Y\l 
with insulting calmness, " my curiosity is piqu«d ; it i» the first «» ^ 
have teen you in the character of a Fury— and I assure you it is not w 
becoming; however, for there it no accounting for taate, perbtp* 1 
friend, the Grand Duke, may thmk btherwite ; and if to, I ^^V^V^rj^. 
tecure him, for tuch Inamoraios are not found every day, addto W i^ 
fMtUanot feliee sera," And with tina insulting speech, he ad"«t«o 



ruff, and piepared to leave the room. a a tained 

** Pietro !" almost shrieked Bianca, as she rushed after him ■'^^ .?.^^ 
him by. the cloak, "only unsay what you have just taid,' and I ^ 
you, and love you, as long as J live.'* 

•• Unsay what T—that you Iboked like a Fury 1" 

*• No, no ! that yoa wished to sell m^ to-the duke." t^ ^ 

' •• Notwithstanding my apprenticeship to Salviati, I do not rcmemwr 
have made use of so mercantile a word.'* ^ . . ^]| 

" Nay, cavil not at words ; your purport was the tame ; did y©l ^^ 
W to secure the duke as my inamorato-V* ^^^ 

** Well, and was it not civif of me to urge you to promote any arranir 
meAt of the kind you might havo in view V ~ floili 

"One word for all," said Bianca, from whose cheek *hc crira^o" " j^ 
had receded, having given place to a deadly pallor and a fixed ^**JljJ^iii 
ber eyet-^" one word for all ; do you mean to tay that yw art siow^ 
jofging me to become the mistress of Francesco de Medici V . w^ 

' ' *\0n6 word for all then. I am undot obligations taFmD««««*^ 
dici.*' 

"And you would repay them with your wife !" • u hattb* 

" I would repay them, as all obligations ought to bo repaid; "".^jggtf 
bbliger most withet for, or -wants. Betides,! am not the dog in *"*^ 
ger, and have no objection to give to a ^tiid Ihat^rvliieb i (1^ ^^ 

»ywif." - .^ .. 
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Donoff tlie fint part of this 8pe«cli» ^ianca had. looked breiUhlonlf up 
into hi« hc^y u tboagh her existence hun^ upon hU words i biit, at it^ dis- 
gusting terminaiion,lier fingers mechamcally reljiaed their grasp of im 
ck>ak. He left the room — ^nd left her^-^an ALTaaio aaina ! all her sofi- 
ness of character lied vanishedt her devotion, her long-safferiog was apne. 
'There she stood, a bold, brave womaii, ready to play the guna of lue en 
the world's terms. 

The bloom of delicacy on a woman*s mmd is like ^e impalpable down on 
a butterfly's wing, which, once mdely brushed off, never returns. Propor- 
tionate to the hitherto depth of her love for her unworthy husband, was now 
the intensity of her hate, and deadly* thooj^ vague, the schemes she re- 
volved for evincing it ; but, with him, she liated the whole world— and» aa 
she- paced the room, like **an imbodieU storm,'* she laughed aloud* with 
an almost fiendish laugh, at the thought of the thorns she weuld plant 'm 
the path of the cold, passionless, but irreproachable and unoiSeAding Joan 
of Austria. 

*' Hehceforth,** said sbe, raising he^ voice, though she had no auditora 
but her degs and her flowers, " there shall be no happy wives ; the very 
name of wue ahall be a blot and a blister, oaly to be healed by the power 
and the triumphs contained in that of mistress ! There shall be merry do- 
ings in Florence when I sway the helm : the nobles shall no longer have to 
Isugh at their sovereign's dull parsimonious courts even thougji the people 
should find cause to. weep over his extvavsgance—ha ! halha!** Ab4 
she sunk down, physically exhausted, into the chair that stood by the openi 
window ; for no exercise produces more extreme bodi^ fatiguf than the 
conflicting agonies of mental strife. 

She had scarcely been seated two minutes, before a ciumpled pspor wfa 
thrown in at the window^ and fell at W feet. She picket it up and opened 
it, there iust being sufiKcient twilght left to enable her io decipher anything 
that might be written upon it ; but only ene sentence, to the following 
effect, in an unknown hand, met her view : 
, Bianca CappeUo, you, have this knur opened the second volume ofyofjkt 

/* Then, by my faith," said she, repeaung the words she W just read, 
*'jf the second volume bear any resembUnce to the first, be it never eo 
alight a one, I would rather close the book «t once, and ibr ever, than con- 
tinue to tym over its miserable pages.** 

So saying, ahe arose and looked out of the window, to see if she coiled 
discover the persoo who had thrown the paper bearing so mysterious a sen- 
tence, and apparently one implying so much knowledge of her fate. She 
looked first up the atreet, and then down it, but witlu>ut diacovering any 
one but a contadinp urging home a ^red mole, which waa drawing a cart 
with aeveral empty wine barrela, and a builey/r^^e, who was arranging bis 
white surplice over hjs portly paunch, which,, from its unwieldy, siae, seemed 
to have inflated into rebellion at the additional fast di^s, gionie VM^gts en- 
joined by his. order. 

She was about to turn from the window,, when the light of the risiiur 
mooa .fell upon a tall figure, under an opposite porch, mofiled in a dark 
cloak, looking cautiously around. Thi* figure emergeJ from the doorwev 
into the stneet, and, as the wind blew aside the mass of black plumes which 
hong OD one side of his hat,. Bianca beheld the pale, handsome, but almost 
unearthly, features of the mysterious stranger whiHO she had seen opce, and 
only ooae^ in the ruined chapel of Fuzioa» on the moroiog of her ill-fated 
jnarriage. Convinced . that this strange beingi whoever he was, and who 
always seemed at a fuoment's notice,, and in fie moet onaccotuitahle .man- 
ner, to fnix hio^elf in her aflkirs,.moat be the writer of tha fei^teoiQe «h[e 
liad just read, she called lordly aftyr him, . ^ - . • 
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•• "^ Signer, 'Signer, ttitnget! await l"'^ 

But fbe person 6b addTesaed neither tnm^d/retarded, hor hastened hit 
proglfess, but walked steadily on toward ihe piazza, where he turned into 
one of the cloisters of Santo Spirito, and disappeared from her view. For 
some seconds she clong to one bf the stone balustrades of the balcony* 

- gaining* after him but in- vain . 

'* 'Tis strange! very strange P* said she, at length, re-entering the 

-room,. and re^seating herself in the chair. 

' Daring. her absence, a page had brought in lights, and she was not sorry 

for it, as' she looked cautiously arbimd, fearing she knew not what ; bat, 
certain as it was, that even' the dwarf *s small shadow, as he brought in a 
salver of sorbets A few minutes after, startled her more than she liked to own. 

'% •* Good Nano," she said, «« do you know I have seen an apparition 1*' 
'< Indeed t Then by the Holy Inqnisitron, its racks; and vedoMs, I hope, 

'SignoTB, thm it was that of the Sighor Pietro Bonav^nturi." 

'* Not so ; it must have been the phantom of some scrivener, for it flung 
me apaper with strange writing on it.** 

'' Then, by the four Evangelists, it was n<\ ghost, for those disimbodied 
gentry are hot skilled in cafigraphy, but leave that black art to flesh and 

' blood ; and bis Satanic Majesty, who, if a grateful and partial public do 
not exaggerate his talents, they say, is the best lawyer among them, and 
always ar&fws up his bonds so accurately, that it is impossible for time, or 

'change, or hunian ingenuity, to find a. flaw in them ; so that, let the times 
be ever so bad, he is sure to get his due, when no one else can.** 

' Here a loud ringing was heard' at the street-door. 

** Ecco,** pried Ghirihizzio, ** that sounds like a royal ring. Shoul^ ba 
the grand duke, Excellenza, are we to admit himl** 

**By all. meahsj** said Bianca, rising and arranging her dress before' 
large mirror, composed of several small lozenge-sbaped pieces of glass on 
a lattice workof gik ivory^—" by all means. Hefusals form no part of a 
royal heritage ; and mind, should the SignoraSylvestrb come, I am out ; bat 
if your' master should return and ask for me, t am engaged, -and cannot be 
disturbed. Pos^ understand, good fool 1'* 

** I hear, but for understanding, that is another matter," muttered the 
dwarf, as he left ihd room ; *' for to comprehend the riddles of a woman's 
caprice, one should be an OBdi^us or a Sphinx ; but yesterdaj, it was 
**Good Gh.irihizzo, should the (juke come, let in even the Syltestro, and 
mind you leave the ante-room on no pretext whatever !' Whue to-night it 

' is, * Let in*nobddy on any account,* not even the Grand Turk, Bonaventari 
himself.'* And here he whistled with great glee, as he descended to com- 
municate the orders he ha^ just received to the porter. 

It was no wonder the poor dwarf was mystified ; Tor ther^ was in his 
mistress's manner a sort of excited restless composure, if one may^' allow 
ed so contradictory a mode bf expression, like that of a person under the 
first influences of faiodanum. A crimson spot burnt in the centre of each 
cheek, while from her lips all eolour had fled ; and there was a tort of 
glassy glare in her eyes, that gave to them a painfully unreal >rnressioii. 

' AH pulsation iseemed suddenly suspended, as she stood breathlessly listen- 
ing for the sound of the duke*s approaching footsteps) like a person nervsd 
with supernatural courage to unflinchingly endure some dread ordeal, and 
Who yet feared the kigh-wronght pitch of resolution would unwind, if any 
delay took place in he execution of the torment. * 

- At length, at-the expiration of a few seconds, which'appeared to her so 
inany hours, the door curtain was pushed aside, and a page backed into the 
room, preceding the duke with lights. With sn impose that she coaU not 
eentrel, but which- was eeftainlv morto tnuscolar than merttal, die eprang 
(QxwMid and placed^b^r band in hif . Acautoaied it he wta to find te il> 
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tMyi tealtd, afcd t sc^nrmg hi^ gr««ting9 mlli-« coMnMi and Ugaitf ti min- 
Q«r, tlwt Mt l»m ncfUuog.U take advanUige o^ and atUi laasto liop«t Fnn- 
^M^ de Medici waa enohanted with a chaage oC deportament which he had' 
not penetration enough to perceive, that from whateTer else it miight arise, ' 
it did not arise from any favoucahle.ehanga oi feeling toward hinartf. 

"Beautiful Bianca," said he, kisaing the:haiid so/reely gi? en him^ ** thie> 
is indeed kind of yon. May I at last hope that my love^ my aderation,* 
has been infectious? and that- the ice around your heart haa at lengtk. 
meltsd, before Uie fires my true, worship has kindlad at the shiineof your 
beauty r '. 

" Alas ! my Lord ! Love, however devoted, waa never yet infeetieott 
hot— *» 

"But what 1". , . 

Bianca*s only answer was a flood of iears. 

Francesco stole his arm, without any resistance on her pert, feaad her 
wtfist, as bending his cheek close to hef*s, and looking up into her face,^ 
be said; 

** You weep ! Ah I deai^— dearest Bianca^Jf 1 thought wu of those tears- 
was for me, 1 would neVel^ again covet all the amHea you have refosed^ 
me," . 

**The tears caused by hatred, were but a bad retum for ao much ^^' 
fetsed love, methinks." 

"And do you then hate meV' said the duke; "I confess the ca&dour 
but ill atones, for the bitterness of such an acknewledgmeat.'* 

" Nay, not so, my Lord. Hatred is the last stage of leva, and we are- 
bijit at the beginning of ours.*' 

" There is a happiness in that last little word," said Franceseo, ** whicb- 
f^knost makes me, out of my own siqierilttity ofj6y, pity the object of your 
hate." 

* You are right, my Lord, Atr tmly. he ia moat pitiful. ^Tis my bos* 



** Yoot husband ! then heaven be praised ! he haa at length met wttbr 
his deserts. But since scorn can look so beautiful, waste it not 6n him, - 
but bury him in eold oblivion ; and leave love alone to form the lights and 
shadows of his own horizon — those dear eyes," cried the duke, loieeling; 
and imprinting a thousand kisses oa her hand. 

" Rise, my Lord ! it befits not Francesco de Medici to knael to her> 
whom PietroBonaventuri, the sculptor*s sou, haa east from him— nay, 
spurned ! aa unworthy to share his brightening fortunea ; foitunes which 
she wrecked her own to follow, and has perish^ in that wreck." 

** No, not perished. Rather say, who Pboenix-likei has lima re^lmidant 
frpm the aahes of an ordeal, that would have eonauMed a -leas rare bird. 
But for the base caitiff, upoa whom you have beea toe long wasted, yoo 
have only tp speak to have ample revenge." * 

** Not for worlds, would I take from a higher power the {triyilege .o£ 
puniebing hipn.; for, if there is justice in beaveoy hewilt have his .reward,'* 
replied EisJBca. . 

" Let me entreat you, 'my aool's idol,V said the duke, *' to think d» 
morO of what is so unworthy of you, hot bestow some of those precious 
thoughts upon one who is your slave, and ready to do your slightest ec 
your greatest bidding ; think of the many bright years yet before you of 

Jour absolute sway over me, and all I possess ; and weigh Francesco de 
ledici and the Duchy of Tuscany * against Pibtro Bonaventuri and his in- 
gratitude." 

'* The latter, my Lord," said Qianca, with less of acrimony than queen- 
like hauteur, ** belongs indisputably to me ; while the former rich Duchy 
with ite aovereign Doke belong, 4a indiaptttablyy to- none other but Joan of 
Austria." _ _ ^ 1. ^ ♦ _ *. 
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A gloomjr«ipietBifa «f ditpiiiMniw p«M«d over ill* 4ttk 4tiiirM of 
Fnncoteo* as he lepUo^, "^ Not y4»t, liet yet, moot lovoly Iwly ; cvrtoil net, 
I pray yon, the oboit spfin of ftoodoiQ' the Church and State haro Itth me ; 
and ffhen I am ondef the Aeetr ian joke, i shall pe^d ito Ooe to nraiiid mo 
of mj mislbrtuiies, though I shall thoa, move than ever, nouiro oonsola^ 
ima. INaaa of Poitiers^ soase few ahoit yeats agO) was, if less beaotifal, 
also lose eriiel than Bianoa Cafvpoflo ; but thin, to boatir^ the Po cho s e e 
do VofeDtanoia waooe mo^h older, that she was also mueh wiser." 
'. ** If, nif Lord, jroo are beni upon fettiiig op ^ masqoe of Fnl&ee*s 
•econd Henry, it may profe sorry mumming, should the Archduchese Jeoa 
thinh fit toieoa^t the part of Catherine 4e Medfoi/'^ 

** Why, then, sweet Raven, if she should, I most be weaker than weak 
Henry to allow.it. But if yoo will be my Diana, my heart shall be an 
EpbesQs where there shall be but one great goddess, to whom all muior 
poweie«iastyifld.*' / . 

. ^^Xet jaso eeta^" aaid Bianoa, piaoing her inger on her Kp, and for the 
first timo that evening assuming the arch playfulness of miknner whioh, to 
the iasi moment of Imr oxistooet, peasessed tfao power of caipiitatHig her 
^ManHine leee>*o^/ let ane see ; • the Dudi^ of Vakentiaois was forty-one 
when she first achieved her conquest, and I am just twenty^one I (heigh 
ho ! to thaak that f ba^e beeti ioat yeata 4n PlONfnce) a feartal difiereoce, 
ibr how many soceessors shall I have had, my Lord, by the timo I am forty- 
mbV - ■ 

" By the most loialy nioath that o««r defied ineonetan^," cried the 
didM, Meeting the oamo light tone, **nime^ The riglit soeoeesioB camM 
rest with me while you continue thus charming, thoe sparkling, moot boa»> 
tlfnl Bianoa." 

«* TVifctfo/.ayy biit.thf9re*s the mooto^ point, ^haowyoonotjuqr horA^ 
that Time takes everything and brings nothing 1" 
' << Tune may deoti^. everything buVtrae love.'* 

'*Tfue love! true love with men is a weathercock, which is true to 
whatever qoaxter it vears jMt ao long as the witid sets' that Way» wid no 
longer.*' 

' ^ Rank here^» though uttered by m anigel,'* implied Franeesoo, ** rad 
for which yoii deserve to be bomt i^ the eternal flame yoo'have kiiidled is 
my heart ; passing fancies, if you will, are like rose-ifeaves, sw«ot, bet 
ihori'livod, and soattered by every breath ; but that true faith whidk yomr 
infideHty demos, is an acorn, that time only strengthens and increaoee. Bet 
to talk of time is to waste it ; ^only promise aae that it shall yet give me 
what it has bitheito withhold, your love, end I will lea/ve you now, sor ka- 
l^rtone yoo mora till your own generosity reealls me.** 

**l «aa promise noihing> in this room — in this boose, which I hate !" 
•aid BiaiMa, tutiiing awi^hev faoo, ia which stvuggled the ecpresoioo of a 
thousand conflicting feelings, shame, pride, indigoetton, disgust, -bat above 
all, despair! - 

' ^'Then yoa riiall not pass ano<lier day in it,*' said the doko-; '< the next 
time I visit you it shall be in the Villa Stiozzi ; only promise ttte,^' contH 
wood hc^ trying to snatch -a kiss from her averted lips; 

<* I pfomiso nothing — I give all P* intewupted Bianco, breakiDg frooi 
him. And with these words she rushed out of the room. 

CHAPTER XIX 

lliese strange and «adden niJurieB have fallen • 

wronged j . 



Of wbat they are. Meth^lk.s T am not i 
Nor ^it Siif^, If mna the censuring w 

[OFT i 
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is it aught. If ftoia tbe censaring: world 
I cwi.taft H&e'i|..-atS9atBtion ! 
Tkou syt a word no mor«»»-BBAUMoir7 a2T9 Fi.sTcium4 



Slim cjutaixo. 1^7^ 

» Of wllii ptiatoft-liteonr! 

' WlUlst with rain hopes out ftcnlfiet we ti]«, 
We ieem to melt in ice, and ireeze in fire.'*—- Wstnsftt ■ 

It was a fMrful ugbt that teal night thatBiancftGaippaUo jfrnMi^of ^ii<- ' 
tiie and aelf-eat^em, in ibe .Via Mag^. The agoB}^ ami i^moneof « 
whole life aejemed efowded inM tboae fevr hbnra, aa Uie on* c* the othinr 
afldond Tisited her afterward, for afae lired inr a» age and a'eootolrjf. Whoa« 
coatoma and opioioBs w^re. net* likely i» ianpraapvpoa her any ktating- hor- * 
jqx of the double adoUety ahe waa ^out to (MMoniit'; hoft hew64r* gaograh 
phical right and wrong may be in aQtion« there ia a Mede and PWaiaB law 
m every breaat which Avrsaa not ! tboogh too often it ia inetely to- be 
found in that atatute book. of nataBe-f-oodacienceMHmd fa pi^itomieed bf 
the crooked policy of clTiliaationf too rigid to be carried i«io efi^* 

It waa not till that night when Biaiica wa^ about to enter on ibe leeond - 
act of her fate, that ail the evil« all the wr«ig,<ef her ill«Ma«rted marriage 
atrnck h«r,.ai|d con?i9«ed her how one falMi aiopcin tanit m whole life ; 
but for her elopement with BMUiTirat«i% #haf hadr K^id the aacnice, i*- 
low nunda and plebeian blood ever doi with, the baaeat iagtatitvde' and mi« 
kindneaa, she woukl not- then hhT» beeuion Aeteveof b e e emi ri g that^ 4 a gi< * 
ded thing, the miniOB of a prefli^aiapriBcev- with etery ehilHi« «f the uMal- 
rasult of auch debasing diaiinclion*«-?thail<)l hMng apeedily ditdaltM, Mid" 
aubiiding into contemptible insignifieance, er ^egreaaiog toa Itfwef apheM*^ 
of vice. Then, aa if to aharpen the already to» poignanc torturi e(f her ite- 
flectiona, the aplendid home of her youth aroae before her, and her father*a- 
nightly " God bleae yon, child !" saag in her eara with the diaCintftHear of 
present reality, aa ahe again, in her ** miiid*8 eye,'* bebeM the eld men, cir- 
cled with yeara and ancestral honoori : bow h^ she imbittered the one Y 
how waa ahe about to blot ^e other. Thcfn ahe thoegbt of AHMroa^ the 
gpod, the kind, the gentle ooinpanieD ef her (hire ai^ happy childhood* 
'* Ah !" she exclaimed,. *« how difiesently 9ke vfoald hate atfted in my ptaeel 
but she waa never tried and tempted aa I hasve been; yea, bat she wae 
thoucb, for she loved Vittorio deepfy, truly, hat with all, viHiiooaly. Oh I 
love! love ! tbou fatal fever, whose hot and coM flt« alike' are AiadMia : 
thou weaver of webs and entailer of cureea, once more I invoke thee I vikil - 
me in the form of Franeeaco de. Medici, for wllh thee to urge- me on, I 
aball not feel ao utterly degraded as I de : bat i do net I0O0 Ami,- and' itt 
that I now feel consisto ray chief crime, for 'tie a fboiti part ttt do the de- 
vil^a work gratis, aod yet» bewever tempting hia promtaea, What aiehia ve* 
wards ? Sorrow, ahame, disappointment ! and of theae I have had enoi^h.'' 

Bianca did not love Francesco de Medici ; if ahe had, she Would have- 
been doubly vrrecked. For, when once s woman lavishes her heart upon a ' 
nian,^,e baa put him ia poasession of the enchanted talisman, that was the 
sceptre of her empire''over him, and over kwraelf. The heart, in fact, ia a 
poor ailly Telemacbus, which, once separated from its Mentor; the head * 
falla into every snare that ia laid forat ; but while -they heap togiether, are 
more than a match for aU they meat. And wo^tar thewomaa who^ enticed • 
by the Calypso Ides of fair promiae, fwhich love cbnjutee up i^mid' hia peril* 
oua sea of shoals and quicksanda,) surrenders up her beanrt inte the Meeea- • 
aioD of the tempter ; aa she may rely upon its being first played with, then • 
tortured, and eventually broken. 

Six weeks after the interview recorded in the last chapter, saw Bianea 
inatalled in the Villa Stiotti, aa miatrea» t» Francesco de Medici, and aur* 
rounded by a perfect fairy-land of luxury. It waa quite aatoniahing, the • 
miraculoua change thia wrought upon almoat every individual in Florence, 
except, indeed, the Signora Sylvestio,. who openly revilad her artful mach^ 
nationa ia havUig robbed her more worthy self of the afiectiona of the Grand- 
Duke. '■ .• ../. • 

li 
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Bat of til her now nnm«Rni« aatallitet, BSmtft Milhiita^nQ, and Gkmio 
Bamerino, had nQdergoniB the most eztraorainary change, for the former, 
who at we haTe before 'ttated, found his powers of vision so mi}ch afiectod 
on tiia fifkiavriyal at Ftorence» as to amount to almost total bimdnestf, had 
now becMMoo anddeoly dear-sighted^ that he couki (as he himself averred) 
difltiDf uiah Btaoca a nule off, mm that noble bearing, the growth of Which 
As had had the bappinese.of watching from Its infancy ; while Ghmzo'de* 
chutod, that he had nerer known a mind to expand as h^rs had done, for 
nothing but the highest order of intellect eould hare conjured up the per- 
fect Paradise in which she tived ; a panegyric which mast liate been more 
pnmhetic, than positive, on the part of tt^saj^niCfouso, as the grounds 
which she had planned were not at that time begun, much less finished. 
Bonarentori she bad never spoken to, since the last evening she had passed 
iif.the Via Mi^b, as she had forbidden him to approach her. But while 
thos virtually severing every tie between them, as a sort of retrograde 
s^lvo to hev wooaded pride» being stiU nominally her husband, she rather 
ui|(ed the duke to. bestow, than dissuaded htm from bestowing, upon Bona- 
venturi lavouvsi which, by bettering his position in the World, approximated 
hia rajik'ia Ufe more toward her own, while he was neither sufficiently 

CI, nor aufficiently delicate, to scruple at accepting obligations so dis- 
uraUypamhased, and wkichshe exacted as her sole revenge, he should 
always incur the huauliation of asktag her intercession to obtain. 

. Previous to his maniage with the Archdoehees Joan, which took place 
on the sixteenth of December, 1565, Francesco de Medici tried to veil from 
the eyaa of the public his liaison with Bianca ; but after that event, think- 
ing there was nO' longer any necessity for concealment, he introduced the 
lattter publicly at court, and appointed Booaventuri as his intendente. 

The now openly-exercised^ tyrannic sway of both the favourite snd her 
husband, offended not only Gosimo Prime and the Cardinal F^inando de 
Medici« but also the Court of Austria, whom it behooved the Medicis to 
hnmour. The people too, complained bitjterly of the insolence and rapacity 
of (he inteodant, while his increasing arrogance became so insupportabl^ 
odious, to Ihe eouniers, that their constant complaints grew alarming in the 
extreme to his wife^and irksome beyond measure to the duke, whose only 
solaoe, nevorUielses, was derived from the source of all his political and 
domestic annoyances. For Bianca always possessed the power of captiva- 
ting him, by thei;har0is of her mind, the briliiamcy of her wit, the fascina- 
tion of her raanuars, and above all, the enjouemeni of her charaeter ; for the 
more the carea and trammels of government increased the natural gloom 
and auatof ity of bis nature^ the more craving had he for the excitement . 
of her sparkhog society, oc the repose of the, at times, almost childish 
amutements she indulged in. And as she did not love him sufficiently to 
feel, much le^a to complain, of any of bis inequalities Of humour, she sue* 
cassfolly adopted all the wiles of her calling daily to enthrall, captivate, and 
increase her eonpire over him ; while the poor grand duchess — ^like most 
nugiected wives, who are openly insulted by a mistress— was not an' over 
agreeable companion on those rare occasions, when her husband did con- 
descend to honour her with his society. Neither could she stoop to sc^cit- 
iag as favours, those privileges which she should have commanded aa a 
right, even when by waving her pride she might have obtained redcese for 
the injured, or relief for the indigent 

. This cold, uodeviating hne of conduct, hardened Francesco the more 
against her, especially as his beautiful, and apparently fond mistress, was 
seldom without some request to sue for, or some favour to coax him out <^, 
for herself, or for others \ all of which were repaid with those fascinating 
biandishmenu, which while they riveted her power, at the iame time put 
Francesco in good humour with himself; for it is human nature, but espe- 
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eisHy inui*t natiuvy to like being looked op to, and to love those dependaht 
upon tbein» more it ie to be feared from the dependence which flatters, than 
from the helplessness -whieh endears. Besides, Bianca had the tact alwaya 
to tpeaJt well of the grand dnehefS, whose nesative rirtdes she invariably 
broMfbt out t9to the brcfdest and most ftiv6ur«>le light ; while at the same 
time, she had the art to make Joan*s cold and haughty bearing toward he):- 
aelf» traoafonn her into a poor oppressed irietim, whom it behooved the duke 
to uphold and protect eteo against the legitimacy of conjugal indignation. 
Bat she had other, and not teas eflectaalwenpons against the unfortunate 
srand duehese* For while the Pitti was daily assuming, in an increaaing 
degree* the daQ rigidity and ponctiiiotis etiquette of the Court of Austria, 
the Villa Stioazi had become the i-endeztoUM of all that was brilliant in wit, 
^iatingaiabed in talent, profound m seience, pre-eminent in art,, or attractive 

.ia beauty ; and Bianca^e wa« the spirit which 

' Unsuspected, animated the whole. 
She had also absentisd herself from court latterly, not so much out of con- 
eideration for the gratid duchess, or in the hope of disarming her most in- 
veterate enemy, the Cardinal Ferdinando de Medici, as in Uip ezpeciatioo- 

- of Francesco's remarking her absence and insistir^ upon its cessation, nor 
in this was she disappointed. For the reiterated remonstrances of bis 
brother the cardinal, upon the acandal he had brought upon the coort« by 
assigning her a prominent position in every festa, and the manner in which 
ehe was drawing the treasury by her extravagance, only caused the duke 
to i^ise his favorite still higher, and tax the people stil) more, in order to 
defray the expense of the beautiful grounds he was laying out for lier at 
PratolinO. 

One morning as Bianca was sitting in a summer room of white scaglino- 
)a and gold, on the ground of the Villa Stfozzi, pondering over a letter ahe 
had received from the Duchess D'Urbino, the contents of which distressed 
her extremely, inasmuch as they informed her that Arianna had left the 
duchess about a year ago under the escort of a monk of the order of Jioyo- 
la, callirig himself Ignatius Dra^oni, and purporting to be aa emissary of 
Martin Bernardini, the Gonfalohiere of Florence, who had set forth a state- 
ment claiming Arianna as his niece, and denying her to be the danghter of 
Giovanni Ferrai, the Venetian goldsmith ; and that so satisfactory, and ap- 
parently conclusive, was this statement, that she had lefl Belrignardo, with 
the Jesuit four days after hiflP arrival, and although promising to write to the 
duchess at soon as she reached Florence, had never been heard of since, 
till the day before, when a few lines had been brought to the duchess at 

-Ferrara, by a Venetian sailor, from Arianna, embroidered on a piece of 
silk, stating that a few hours after she had quitted Belriguardo the year be- 
fore, she and her companion were attacked upon the road by a large body 
cf horsemen, headed b^ Vittorio Cappello, who succeeded in capturing her 
and taking her to Venice, where he embarked with her on the same eve- 
ning in a merchant vessel, bound for Honfleur in Normandy. That then 
•ho was conveyed to an ~old chateau near Dreux ; which she had since as- 
certained belonged to the Marquis de Millepropos, and was called the Cha- 
teau de Quillac. That in a grated turret of this castle she had ever since 
befell closely confined, under the surveiUdnce of Ferrai, who denied the 
whole statement of the Jesuit relative to her being the gonfaloniere*a 
niece, averring that the Tetter produced with his signature corroborating 
Martin Bemaraini's narrative, was a forgery. What had become of Igna- 
tius she knew not, but supposed he had died by the road-side, of the wounda 
mflieted by Vittorio Cappello's party. She farther added, that since her io- 
carceration in the Chateau de Quillac she had. been refused writing mate* 
riala, and had seen no one but her jailer, Ferrai, and hia employer, the 
Cociiii VHtorio^, that ibQ had worked tkia atatement in the hope that Fto* 
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. Tidence wpuld m^vA l^er soine 4^p^rti»|i^ of Qftiitc3iiQg>it U Hha idaelien, 
whom she ev^lored would wrUe to Bianca CftppeUoi to find out froa the 
gonh\omei^ whelher ^bere w»i pny UruUi in Uio Jmuh's stoiy ; and «f m, 
that lie Vpuld^et tlite . grand duka t# pae h» iDflnepoa with Cathernis do 
' Medici, (o obM^p a warrant for eearohing l^e Chaleaa de QaiUae, and w- 
storing her to her frioadi. * 

It wM with this; letter in her h^tld that .Biaiica was aittkog iHnpatientlf 
liwAiting the grai^d .du|ce*a daily Tjtit^ dctermtoed to aaeber ht^ueno^ in b^ 
half of AriODEoa, before Martio Biemardiiu conld have timm ie make :bis ap- 
. plication, when the door opened, 4kad Signor Miilantatote waa aauoQueed. 
rf ow it ia neceef ary to pr^o^iae thiit thia diatiiiguiahed individaal had one 
Tery orisinal trait of character, which mm$ a >par£act kocror of havioif it 
euppoaea that there was ^y «ipg)(e <9e£Qf renoe, aii^er of a iprhrata ov pablic 
nature, could take place in the vroridi .without Ait haviag Jteen previooaljr 
au fait to the facts, eiren befiore the parties concerned had acq[nired the 
alightest knowledge of them. Thus no aoonar was any political evoit 
Chfooghont Europe pubHcIy announced, such as a change of ministiy 
through the demise of one sovereign, or yaftQe.89ioji of another, or any less 
imperative cause, than he would retire to the solitude of bis own chavberi 
and then and there indite himself a «en6dential epistle, antid^ting it aa- 
' Teral months, weeks, Or sometimes years, as the case might reqqire, therein 
divulging the important changes likeli/ to take place, and- accurately detail- 
ing the names of persons who figured prooiinentl^ at an ulterior period. 
Bdt wss it an elopementj or family secret, of however jnysterioua a Da> 
' ture .; when it did transpire it never surprised hun^ becauaa he bad beas 
aware of the fasts ages before; although, as in honour bound, ho had pi»- 
served the strictest and most inviolable silence about iheoi. 

'The worthy signor's appearance conesponded admirably isrith his chanie- 
ter i his face being as round as his assertions, his hair was red, his fea- 
tures small, and a certain cleft or dimple in bis chin, seemed the atarap 
where humbug had set her finger to mark him for her own. In all his nsr- 
. rations, the brilliancy of his imagination was wont to snpply the paacity of 
reality ; but it was on the art of flattery that he most plumed hipisetf. For 
^ example, if he paid a visit to an elderly lady of unwieldy circumference, be 
' invariably started back on approaching her, whereupon the fat lady wonld 
'naturally inquire the cav8e.of his dismay, to which, after a short accaa of 
welt acted reluctance he would repl^ ; ** Why, ypu are grown ao- dread- 
' foiUy thin; even at the fear of offendmg ^ou, too thin I should toy lor your 
' height.*' But if the renybhtre was wim the n^ather of a pretty, byt dwarf- 
'Ish daughter, then it was, "Forgive |pe, signora, knowipg ^hat the aaait- 
' iy of ^our maternal feelings must be^ I know not if | am warrantable ia re- 
marking upon the too rapid growth of the sjgnorina ; but / should aajr it 
was loo much for her strength ; and if I might advise, I should recoaiiaead 
her bein^ t^ken to a more bracing air."* , liow it so, happened, thai MiUaa« 
' tatore was a good classical scholar, consequently! whenever his vanity lad 
' him to compose a Latin oration in answer to the varioas CADtroveraiea of 
the time, he invariably took it to the proverbially greatest doace of hia ac» 
' quaintance, saying, *' M/ good Criend, pardon my iiaportaniDg yoQi, hat I 
wished to reap the Venefit of your plassic lore« bjr any apgges^otna yoa 
jniffht beliind enough'to give me on this little treatise pf. mine/* 
' So much for this worthy ; h)s sapient step- son, Oonzo, on tbo contraiy, 
-disdained all these i^miabilities ; he was \ maa.of ^xed id«»f« ^ich mt» 
lueky ; as it was the opiy means by which the world discoverad that he bad 
" any ideas at 4U, If any of h)f aceuiintance e^^pressf d to biijs 'their iniae- 
tion of visitii^g Egypt« Kngland, Spain, of apy other coont^# no matur 
how completeljr they might ultimately alter their plans, Qonao could hf ao 
naitu ^e prnraikd ppon tp r^lip^nish hi? presonciiy^ 9P WV of Aw 
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M^yrieilientfl, npim -wliich he vi^ootd descant, animad?ert, or laod, it ke 
thought fit ; despite the reiterated asseverations of the person to whom be 
was iipeaking, that the. individual about whom he was conversing, had not 
carrieed into execution his or her original intention. Still Gonzo's repijr 
was to his own rooted idea. ** So absurd, you know, my dear air, for a 
man of B/s time of life to even think of ^oing into Egypt.** 

'^ Bat I tell you, jSignor Gonso, that he is noi gone ; that to please his 
wife he gave op aU idea of going, and is now at his villa near Yiareggio.*^ 
*^Then, to think of )i person who, like him» is subject to a, determination 
of l^Iood to the bead, braving the dangers of an Egyptian sun." 

** Nfy dear Signcnr Gonzo, there is no Egyptian sun at ViarqggiOy and B. 
i» there with his family.** 

^ Ay, there ag^ ! to go in opposition to his whole family ! I cannot 
think what some people are made of.** 

** Nor 1 either, especially B., w^ must indeed be a strange animal, to 

be in two places at once.** 

•.4«rp^o places at once ! What, then, are there double Pyramids in Egypt?*' 

And so Gonzo would go on for hours, till the^palienee or laughter of his 

audience was exhausted, though not so his pertinacity. But we must not 

leave his worthy stepsire longer at the door. 

'* To see you, Bella Donna,** said Cianciare, bowing himself into the roeffi» 
and placing his cap before his eyes, as if oppressed with a sudden blaze of 
Kght^ ** is to behold the sun at noonday, and to feel all the danger we have 
incurred by our temerity in gazmg on it.** 

*V There 'then,** replied Bianca, smiling, as she struck him, not too gently, 
with her fan, ** receive that coup de toletl, and when you have recovered 
from it, sit down and listen to a most wonderful history that I have this 
. morning heard.** 

Millantatore obeyed, and pfaced his chair opposite to hers. 
**You remember,** resumed Bianca, *<my prettty Arlanna Ferrai, at 
Venice t'* '. . 

**X remember Arianna Ferrai perfectly,** replied Millantatore, casting 
round, his right eye in a manner peculiar to himself) ** but as for remembering 
atiy thing beautiful in Venice, beyond your gracious self, it is impossible* for 
your beauty being so great, tlTe space it occupies in one*s memory is equally 
great, and leaves no rdom for anything else.*^, 

' ** So it would seem, not even for common sense ; but enough of my 
beauty, Signer Millantatore, which must indeed be dazzling, since 1 reip^m- 
*bet instances, and those not very long ago, of its so completely blinding some 
of my acquaintances, as to prevent their recojpising me, though I pagsed 
them never so closely. However, it is of Arianna I would speak : she is 
not Ferrrai^s daughter at all ; and who, think you, she turns (Mit to be 1*' 
' Millantatore bk his lip, cast down his eyes, and remained silent, as if 
virtuously resolved tha,t nothing should he extraeUdfrom him. .. 

/ ♦^Why, Martin Bernardim*s niece.** 

" Cianciare was indneds urprised at 90 unexpected an announcement ; bu^ 
far from letting any expression of the sort, which might have betrayed igno- 
rance, appear m his countenance or manner, he merely shrugged his should 
ders, and rollingly raised his right eye, much in the same ma^er aa.an 
eclipse passes over the moon, as he replied, , 

**CMi ! I was aware of thiit fact many years ago.*' 
" Aware of it !. Then how on earth could you allow ^poor Arianna to 
labour under the stigma of being that wretch, Ferrai's daughter V* 

" Bignora Bianca," said hie, rising with an air of what he intended to be 
great dignity, as^ after twitching his cloak slightly to the left, he folded his 
arms— " Signora Bianca, had I not made it a rule through life never even te 
hmt, by word or look, miich less to divulge the many, T may say the tnitt*- 
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merthl^ both privaU and pol^ic secretin th^t h^ve b^en poofid^d to 099 ^ 
lae strictest confidence, a confidence which I am proud to say has m no 
instance or on any one occasion ever been violated, the world in genera}, 
and 8ociet)r in particular, would not b^e as ivnpw is." And, so savinff, this 
deputy divinity, from whom no/secrets were hid, reseated himself ener- 
'geticalfy. 

"At all events,'* resumed Bianc^, strange ty say, oot so much awed ss 
might have been ^tpdcted, by such a combination, of discretion i^nd dignitv-^ 
"at all events, satisfy me upon on6 point, 19 Ariai|na the diMWhter f>f the 
gonfaloniere*s sister or brpther 1" 

Now, as it mwr be supposed, never having he»rd th»t she was hutnieee, 
tnl mforraed of the fact tw6 minutes before by Bianca, this was rather a 
puzalinff question for poorJSignor Millantatpre, who required a few spends 
to detefffline upon what'pilrentage he should give her. ^ But with the lively 
impetus of that inventiye genms, for which he xyas so distinguished, having 
on the present occasion been consulted as an oracle, he resolved that his 
.answer should be oracular; therefore, dehh*rately shajuag his head three 
times, he replied, ' 

• '•« Excuse me^ difficult aS it is to refuse you anything, I "am resolved that 
no part of thiA lOng-dormant mystery in the Bernardino family shall ever be 
•^oken of by me, till the gonfaioniere himself chooses to divulge it 
: '/\ But surely, as Manin Bernard^ni himself acknowledged that Ariaima ia 
liis iriece, there can be no breach of confidence in teUinff me how the rela- 
*l|onship exists." - • ' p. -^ . «-- 

« It may be, nay, I won't dispute that it w, an over-scroptiloBS feelina on 
»y part, but such as it is, not even the most lovely lady, in the world," said 
Cianciare, bowing to the very ground, "can tempt me to swerve frooi it." 

Bi^nca began to have k faint suspicion of the reality of the base, and the 
utter impossibility that existed for. the worthy signor's giving her the infor- 
mation she wanted, inasmuch as that he hiraself was Ignorant of it. But 
tnowing that he really wais au/ait to the gossip of the town, and therefoie 
^ no scruple m repeating it, she generally felt the pulse of the publio 
through him. ' ^* 

;, "Well, then, ^ignor MfllanUlore," said she, « though you will not aa- 
■wer me on the matter I have questioned you, what news? for news is 
public property. Does the Grand Duchess grow iji the liking of her Deonle. 
or 18 It otherwise 1 For Tuscan wines and toogyes are both sharp -how 
w*g the, latter?** . 

• •*Oertes, notes dogs wag their tails, with j<^; for tho Grand Duahcaai 
inore dishked every day.« ^^ * 

" Ha ! say you so ! What fault find they with her 1" 

«« First, for it is always small things that cause great comDiainte. ther 
5Si^"^°^ ^^ ^"^ ^^^ ^^**^ ■' ^°"^^ their paps be worn o«| Z 

" Bravo !" exclaimed Ghirihiziso, who was arranging some flowers on the 
steps leading from the wmdow^" bravo » that accounts for the TraHco del 
^Ufa^ellt floarishing as it does." ^^guio aet, 

^ " Pieace, knaver* cried Bianca, as, wuh a deep blush, she turned to MU- 
Tantatore, and said, « Theh she must be perfect, if she has no other fault/' 
' ''^Not so, for they say she is the only newly married Grand Ducbe«i who 
never obtained the release of a single prisoner, or visited a simrle eharitable 
matitntion." ^^ " '—-•••«*w 

' ' -*If tho poof Grandi puohesi » w wughly handled, I fear'Jt must fare 
•t^n worse with me. Speak out, Signer, nor fev to disoblige, Jfor ^ence 
exists not where none is meant.** , e^» *»'* vh-ucw 

•*^u^*"' '^*^® ?^ P'^" ^*» ^ ^^' ^^^ disguisp from yon, Signora « renlied 
|fiHa»t»tofe, wi4i ip WW^bJo ^ ©f ittdi#putahle candom; w^ ^a flw^ 

'-' » • . 

\ _ ♦ 
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ii«iiia«i, tiM lurUief 1m ({ot from tlie tnitb, ««tlnit you daii0t«seftpe pofMl- 
^r animadversion/* 

^ Tbis, at leMt, wait 1n», for ho bad that aiorfMiig heard the no 'very geiitle 
BEMirnMirioga of several handred-eooiitiy people, in the straw mavhet, agiiniJt 
b«r» (v^^tn the Cardinal de Medict did moi scrapie even in his pnUic edicM, 
to styleLa De«tabile Bianea»> foe the additional ijOiposl levied upon them 
for otABdtng roooi for their .hondlee of straw, which vra*, as tli€^ said, one 
dI* the maojr iron mills,- invented -to griaid^iionej out of the peopw, to moot 
the «xtravaganee of the favoorite* 

** WoU,.what say thfiy».Signorl Fsar not that the word* wiR ^roye 
tT»A'^t| fair my earn ara coastmcted tipon the plan of the whispering^ stair- 
eaoo at Poggio Cajano, where no sounds reach farther than dieeretlon would 
bavothem.*' " 

** Yoa show your sense, Signora, for the rabble is a savage beast, w h oe e 
^kUbIb are nsore calcokted td deafeti> thmn to gain attention ; hot if yon itiU 
have it, they, say * thef wonder X^a Bianea does not counteract the ^oH iw- 
llu#neo of Austrian^ gloofl» that pervades the Pit^ by making the Duke gtvO 
aaore masques and pageants than he does ; with an eaitfa fesia now and 
then to the people." 

** Indeed 1 Heaven keep thorn in thie whim, good sovls ; by aH I hav% 
kitherto beard, a new one ; and they shali not lack what chey are oe vriliing 
io pay for." 

<^ If you- will but act npon this principle in i«H things, bellisslma," said 
Millantatore, *' I shall not long lack the Cross of San Stefano,* a* I assure 
3^oa I am quite vriliing to pay for it» would you but aay one word for mo to 
the Duke, and having been thre^ years a gsHey stave^ I shall be years for 
Ufet if yon manage this." 

** Yonr teqnest shall be considered ; bnt the Duke I know has lately re- 
solved' to bestow honours wkh a more sparing hand, lest they shoold be* 
ttune ao coomioa as. to get out of faahio% and pensions be dlemanded in- 
•tsad," teplied Bianca,.iik the eourtter>like manner she had lately adapted; 
of hedging every fovonr with a. difficulty, to enhanoo the obligation to ^ 
person on whom it was conferred. 

. - ^ His Highness is qoite .right generaUi^ speaking, bnt mine has been a 
roqnest oliperticularly long standing,*' said Cianciare. 

" Then last it shouk) be itred," replied Bianca; with a, smile, *^ jlil set it 
down in these tftUnls, and. remind the Duke of it the first opportunity." 

«* A thousand thanka, iUashisainia," said MiUantatore) kissing her.hand^ 
preiiaratocy to his taking, leave. 

As he was in the act of doing so, a loud ringing, and the trampling of 
horses* feet in thb Via de hi: Sc^a, aooouneed the arrival of the Deke, to 
whomf Milhmtatore remained ta make* hie asiutations, and then backed and 
)i0wad himself obsequioasly out of the jpooul No sooner were they aione» 
than Bianca seated herself beside Francesco ; the additional gloom of whoso 
coiint8hBiiei& showed that he waa riot m ^he happiest firameof mind. 

i^Cata,'* said she, coaiingly laying her hsad upon hie shonlderv whilt 
with her^nall white band she parted the bm off his iiosehead* ** I see the 
shadows of the black eagle's wing and the cardinars hat are npotk you, 
Drwe thfen a#a^ ; for I have oo0» two» tiitee ! fiivours to Ask you, which, 
^nder their indoen^e» I feat wiR never be granied." And as d* enumera^ 
tod the one, two, thceoy she . punctuatted each nneober with a kiss upon the 

• The 0«d«r irf San Stefimv is no loi^cr'a tmrchaseable Or^er ; but in that of San 
Oia^Mpp^ fbe Florentins KeiKr]!> <iad a good Inveitment for their monef. Originally 
the CavaOieri of San Stefeno, Who wsre inititated by Cosiiao friwo, to dsfend the 
Mediterranean against Turks and Corsais:8, by means of galleys, (on Jb<^d ol prhich 
each knight was obliged to serve three years, ere he could finally be admitted, into Uio 
•rfer,) but when peace was established between Barbery andTustanyi^thaErktMte 
yd mt (pf ll^y ?Mffffm t1 « M ^ t" l "H *^ !•««• w«a hgg^a iip>and.dai .hin i r ii ikl»«> 
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Duke'« £<iTC!hp«4, whoM kiBlH'4>|tiw« gndatlly telazed, «8 fa« TCtvhied tk« 
kisses, and said, with a faint smile — 

" Wfill^my, sWeelt one, whst ace they 1 For though Ferdiiwndo has been 
howling UJea a vvolf alLthe morning aboot finanee and the conrt of Austria^ 
.which he 'seems to.coneidec a* two bf tny seven deadly sins, ahd tfaebmlf i^ 
his own foor cardinal vijrt«fi». Yet «* h>ng as there is a zechino in the 
tretasufy, Hod that simny smile on yeureoanteiiancer Fefdimndo mi^ civak. 
And the. black eagla flap its tlliomened' wings in vain.] do now let my 
Aquila d'Ofo, iny golden eagK take what flight she pleases." 

Thus ancOuraged, Biaiica* related io himthefactof «Ariimna*s bein^ the 
Cronfalomere*s niece; and implored him to k>s& no time' in acqoaittting 
MarMQ Beroardini with the ^lace of her imprisonment ; and writing to 
Catharine de Medici to obtain an order for having the Chateau do Qinllac 
•earohod* " ' 

«* Yesj that Pm aware of; for the Duchessa IVUrbino Mm wr«te to Ber* 
jyardini,'* repUed the Duke ; *'biit diavolo ! I quite forget about wnting 
40 our cousin at Paris, but will send off a covrier to her tUs very day» 
JHowever, I suppoee there 'is not much time- lost, as the GonfaioBiere was 
with us this morning, having Just received advices from oof Confessor, 
FmIt^ Ignatius, who bath been lying grievously ill of a broken airm, and 
fivers sorry wounds^ foe the last ten months, at a Carthnsian monastery 
near Ferrara, where he was attacked by your brother and a band of armed 
men last year. Martin Bern vdini, by the w<y, is furioua a^aini Coant Vit- 
torio» and hM sent off a challenge to him, insisting upoii his living him 
iMittU in single combat, six months from thia date, in the Giardioo Ruccet- 
lai. But I was gomg to tiiell yon that I had sent by the Gonfaloniere's cou- 
rier a letter for radre Ignatius to present to Catherine ; so that will onsare 
him a favourable reception at the LouTre, even should he reach Paris befon 
my separate letter to the. Queen Mother arrives.*' 

. ** Then that matter is safe,*' said Bianca; «^bnt I mnch fear me toy in* 
liemperate bsother will be no match for such a man-at^arms as the Gon« 
iaioniejre when moanted, for be masters the noblie animal oi whieb Tit^ 
torio knows little beyond the name." « - *; 

, **^U is impossible for us," replied Francitseo, '<'io qnell Martm Bemar- 
dini's resentment, but we will do our best to mitigate it. So nQm^ eaja, 
as time presites, (for v?e have many letters to prepare for SpsiiD, and our 
confi9ssor not being betfe, who graeraUy prevents our fiUlmg into. any of 
Philip^ cunningly baited traps, aU the trouble of eautien lalle up6n our- 
selves,) be brief with your two remaining wishes, Uiat we ma|yti»n them 
into realities if it be possible." 

. <* To a fair loyal heart like yours, all things are possible that rest with* 

limits will, so you. must not say me ^vMry'-^'tis an ugly word, tbit leaves 

a blight upon > the Hp«3, ivhich withers every kiss — so good, my'Loid, 

avoklit.V- . • . ; •. ■• ' 

«* What, by kissing first, my cteiffidchl" said the duke, with tbe first 

rmuine smile that had illumined his features that morning. '* Bat that 
may not be elieated in the fact, canst teU bow many lusees go to a 
pound 1" 

« Gramercy I were you not the Duke of Tuscany, { ehould say yoa 
were the Jew merchant in one of the Belle Gidrkate, who^ drew a bond 
of forfeiture for a pound of flesh ! Nathless, he was outwitted by a wo- 
man — so I cry you largess, my Lord," replied Bianca, laughing. 

" Name it — and be thou Jew and woman, all in one, which were too 
much odds against the very devil, thou sbalt have it." 

*^ Thanks — ten thousand thanks, mine own dear prince. I like these 
unmortgaged promises made beforehand ; they are right royal edicts, 
which tbeSe'e aa leyoking-HM) lisfisa to wb^t yoa are to do, for if nbo is 
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tifrappi»ittled, th« poor Aqu^ iToro will grow tsd tmd lorr]^, and moult 
tit her featlien,*' Mid she, tfarowing her arm jctund FrancetC(/s neck. 

** Naj,**^ cried he, kissing every separate dimpte of the pretty Kttli 
land that hang ^iown over bis right shoulder, ** with my Dctek in snch a 
reWet halter, I am ready to do anything." 

** Then aiffn me an order to see the prison, with an authority to*release 
mj three pnsoners whom I may 4hink deserving of their freedom." 

The duke's brows were again knit, and a dark expression ovcrshadow- 
•d his face as he took the pen from Bianca's hand, and paused for a few 
seconds before he complied with her request. 

" We had rather, mia eokmdmy'* iaid he, '* that you had asked us any- 
thing else, for the strong walls of the Palakzo della Podesta are the safest 
place for the disafieet^ varlets who find their way into them. And 
plague teke them^ bat the knaves aie all disaHected now^a'^ys." 

'* Such as ere eo HMy stilt remain, but huncet disaffects many a poor 
wretch that were right loyal if well fed," said Bianca, with a sigh, as she 
lelt a ceoipanctious spasm through her heart, at the recollection of how 
ker boundless extravagance had helped to oppress the -people and fill that 
prison nrhich abe now made a parade of visiting — ^^not so much from hu* 
aaaoity^ as from the unworthy desire of acquinng a momentary popnla* 
ntj at the expense of the Grand Dochess. 

^^Aad rmui I write thie warrant V* said the duke, lookhig up into the 
heautiful face that was bending over bim like a destroying angel, wi^ A 
eeeret but inesistibie power to force him whichever way it marshalled. 

**£ven so, dearest; for 'twere a scandal that the Bake ofTustany 
sAioukl break the promises of Francesco de MedicL** 

** Love is too subtle a logician for ^iHl prudence to cope wHh. So a« 
needs must, sweet iove, Rotate what you please,'* repned Francesco, 
with a smile, as he wrote down the words that Bianca repeated, which, 
vfhen he had.finished, be said : ** And now for thy third boon ; onl^ take 
heed to limit thy dear wishes to this earth, for in heaven I have no 
jpower.*' 

<* Fear not, I will not tax your generosity so hr ; my present wish ii 
but a grain in the balance. I want to give a masque in mese gardens. ** 
*' With all my heart," said the duke, ** provided you will vrait till the 
water works are finished, for I have a plan in my head that will cool the 
ire of some of Fefdinando*s and our Kege sposa's satellites — ha t ha ! 
ha !" And Francesco indulged in a fit of laughter very unusual to him. 
** Let me hear it, that I may laug^ too !" interposed' Bianca. 
** Nay, my secret is my own, and even thou must not know H, feat the 
effect should be marred." 

** Well, well, ae my graciou* lord lists, so aal but have my way in tho 
arrangemeiits of this fosta ; for all the world have heard of fairy-land, 
but I'm deteimined they shall see H." 

**So be it, and now farewell, ray qneen of hearts t" said Francesco. 
^ But one thing I had nearly forgotten ; MiUantatore has been press* 
bg again for his cross of San Stefono.^' 

** Ftiurp fafpagtdla ! poor parrot/' exclaimed the duke ; "if crosses 
are what he wants, let him eschew honours and make love, and I vrar- 
taat hell get enough of them." 

♦• True," laughed Bwinca, " but as he is dotting to pay for his folty in 
sMier instance, the leehinM his ambition may cost him be something 
loirard my fosta ; whereas let him pay ncv«r so dearly in the other in- 
stance, the eost will be of no service to any but himself." 

•• Oace more good4>y, dearest,'* eaid Francesco, imprinting a khrs 
upon Bitnca% bsautifiri forehead, at th« door, ts she placed s sprig of 
floweripg myrtlQ in bis vest. 
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' Whj do I not Iov« bim V said fhe, wfa«it sh« wm again alone ; < li» 
gi^ea me- everjlhing. I ought to love liim.^ la it' that he is like the 
aan, whose rich sifts we like, yet thiak np more of the donor than to ed- 
mit him or exclude him as fancy dictates 1 I wish I could lote hioi !* 



CHAPTER XX- 

< Oh ! rwlned pfotaAise of a brighter hour! 

Oh ! throb of ho&our, ill exchanged for power !-*KfKYoir. 

What a hell of witchcraft Bea 

la 4ie ueaU orb of one particuJIar tear ! 

SHAKtPKAaa** LoTsa't CoMn.jairT* 

No sooner bad the doke departed, thao Bianca rang a golden bell, that 
iBtood on a small silver table near her, which had been the work of Benve* 
auto Cellini, and intended as i^ present by Francis the First to hia mother ; 
but Cosmo, de Medici seeing it, purchased it, and would not allow it to 
leaye Florence. The bell with which Bianca now summoned the dwarf, 
had been .Francesco's last .gift ; it was the form and.aiseof « tulip; the 
crimson streaks of the flower being represented by large stripiiea of uncut 
rubies, while the handle, which was about two inches kng, and £Ut so as 
. to resemble a stem, was formed out of a single emerald of the fineat wa- 
ter ; the clapper, instead of being made of gold like the bell ittolf, was 
composed of a single brilliant, about ihe size of a email grape, which pro^ 
doced, when rung against the gold, a strangely musical ebime, not nnliks 
^ mysterious music of a dream. 

*^ There is no denying that he hath A dainty taste in baubles,** aoliio- 
auised the ^r owner of this pretty toy, as she continued to swing it to and 
fro» more from the pleasure of bearing its harmonious sounds than from mny 
Impatience to have her summons obeyed. 

" True,*' said the dwarf, entering in haste, somewhat alarmed by the 
continued ringing — ** true, Signora, as you are a living proof." 

** Hold thy peace, knave, and tell the serving men to get ready to attend 
me through the streets, and do thou likewise^ and see that I have the 
blue and gold baldacchino* to-day, and aiz pages." « 

Again alone* Bianca began to indulge in the pleasing thought of seeing 
Ariaona. **DinT Arianna !'* she exclaimed, ** thou art now my e<)ual. Jlly 
equal, alas ! how much superior ! for vice and thou are still unacquainted.'* 
And dark thoughts oversnadowed her heart, as she conjured op her past 
and present existence, in the retrospect of which she was disturbed by the 
re^-eutrance of Ghirihizzio, to announce that all waa in readineas for her 
progress through the city. 

In those days when Paris boasted but two carriages, or ** socAes,** one 
belonged to Catherine de Medici, the other to Diana of Poictiers, Londoo 
none at all, and Florence only three, belonging to the grandduke, hia bro* 
ther the cardinal, and the arcbbiahop ; it was customary for the Signoria to 
supply the place of modern equipages, by numerous richly dressed purgui- 
vants and pages, and gorgeously embroidered caxiopiea. The baldacckm^ 
or canopy, now waiting for Bianca, was composed of sky^blo^ vehret, em- 
broidered in golden fleurs de lis, and the Medici arms on each of the foor 
sides, every ball of which was of gold, but hollow, though of a sobatantial 
thickness ; infeermized with the velvet draperies and gold fringe of the ca- 
nopy, were hangings of the most delicate «nd costly lace, and the top of tlie 
canopy inside, which waa lined with white satin, was also covered .vvtth a 
still finer lace, the pattern of which represented a trallis-WQrk. of vine 
leaves, with « centre of the J^ves of Bacchus and Ariadne. The polea by 
whjpl^ the bfUd^ckino waa ai^pported were /^f pilfer, gilt, but twiated into 
•Canopy. ^.. 
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^ave8» like the pillara in San Maiks at Venice. Four pages greased ixi 
blue and gold» upheld the four poles. of the canopy, while the other two 
walked, one at each 'side of Biance^^ be on the right-hand swinging to. and 
fro a large ^co»« made oif embossed gold and precious stones, in die form 
of an incense burner ; the. long chains of wh^ch were formed oif alternate 
links' of emeralds and gold. The page on the left held a l^ee fan of whita 
peacock*8 feathers, made so as to resemble the forn^ of that bird's tail when 
spread ; and in the centre of each feather, where the eye was faintly mark- 
ed by nature, the jeweller had placed a sapphixe. The handle of this fao 
Was the bird itself, made of filigreed silver, the crown, on whose head waa 
imitated in small brilliants, at the end of elastic silver wires, that shpol^ 
with 'every movement, which, with the eyesi that were of dark uncut ru- 
bies^gave it' a strong re«cmbUoce to life. Beside these pages on each 
side' of the canopy, walked twelve serving men, or laccheit dressed in the 
gorgeous Medici livery of crimson vielvet.And gold gashed with blue s,atin ; 
nie arms embroidered in gold on the lejft aide of their cloaks, and pne gold-^ 
'm'Jfiur de lis fastening in the blue plurne in their caps. Over their whit^ 
eatber gauntlets was a net-work of gold, and a deep gold fringe at the 
cuffs. Though it was daylight, each man held an unlit torch in a large ail- 
ver sconce, which was indispensable to an Italian /occ^^ of the sixteenth 
century. ^ 

, Under the canopy walked Bianca herself, her dress was a tissue of gold, 
shot with a bright emerald green and purple silk, so that as she walked, th^ 
flossy sheen turned its golden lining to the aon, and she seemed to move 
in light. The stiff light body and sleeves were covered with a perfect chain 
armour of jewellery^ while down the robings. of the dress on each side glit- 
tered bunches of acorns and oak leaves, the acorns the size of small real 
ones, done in single pearls, and the leaves in sparkling emeralds of the finest 
water. Her ruff was snowy white, and was composed of a light vapqurjr 
texture, that looked as if a breath woujd dissolve it, which had lately been 
invented at Paris under the name of amour passager. The brilliants in her 
ears were long, and of that fanciful and allegorical kind, so much the fashion 
in the sixteenth century, the design being a diamond Cupid snatching at & 
ruby heart which formed the upper part of the ear-ring that went into the 
ear. Her beautiful hair was turned off her forehead, highly frizzed and 
studded with jewels according to the distiguring fashion of the day ; while 
from tbe^ back of her head appended a veil, made of the same material as 
her ruff, but spotted over with glittering beetle's wings that matched her 
dress ; at the four corners of this veil were strung tassels of real pearls 
and jemeralds, to carry one of these in each hand waa the province of Ghiri- 
hizzo. On her hands were a pair of highly perfumed gloves of white raoin^ 
eoibroidered on the backs with a mazzelto difiori, or **po8y" of precious 
stones, while on the fore and little fingers of each hand, outsjde the glove^ 
one large costlv ring. 

Thus attired and attended, Bianca proceeded to the Via Palagio^ where 
the prison was situated, receivinff the frequent salutations of the people^ 
whomistook her/or the Grand Ducness{: for it. was not one of the least of Joan 
of Austria's causes of complaint, that the pomp and state of the favourite 
was such a fac simile of her own, as to be undistinguishable the one from 
the other. But the mortification this produced was not always on the side 
of the Duchess, as Bianca was destined to experience on the present occa- 
sion, for, as she was turning from the Via del Corso into the Via Pelagio, 
the progress of her retinue was suddenly arrested by th^ slow and stately 
approach of the Cardinal de Medici's coach with its six white horses. Bi- 
anca and her people drew up to one aide of. the street to make way for the' 
ponderous equipage to pass ; while the cardinal mistaking her baldacchino 
for that of the grand duchess, instantly put^his head out of the door, and 
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Iioldii^ bit teairlet rehret hat b^Core his eyjBf, to guard them fima the aon^ 
im^ the Ml for the coach- to stpp. ' Ft baa nO sooner done so, than the four 
lacchdft, who were ranged abreast' Hie a standing army behind the -vehicle 
descended and stood at each ride of the coach ^Kir, to assiat the cardinal 
to alight, a cermony which occupted-a much longer time down those per- 
penditf alar narrow wooden stepa, than the descent from any modern carriage 
donld' possibly do. 

Having at length reached terra firmoy his eminence walked with a dig« 
nified but alert step thronsh a lane of lacchis and pages, toward the canopy 
which he approacfted with extended hands, as if intent upon greeting bis 
i^ster-in-law in the most friendly manner possible ; but he no sooner ^r- 
eeived his mistake, aa Bianca stoodblnshing and trembling beforfrkim, than 
he replaced his hat upon his head, and, raising his hands, said ; 

** Heaven pardon me for tnsaltinr the Grand Docfaess by such s mia- 
take!*» 

' Bianca, nettled by so public a reproof,' nrpHed, with some acrimony, 
^Courtesy irsuch an nnnsnal weapon with your Eminence, that you can- 
not be surprised at its misring its aim, whereaafrom constant practice youi. 
Bttalice is unerring. **^^ 

*■ ?ibt so, or I would long since hare stopped yout career, as T hare this 
d^y stopped yotir' vain pageant,"* repfied the Cardinal, turning haughtily 
away to regain his csrriage. 

> ** And perhaps,*' rejpined Bianca, aa ^e moved onward after him, "with 
the same result.** 

' ** What result ?"/aid he, turning round as he placed his foot on the fint 
step of the coaeh. 

** To find yonr mistake,*^ replied Bianca, bovdng lowly as she turned into 
the ^ta Palagio. 

** Non c*l male^ that is not bad, Ghind Duchess of Tuscany,*' said a voice 
in the crowd, whose low, clear tones Bianca thought she had heard before. 

** Who spoke ?*' asked she, turning hastily rouud to Ghirihiz20. 

"No one but you Eccellenza and his Eminence. But certes you 
spoke best, for you spoke last, and thanks to poor Bolzanio, (heaven rest 
bis soul,) I have a truly classical taste, and therefore dislike above- every- 
thing an unfinished discourse ; now, as it must be clear to alt fogical minds, 
that the la»t word is the^t>A of a discourse ; so you having had the last 
word, yon finished the discourse, ergo, yon spoke best." 

Heedless of the dwarf's triad, Bianca looked in all directions to tij and 
discover who was likely to have been the prophetic person that, had hailed 
her " Oran Duchessa dt Toscana P* hut eiwed by saying to herself, "How 
silly I am to attach any itnport to these words, which no doubt had their 
orimn in my being a second time mistaken for the Grand Duchess.*' 

On entering the wide court of the prison she paused to admire ita beanti- 
Ibl flight of stone steps, and the wall so thicaly decorated with aimorial 
bearings carved in stone. As she and her cortege entered, a string was 
lowered with a parcel attached to it from one of the gratings of the nj^er 
cells, when a poor, miserable looking cripple, made a sort of spring forward 
by an agile evolution of his crutch, and s^zed the packet ; Ghirihizzo, fear- 
ing the jailer might perceive the act, good-naturedly resolved to make him 
attend to his own affairs, by animadverting upon his personal s^pearance, 
which was so far from prepossessing, that it mifht have been conaidered a 
anfficient punishment ' for the prisoners to behold it without inflicting on 
them any other. 

(I — • * " 

fort 

thief t 

steal all the female prisoners' hearts.'^ 
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The jailer. ^Durazio Bembo^ looked as if he lopf ed to knock hini down 
for the compliment : but luckily jailers are not accustomed to aiye way to 
their .feeiiogs, so the dwarf retained his perpendicular ; while uie page on 
BiaQca*8 right handed Berabo the Grand Duke's order to see the prisoqers* 
and to liberate whichever three she micht think fit objects for clemency. 
Having perused it, Signor Bembo bowed down to the ground, and asked 
her with the amiable smile of un homme gallani proposing a party of plea- 
sore, ** Whether she would like to see the condemned criminals first r* 

.."Heavens, no 1'^ replied Bianca with a shudder, '* to them I can be of 
no use^ poor wretches.^' 

** Oh then, said Bembo, clinking the chains of a pair of fetters, that weris 
slung across his left wrisr, with, tne disappointed air of a mercer who had 
failed in selling aome of his costlier mercnandise* " you only want, £ccel- 
knza, to see some of the commoner sort V* 

*' Precisely so/' interposed Gbiribizzo, '* we cannot, in oor limited cit> 
curaetances, afford any great villains to-day, unless the Grand Duke were 
with us, to take upon himself all the risks. But what a rare taste you 
have in jewelry, master jailer," added he, taking one of the fetters iji. his 
band, '* with such strong reasons for remaining, the ladies in your bareln 
would hardly attempt to run away.*' 

The jailor, afraid tp transfer his fcbouffhts into words before Bianca, ^on- 
tented himself with rudely jerking the chain out of the dwarfs hand, as he 
led the way up the wide flight of stone steps. Stopping at the first lan4* 
iog« he selected a huge key from the bunch hanging from his girdle, and 
unlocked a door which opened into a large flagged room, with a vaulted 
roof, and doable-barred windows. The many-toned roar of isound that 
rushed forth on the opening of this door, was perfectly deafening ; and Bi- 

_anca besan to repent of her enterprise. A feeling that was not lessened, 
as she almost succumbed under the overpowering vapour, of the equallid, 
dirty, closely packed beings before her, l^ut silence having, at her appear- 
ance, suddenly succeeded to the hoarse din that assailed her ears en enter- 
ing, she felt it necessary to remain, and fulfil her mission, which she com- 
menced by inquiring of the prisoners, '* What they were there for 1^ 

" Nothing at all. but to please the whims of one Signor Francesco cfe 
Medici," cried some fifty voices simultaneously. Some few others said 
that their wit had brought them there ; as they owed their present quarters 
to having written pasquinades on Bianca Cappello ; and though at their 
wits' end, they were by no means at the end of their wit, as' they had writ- 
ten plenty more since their imprisonment. 

** Peace ! miscreants ! who have neither the manners nor knowledge to 

" know to whom you speak," cried an old woman, ** peace, I say.'* And 
she waved with one withered hand a rude black thorn stick, white with 
the out-spread palm of the other, she leant against' the wall for support, as 
she hobbled down four steps, leading from an inner room off the common 
one where the prisoners were assembled, 

"Hof Giovapina Madre del Diavolo !'*. cried several voices at once, 
•* What wonderful events are you going to fortell now. Don't you remem- 
ber ^hen Tacopo Bardi was sighing for change of air, you foretold he'd 
pass the summer at the Qalleys, and so he did. So come let us hear where 
you me^n to send us 1" 

"To the Devil !" screamed the old woman, " for there's no fear of yoar 
missing your way, ye all know it so well." Then suddenly pausing before 
Bianca, she clasped her hands in a sort of eztacy ; raised her eyes, and her 

. lips began to move, but for some seconds no sound issued from them. 'At 
length she burst out in a shrill, yet hollow voice, " Yes, yes ! I knew the 

' day would come !— the day has came .'—but this is only the dawn, only the 
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.dawn ! follow meanly bright dream !'* addedahe, beckoning her. ** 1 1 
'speak to you, but not here — not here. It mast be alone.'* 

Bianca thinking the hideous apparition before her was a maniac^ tamc^d 
'to the jailer to inquire if it were not so t But before he could answer, the 
:hag rushed between them, and raising her withered right arm, the mnsclek 
and veins of which for a moment seemed to swell with the strength of a 
Hercules, as she said, or rather screamed, shaking her clenched hand, ** At 
your peril, Durazzo Bembo, say that I am mad ; I am not mad ! thongfa I 
have bad enough to make me so. 3nt it was not blood ! that made these 
^leyes red ; nor poison ! that withered and blackened these hands ! No, off! 
I leave them to those who sit in high places, and are called great ! that 
little word, that has been jbo squandered in all ages that it may yet be r^ 
duced to be^ary, and come to kin of mine for shelter. But come, time is 
precious, bright one," added she, attempting to seize Bianca's hand, while 
the latter recoiled with horror from her impending touch. ** WeU, well," 
continued the hag, ** I will not touch your dainty clothes if you don*t like 
it,, but i have that to say which you must hear ; but alone." 

*' She is quite harmless, Eccellenza," said Bembo in an under tone, ^'so 
perhaps you had better give her her way, for she will let you have no peace 
till you do." 

" Come, I say," cried Giovanina Neri, stampmg her foot (for it was no 
other than that old lady, whom the reader may remember Was the object of 
Cesare Cinti^s dreams by night, and thoughts by day, when Ignatius and 
Don Manuel stopped at the Tre Delfini^ in their escape from Venice). 
** Come, I say, for every hour's delay is a life to me." 

Ke-assured by what the jailor had said, Bianca, not withont some sli^t 
trepidation, followed the old woman up the steps she had previously de- 
'seended, amid the ribald laughter of the rabble |assembled below. The 
dwarf attempted also to follow, but when he had reached the last step, the 
hag very unceremoniously shut the door in his face, and fastened it on the 
inner side. * 

« No sooner were they alone in this small close room, its whole furniture 
consisting of a miserable flock bed that stood in one comer, a three-legged 
woo.den stool, and an old broken scaldinCj the embers in which were quite 
cold, than the old woman seating herself on the bed, and pointing td Bian- 
ca to take possession of the stool (which the latter however declined,) spoke 
as follows : — 

*^ MTho I am, or what I am, is of no import to you to know at present, yoa 
will know it all one day, and more too. I was not always the miserable, 
persecuted wretch that I now am, but because I would not be wicked, I 
have been called so, and hunted from place to place, till life has almost been 
hunted out of me. But not yet, I cannot die yet/' added she, rising sod 
approaching Bianca, as she sunk her voice to a whisper, <* for I have much 
' to do, and much to see, before / die. And yoar fate too, all bright, and 
beautiful, and powerful as yoa now are, depends upon releasing Oke from 
this place. More at present I must not, and will not say, though there is 
one in Florence that knows it all, and has made it all plain to me. And 
you ! though I have never out of a dream seen you before, yet I have 
known and watched for you for years ; you — tkai wHl be Grdnd Duchess 
of Tuscany ! but though you will be the Duchess — /, Gioeonina Neri !" 
and she almost shrieked the name, ** I shall be the ancestress of its future 
. Grand Dukes ! — that is," added she, in a low, muttering, abstracted tone, 
as if addressing some third but invisible person, ** that is if Death, Natare*B 
inexorable creditor, does not seize on his young life ; but we must baffle 
Death— ha! ha! ha! that will be rare. First, though, before all else, 
release me from this prison.'* 

"First tell ms, what was the reason of your being brought to it 1" said 
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fi&uica, who in ipite of henelf f«lt h»T coridtity eieited, and bar intentt 
aroased, by tbe ttrange incoherent propheciea of the half-erazed ^ing be- 
fore her. ^ 

"I came here for thelter/' replied the old woman. ** For years I have 
been hunted and persecuted as a witch, becaose I liTed on the credolity of 
others by teUing fortunes-— and yet I could tell none, because I cared for 
no iortune but- my own ; but after haTing hidden myself for five years in 
the mountains beyond Bologna, I returned to Florence, thinking they would 
have forgotten me ; but injustice never forgets, and malice never diea — I 
was recognized, and again hunted — so, to escape from my tormentors, I 
stole a pair of shoes from a rich merchant, and was sent to prison. But I 
make money, and tell fortunes all the same ; for twice a week my poor 
crippled grandson, Giuseppe, brings mo the Duke's consoltationS| and I 
return the answers." 

** But how do yoQ manage that f" asked Bianca, ** for I thought they 
searched every one that came into the prison." 

** So they do, every one that comes into the prison, but Giuseppe takes 
care to remain on the outside of it, and whatever I have for him to take, 
I let down by a atring— ha ! ha ! ha ! how clever the jailors are->aren*t 
theyV 

** Welt, bat when out of prison, where do you live !'* 

** Whore I live is no matter. I live with my daughter; but I know 
where you live, and that will do as well That is a pleasant cave at tho 
Villa Stiozzi ; many a night have I passed in it dreaming dreams, and 
seeing visions, and no one to disturb me i fat no one knows tho undtr- 
ground entrance to it but me — and one more." 

^' And who may that one be 1" 

'* Lees than God ; and moio than maa," replied the old woman, with 
a frown. 

'* Well," said Bianca, with a smile, trying to rally herself out of tho 
uncomfortable feeling she experienced in the presence of her extraordi- 
nary companion, ** if I obtain your release from prison, will you promise 
not to steal my shoes 1" 

** I will promise you," said the old woman solemnly, ** to do that 
which shall place you in the shoes of Joan of Austria ! But ask no 
ques^oas — seek no counsellors — bide y<mr Ume P* 

Not knowing well what to reply to this stranee promise, and not wish- 
ing to prolong the interview, Bianca requested Griovanina to open the 
door, assuring her that she should be at liberty to leave the prison ac 
soon as she did. The old woman uttered no word of thanks, but darting 
towards the bed, began collecting some clothes that lay on the optsido 
of it, which she tied in a bundle, saying as she did uo: 

" That is right — all the better for you ; but wait a moment, I have 
not much to take, but what I have I wont leave." Having completed 
her preparations, she approached the door, apd laid her hand upon th^ 
key, but before she unlocked it, she turned to Bianoa and said, " Now» 
farewell. We shall meet again when necessary !" 

No sooner was the door unlocked, than Bianca descended the steps 
with much greater alacrity than she had gone up them some minutes Imk 
fore ; while the old woman, when she reached the common room, hob* 
bled hastily through the crowd, till she came to the door where BembQ 
was standing, whom she imperiously commanded to undo the door and 
let her out. 

" Not so fast, dame," said he, *< there must be two words to that bar- 
gain." 

Giovanina made no other reply than by turning angrily round towher^ 
^ianca stood, and poiating with one h^ tp l^r, apd vitb ^ <Hi^I bf^ 
$t the jttaot. 
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' «*Toa »ayl6eh«Y irat/* Mid Bianea, who uA^^rstooj tht appeiil, <'sh« 
i* oue of^thethr^e prisoners f kaye ekolsen to releaie, at her offence ap- 
pears to me trifling.*' Hearing this, Bembow undid the bars, and when 
the dotor wa« OueiiMd the oM woman seemed to Taninh rather than walk 
tllroo|fh it, while the prisdners set up a yeM, sereaming difUM her, 

*' ifo, intother ! where** your generosity 1 — where** your gratitude ? to 
leaye ii# withMrt. money to huy pocket handkerchief^, wh&n yoa know 
that we shiiM ciy our eyes out for your departure ; at least leaTe us 
enough for a flask of ^wio doUc to drink your health *' 

Bianoa, fWghtened and disgusted by the hardened bravado of aQ these 
people, felt no ineliuation to let even one of them loose upon the world 
^am ; so turning to Ghirihizzo, and ordering him to didtrfbute some 
money amongst them, at which they set up a deafening' torrent of vivas, 
she prepared to quit this revolting abode of vice and misery, when, as 
ehe moved towards the door, she heard a deep, low fl:gh. Turning 
round to see from whence it came,' she perceived a poor boy setting on 
the lower step leading from the room Oiovanina had odcnpied, with his 
hte hid within hii hands. 

^ Poor child !^ said Bianca, compassionately, turning hack and walk- 
ing up to him, ''don't you see you are in a bad place, and may get tram* 
pled upon!" 

'* I caiinot see—-! am blind !** replied the boy, rising, '*but I can hear, 
tnd I woald rather hear than see, if I could always hear such a sweet 
voice.** 

•* BHnd ! how came y6u blind ?^ 

" I was born so." 
, " Have you no parents V* - '. 

*^ No, they are both de^ , but I am afhiid thet'U nefer send for me, 
and I am so weary of staying in this place, where there is no fresh air, 
And where 1 have heard nothing but curses, till I heard you speak.** 

** Bat blind, and so young, how came you to this place V* asked 
Bi>nea. 

" Ohj I know I waa very wicked, very wicked, and that I deserve to be 
hen. But indeed, indeed, I resisted it as long as I could, hut at length 
I was so hungry that I stole some bread, but I begged it ^r^t, and the 
baker would not give it to me ; yet I did not get it after all, for I wtf 
eaoght stealing it, and they sent me here." 

' *«This in th^ first cuFprit in this place," said Bianca, turning to the 
rsilor, at she brushed the tears from her eyes, ** who has acknowledged 
ms iniquity, and as none of these other worthies by thetr own showmg 
ba^e anything to reproach themselves with, I fear that so flagrant a de- 
linquent remaining amongst them may corrupt their hitherto Qnimpeeeh- 
•ble conduct, so I will even provide for' him.'* 

*< Oh ! pray, pray, do not take me to a worse place, if wotve there be, 
And I will never, never attempt to steal again," said the blind hoy burst- 
ing iiito tears, and fallin|r on his knees. 

** Before I can trust you," said Bianca, *' I must put you ont of temp- 
tation, therefore I shaH take you home with me, and as you say you like 
iVesh air and sweet sounds, I herewith instal you chamberlain to my 
birds and flowers, with a salary of a hundred Francesconi a-year, I find 
jour clothes ; hut the first thing you must do out of your salary, even 
before you receive it, though I advance you the money, is to go and pay 
the scrupulous baker, whose nice sense of right and wron|[ lodged you 
here, for the bread you did not steal." 

" Come, sir ch^mberlaii)," said Ghiribizzo, helping the blind boy to 
riee, '* why do you not thank the Signora! B^ St. Paul, who knew 
HMre lAent piispn^ than mo9i 9f^int9} it 19 not every di^ that th9 csidi 
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tttsa Up % httndNcI FuaoMeooi arytM, and 0B«*g deU» |ifti4 witko^t «fli- 
iBg— oot with thy thanks, I say." 

'' I cannot thank h<^" fobbed the boy, " T feel dumb aa well aa blind ; 
but I hear all my h^art ia aayinf , and I will tell it to her by and bye.** 

** Tell me your name now," said Bianca, " and never mind the rest.*' 

^ Ugolina Haredia,** replied the boy. 

*' Riae then^ Ugolina, and one of my people shall conduct yon to yonx 
future home." And ordering the dwarf to recompense Bembo ibr his 
trouble in showing them the prison, the neit minute saw her beyond ita 
wAL 

*' Surely it can't be I^Yes, by Saint OiYenooght (if there be each a 
•aint, and of oonrse there is, for misers must have their saints as well ae 
other people) it is though, the very same blind boy to whom the Signer 
8ylvestro was once upon a time so generous in bestowipg hard namee 
Mid advice,*' said Ghinbixzo, looking fuU in Ugolino's iace, as soon as 
they were in the open air. 

*' Oh ! how pleasant this nioe fresh air is,** said the boy, as he took 
the Ucehes hand that was to conduct him to the Villa StioaxL 

** Ah my good fellow, pleasanter to you than to most of us, for we «e« 
that the sun is setting, while you can only feel that it is rising, hating 
ntepped out of prison into the office of chamberlain to my lords the birds 
«b4 the jQowers," said the dwarf. 

** Where tQ, Ezeellenaa 1*' asked the first page. 

'* I would go to Ditspro, the jeweller's, on the Ponte Yecchie,*' s«id 
Bianca. 

*'• Poate Vecchio,*' echoed the page, giving the (wder of marcht and the 
procession prodeeded. 

Bianca'a ihoa^^ were busy with the hideous apparition and strange 
prophecies of Giovanina Neri, whieh latter she could not help coupling 
with the words ** Oran Duchetsa M ToMtana /'* which had greeted, b«r 
on entering the prison, though those words had certainly not Iraen uttered 
by the voice of the okl woman. ^ / teill promise to do that which shfltt 
put you in the plau of Joan ofAuttria,*' said Bianca, mechanically recall- 
ing the S&yl*s words, *' yet Joan of Austria is young and of fair health,** 
added she, commenting inwardly upon the beldam's text. And then a 
shudder csame over her, as she thought of the means generally resorted to 
In those days for removing obstacles and silencing complainu ; and ahe 
ndded aloud, as she passed her hand over her eyes, 

** No, do; not a murderess too !'* 

^ Did you speak, Ez^lUnza ?" asked the pace on her right. 

<* I only adLcd," said Bianca, colonring, ** if we were far from Dias- 
pro's, for I feel tired." 

" No, Signora ; another moment we ahall be in the Mcreato Nuovo, and 
90, close by the bridge." 

Bianca, who had hurried over her orders to the jeweller, felt all the 
magic influence of the hour, as she reached the open space beyond th^ 
shops, on the Ponte Vecchio, and beheld the glories of the setting sun. 
The loud noises of the busy day had given place to the. gentle hum of the 
Diyriad world of insects that people the evening air, and a holy stilln^fli 
reigned around. But suddenly the calm was broken by the trampling of 
• large mob, coming from the Piasza Santa Felicita, and shouting, 

*« Viva il Gran Duca ! viva la Gran Duchessa !" At which cries, Bian- 
ea*s people drew up to one'side of the bridge, for it was, in fact, the d«ke 
and duchess, with their court, coming from the PittL Francesco, as fit 
duty bound in public, wafted beside his wife under (he canopy, but seem- 
ed to be in a particularly sociable mood as he addressed all his conversi^ 
tien to thecooitiirs aroiiiid him. the i^dncip^ <um beingi ths Mmch^io 
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ilHiotf!, ^ont^ ^iM6, CaYaM0roMd«0o Pfocidi, CMliero BtuoH^ SMMi 

PiccolomiDi,- Cesare Pappagalli, II Cavaliero Ui Monaco, B«Umi KieoMti, 
<U|fo Cr^Tiario', Goiite tiermanica, F^chirigo Sanornfiano, and a poart para- 
site of the natee Rafiadild Oualteiotti, wLa ^as «oaip«naatiiif^ to the beat 
of idi aMIity, by the nidst unbtttahing flaHecyi the IntAndaiii BonaTenturi, 
for hia temporary aeparation from the Oonteass Ricci, «rbo was waHting 
'<m the' olhar aide; by the grand dtfcheaa^ with the wivea and dAughter^ of 
the aboTe-named oavaiiels, and Donna Maraffiula della Topre^ who was 
one^lhe tadiee eftbe bedohatnbe^ 

Of all this gorgeous pageant, with its rabble accompaniment, Biaaoa 
%aW but two ttidividtials, herhbaband and -his misltess:. " And it was for 
«rAtfC* theught she, lobking hiHerly at the Contests. Riect, with whom time 
had dealt veryiiai^y ili fouryeafs, ** and it was fot that thut I was ^oad« 
•M into becoming Che thin^ I am f*. BonaTentuii perceined her, and iossed 
hie hand ; Bianoa twnad' indignantly away i as she did so, shepMceived 
a flower-girl forcing her way through the mob, and piwsentiiig tha grand 
^odhess with a buheh of mesS-roges. Joan recited thepi gracioosly and 
gracefully enough, and; turning to the diike, offered him one; hat hs, 
MiittJng to a sprig of myrtle that akeady oceupiod Ikis vest, declinfid it. 
The ciMumsfaiice was trifling in itself^ and almost, nnobcerred hj the by- 
^Iritfdew ; ^bet triflhng as'H was to theni) it- fotmed one cif (Ihose memorable 
epochs of internal life, both to the wife whose courtoo^ was re^totel^ and 
the mistress whose ^ifi 'had' been treasured and retained.. .Coid and pas- 
sionless as was iean^'oxteirnal bearing, adose .ebserior might hare de- 
tected a solitary tear upon her pale unruflied cheek, which had haBsitfae 
)^irisoii> bounds of -he! evk-|e«teted feelings, too 'fiir to bo/teoalM, and 
which found its Pr&y at least to one heart, the one iekich> kkd moU iapavd 
t«f</ At that momentV the beaafi^t,tbo briHiant,4hB iddhied, tho tri- 
tonphant Bianca Cappelto^ would have* g-fven the worid to haVe chai^ 
fled places with the plliin, tho medioorOj the iinloved, and the neglected 
loan of Austrla^tn short, to have been the s3iedder of that one t€» ! 
True, she had grief enough to shed a thouaand ; hi»t she wanted tho vie- 
tue to have hatlo wed one .'-^-and she felt It. 

As the royal cdr^c^tf advanced nearev to that ofBiftaea, whose dazzling 
heauty and gorgeous dress', as e^e stood beneath the crimson rays of the 
isetting siin, threw the homely plainness -of the grand, dochess mora than 
over into tb^eh^de^ ^Franeeseo for the irst tim«. perceiTed hoTi and half 
uttered an involuntary «xalailiatidn of delight, while thoduehesa, purpoaeiy 
looking straight before her, was about to pass on, when the fliike setting 
the example, the- whole procession stopped, :and toining to Joae, with- as 
mueh anger in his k)oks as cooft etiqQeftte and the f)(iblkity of the •piaoe 
would allow, he said — 

« Your highness dee^ not remember the Sigaora Bianca. V 
" *'But too well," was the duchess' veracious, but.impolitio reply. 
' ** ''It were -but courteous then, as your memory has not forsaken you," 
Mid- Francesco/ taitiy, *^to express a wish to .see one at ooort) who graces 
■it so mueh, and has absented herself too loug.^" 

' <cYoar highness' wishes are conuBaaids," rejoined Joan* hadghttly, « ani 
f »m sure you have but to issue them, for thie sigaora to obey them ; (ot 
%ii)»elviee fver hAvo none — but your wilL" • 

*' YoQ'hear, Sigifora,'* ssid 4he duke, turning to Bianca, ** the duohesi 
-wishesyoorefttettdsBce at eouit:" • 

'■ {*> *^e^e best ^id at a disiaaoe, aiielhiriw/* whispered the Cdvaiieto di 
ilooacD to Silvie Piccofemini.] 

- • [** I am of your mind," rejoined the latter, *<but the doke seems doter« 
«Med that the only distance sboald be on- the side xA the doQhess."j. 
'• IBinet nerety bowed to SV^moeaQo^sspcedb^iiir flheiaUihat ahopwdd 



Digitized byCnOOQlC 



HUM! tJJfnOJlf. ffS 

kiir«mtl« Ml tfUMrw thU Wdold nofe'ktfe btoa ftn Ikimih ti» lora ; the 
dwniwQi «ppM}iat«4 th« motive of her iiksnee, «Ad shovred thift sIm 4M so 
by her farewell salutation as she waiked oa^ which was a ihade leis 
faattghtyt iiid h4lf a i^ade Ites eold ihan her greetin|^ had been. 

Ae thodfieliese lueved on, the ooortiers lagged behind, and th^ b«w«sd 
dow«i to th# vevf gr«<|iid <• Bifen^a, who wiwevidetitif tl&e reigning powir 
. to th«lin. Indeed, there were bat two pair of eyee in the Whole «n>wd that 
• «fec«w Qpou her a Jool^ of eirtciow and repretohftil horror iis £be passed ; 
4mB took Wac from (he twin etara of ^diaot darknoee boloiigSt}g4o:i>onaa 
'Ma««<|aiia detia Tovro«*-tho«tber ibom the drab^coloored odbe of the Sig- 
nora Sylvestro, as she stood in the thick of the rabble, Ihmiiiig hereelf Teh#- 
«Miitly, and sinwiiided br fA the little eieganciea of life, in the ehape of 
ierra 4otUt9mJUim9^ and olhor domeetie vaees, whteh she seemed to think 
'*nmre ^honoored in -the \bpeaeh' than the observanee,** for not perceiving 
thorn (iMiaaerogi as they were> in her aniiefty to renaTk> m Bianoa** hear- 
mCi to a neereer's dan^hter^ who h4d been a eapiiee of the grand duke's, 
** iUvt mdiappy the poor gvand dochess looked ! That woman nnst indeed 
he a-itaonster who eodid esttango a husband's affeetiona from sueh a dear, 
aweot, bright, angetie «f9atiNier'--ter foot slipped, and she feM, amid a 
'«rMh4ikjp that of a Cdiing world, in- the m&dst of this colony of pans and 
pitchers, the yelUof the nob, and ibo exorbitant vociferatiaiDB for indemnifiy 
ikwm the ttorohoiit to whom the mined crotkory befonged. 

•«..'. .f- . t . .♦ . * . f*-^ . ' » . 

Sad amid mirth, disappointed amid saccess, jealous amid apathy, and 
^IkmmMo^ to.the doet in thg» midst of triimph, fiianea focvraed to her spldhdid 
yet desolate home, weary in body and spirit. 

.^Lsf 410 diAipmmiiMai A.99ff9f€,miih ik$ /iptittg'/* waitied the an- 
cients ; *' even their a»hes stir up Ae m^lotet, emi tkreaUn the Hmng t9tM 
9torm9^ And let now but tiho irreproachable and 4ho happy, if aadk on 
-oaith there be, Ufik bafik^^^at mevnory is s sareophagns that contfiinsbnt 
the aahoo ai the paat, «ad itAd indeed aco t^ atorae it etini np for the 
living! 



CHAPTER XXI. 

».^~ Bat man It higher thsa biaplaoe 9 he Ipoka vipwvA aiid naelDses -the winj^ 
•f hia^ttl ; ViA wh^n Jche ttiKtr vunfttcyi, whic;^ we ct(ll atety ysfrt, bare Mib«d 
strilung. he arises and kindles, whilst he nounln, 9^4 W ashep of his plvifpage f«^l 
l>ack,uid the \uireiled soul arises alone, withoci earth,' and aspwre ajs a st^non 
bigh.^~-<THal>K*TH or Air Airow.. «r Jlun Padl FataMuca BicBtsft'; «iui«iLATao 
«r.A> KiHfiuv:- ■' 

Tm Ifist mMei tone of the grost hell of San Ifare^ had died away, 
Ahere was a partM atiUneea in Voaioe^ for one of her noblea had jasl been 
jcoovoyed to his last home. Connt (pappeUo wae no more ! Hie evoaing 
mm .had lonr lain coldly in leogtheuag ahadowa on the eatli», for of all 
fnortal maMies a hiok«n heaii is the moat lingering. |[a it that Death likes 
liot damaged wares, and leaves them till Nature Isicea them opoo him 1 or 
is it that, deprived of eU that aiira it with joy or hope, life atagnatos into a 
fttiiao^ apace! WJm knowa!! For there '%• a veil ovOr the mysteries 
of life and death, which the Eternal only can raise. But life hae maagr 
■lysteriea ; :deathlau but two^ka myetery of tisM, anditamystei^ of tears ; 
for oven-whero no love haa boeny the. warm Jife that it takes, and 4ho cold 
anui aoiceleas Jucaoni that it leaves, make the mfm fMHSt and the heai^ 
dry ; for human grief, any more than human love, is not the growth Q^.'hi»> 
awn wiH. . . - • ; 

The old count was no moro,iaBd ailant weio the aattMUd i^e of hia 
peeod pdaoe; josonitho clmf^jsgwoft^ of art whidi ho had taken such de- 
i%lit ia«oUeatinfyae9ie4 tofttoamia ihairapr^ makmerfor hia who had 
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eoQTokel tei^ ; forbUok velTet bngiMhweM diwm (»fer tM^ glMw^ 
Uoti*, vihile Titian, with ievfvX eye« and a aoct of . {MOrental leeting, jifiipei- 
inteadad the donoiog of tbaaa aabta. 

Elena Cappdlo tfai calm a]i4 rigid, with he? bcetiarj in bar hand. It 
' waa not irief that ahe felt, it was atupor ; she eodnccd no pain^ bui she ex* 
penanced a losa, and it teemed as if th^t iota was a part <^ herself, that bad 
been removed in aome unaccoimtable maaaec. H«r brother, the patmTct^ 
: sat on the other aide of the taUe covered with papers,, that waa betweoa 
them; a qaiot, mehmcholj andle, pla^ like »pboaphonc gledm over hia 
counteD|fice, as raising lus he^ which looped mora than ever OTor liii 
xight .sfaoalder, he aaid to hia sisler, 

** Come rouse thee, Elena, I am far on my way to meet vooz hoaband 
in a better world, bqt wamost not neglect hia baaineas in t(ua. fia who 
is. to succeed him/' addad Grimani, with a sigh, *^ lieu wiU never replace 
him ; my mind miegives me, but he . is* aftfor no good in France, fron 
some angry words the Mauquis ie MiQepropoa let fall, when. laat week 
he received his sudden recall^ with aa ordto for tha.Sieur Colbert to fill 
his place, tiU his successor arrived. SiiU Yittorio must be written to, sod 
the i>oo)r girl," said tbe Patriarch,, afiectipuately Uking Elena'a hand, and 
pressing it between both of bia, " methinks, sitter, mine, *iwere a poor spite 
to withheld from Bianea the sorrow of her father*8 death,*' 

**Then let the upholder, or. her huaband> master, Salviati, comnunieats 
it to her," replied she, drtfy, and returning with renewed attention to her 
'book. ■ 

" Nay, oaf,uiia^ thia ia not well; have merey.on the living dauffatetf, 
for the dead father's sake." 

'* Sh4 had nomei^ upon Ati»»'^ said Elena, burating into the first teait 
she had shed since hai husband's death. . * 

** The more reason io show mercy to hes, lor the mon bitter tanai be 
her r^Mfitsncoy" repli^ the Patriarch; "besides," added he, endeavour- 
ing, to touch the etroAgest chord Jn his sister's composition^ride, ^*her 
huebancl has risen in the world since his marriage ; he lis new intendant (• 
the grand duke, and in high favour at. court/.' . 

** Thank yoa, through his wife's dishonour!" retorted Elena, sharply, 
•< go to,, 'tis not for a christian prelate to boast of such advancement." 

*' You are right, dear Elena,, and I bow to your reproofi Bat aiater, 
sister ! what is life t To-day a green meadow, filled with sunshine and 
fresh flowers. And to-morrow-r-Nay !— And what is this worldi's great- 
,ne«s1 . A bnhblot blown by fate for tbe spgart of time ; which «a it in- 
creases is ever near burstmg ! And what is ]^wer 1 Look nrand these 
gorgeous but now.dMBQrted'halla,'and let their aiience answer yon— ^s 
eeilo / and no more. But there is anOtheiK brighter, better^ and aitove aO, 
unpernhabU world; whose, fashion paaaeth not away, and to whoae king 
we send up daily ambassadors in our prayerar But what is the ez{neas 
stipuhition of their patent 1 That we forgive others aa we hope to be for- 
|riven. And have, we not all sihned more against our Heavenly Fathei^ 
than this poor misguided child has against her earthly one." 

"I will try, then, and foi|[ive her," sobbed Elena, *< but-^but-«-I cumot 
write to her." 

** I will, if you wiU authorize me to do ao, EccelleiuBa, for I have been 
in the habit of writiog to the sig^rsf" said Titian, who now entered the 
gallery, having completed his taak of superintending the covering of the 
pictures. 

" As you please, Signor Titian ; use your own discretion, provided you 
donH compromise: mine," said Elena- daldlj. 

And with thia extorted and limited permisaion^ the.artiat commenced his 
work of kiadom. He bogfen. hii letter bj^yii^ that he wrote, it at 
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Eltona^s desire, the sad eyeat, it wm tv^toded to announce he told as 
briefly and simply as possible, for to use his own expression, wheq^yjer he 
had bad tidings to comoittnicaie, he made it a rule to foreshorten t^em as 
much as possible ; while aDyihing pleawaiU, he brought out, and ga?e. it as 
much life as he coqld; li^rwhich reason he now dwelt h>nff opon the kind 
manner in which the old count had spoken for the first and last tim^ of his 
daughter, a few days before, he died^nd he ended by saving he hoped ,to 
see her ii\ Florence in the spring. Nor was he a little glad to have to add 
as a postscript, that the Patriarch desired to be commenced to her, which 
he did in an under Toice lest Etena should hear hioi. 

During the year that Vittorio Cappello had been in France, he had 
passed his time between the CMlteau de Quillac, using inefi^ctdal threats 
to frighten and subdue Arianna, and the oven then gay Metropolis ; gay 
amid its fanatical butcheries, and its desecrating ciiril wars i but it was not 
soch men as the Chancelier de L^Hdpitftl, the philosophical Michel Mon* 
lagne, or the elegant and beneroleot Amiot, that attracted hwi to Paris. 
The dissolute court of Catharine de Medici (for it could hardly be called 
that of Charles the Ninth), and the #it, conYivial disposition, and total 
want of principle of the Mar^hel de Retz, being far more congenial te 
him, as if the nobles had not suflScient bruttfltty in the constant and daHy 
increaaing massacres of the CaWinists ; which at length swelled into the 
horfiUe atrocities of the St. Bartholomew. Some Bpantsh Hidalgos, ac- 
credited employes of Phiflp of Spain, had lately introduced the re6ned and 
deli^tful amusen^ent of a bull fight. It was after one of these exhibitions 
at which the whole coyrt had assisted ; and whero Vittorio perceived, ev€n 
without the aid of his Vanity, that he had made himself very agreeable to 
the beautiful widow, the young Queen of Scots, who had promised him her 
hand for the first Id vdia^ at H f^te ^iren after the barbarities of the day, by 
the yoonff Due de la Tremoille ; that his psge informed him that two 
heralds (ramanded an audience with him, one from Florence, wearing; the 
Medici livery, *the other from Vemce in a sait of eagles bearing his es- 
entcheon. 

Making a courteous^ apology to his royal inamorata^ he hurried out to 
receive at the same time, Martin Bernardini*s challenge, and the news of 
his 'father> death ; but. the lattier aeemed to produce less impression on him 
^an the lormer, for adding the two pieces of inteiligenjce together, all he 
said in reference to his loss yra^, ^ Well, i suppose it is destined that T 
should succeed him in all things^ ev^n the tomb of the Cappellos !*** While, 
after reading and re-reading Martin Bemardini*iB chaHengo, he etelaimed,' 
" Ventre tans grUi'* as the King of Navarre says. So after all, the story 
of Ariahna*s being the Gonfalonier^s niece is (rue ! Well, so much tho 
better for her, for perhaps I may marry her.** 

Count Cappello was too gallant to breidr an appointment wHh a Ipdy, 
much less k aneen ; so that nisht nd ope danced so gaily, looked so ani- 
mated, or talked sp wittily (when he did not talk tenderly) to his royal 
partner, as did the Ooont Vittoria, at the Hfftel de la Tremoille. And no 
one in Paris knew of the old count's death till the next morning, when his 
handaome heir appeared earlier than tisual at the Louvre- in a full suit of 
sables, to make hjs respectful ^dieu to the Queen Mother; to bestow bon^ 
bans and benedictions on the young king ; to place in the treacherous hand 
of Be Ketz an equally treacherous one ; and to imprint, in the presence, a 
kiss on the fair hand of Mary Stuart, previous to his quitting Paris for thA 
home of his fathers. 
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] CHAPTER XXir. . 

*' How Vifldom and folly meet, mix, and unite, 

How Tirtue and yice olend their black and their white;**-«BoBR9. 
** Hif htimonr U loftf, hii diacoune pervrnptory-' 

Hii tongue fi^, hie ejrea amhitiotta, hla gate mijj^itical, 

And hit general behaviour Tain, ridicnloas. 

And thrasonical.^'— Su^icssrsABK, 

It was a fioa autuamal moroing, at about balf paat teu o*clock, when Ig- 
i^tiutDragooi waa wending, hia way to the Louvre, through the darlc, nar- 
row, and wiihal dirty, Hoe ae Payia, Rue du Poimne d'Or, and Rira Col- 
bert vpith their wooden-beamed, red-tiied, and gable-end houses, reodeied 
atitl more uncouth by the excrescence of a low shop projecting from each ; 
which, shut up nighdy within a. wooden cover, and fastened with an iioa 
chain and padlocE, gave to Old Paris a very different appearance, to the 
ioCtf elegance of the present fa9ades and colonades, and its balmy Tuillerie 
gardeaa. CQUDteracting, with their fragrant toilette of aweet flowers, in 
aome slifjht degree, the pestilential vapoura of the- streets. Still, even in 
those days, the Parisians, within a walk of their dark streets, had their 
\guingette«,' their lemonade, and their laugh ; and if a grisctte*s pointed hat 
altered in the wooden balcony ,^ or her foot on the external flight of wood- 
en stairs, of her house, the one was sure to. have a smarter ribband, and 
the other, to be belter shod, than were the ladies of the landed squires at' 
the oth^r side of the channel The massaore of the CaUinists was a mat- 
ter of too ordinary occurrence, to interrupt either the business or the amuse- 
mwiB of the Parisians, and the tumult tnat could -succeed in bringing then 
tp their windows,. which had only the shedding of Protestant blood foriu 
origin, was sure to see them torn aw&y again in the* same instant with a 
disappointed exclamation of—-* Oh ce n'est que des Huguenots !' It is 
qnly soq^ huguenots ! while to sea the * coche* of th^ queen-mother, or oC 
the Dudhess & Valentinoi^, (much lees to see both together, as aometimea 
h|ppen^d*when they met in » nv^pw street, ^nd oi»e was obliged to give 
way to the other, by backing out to let the rival equipage pass), waa aura 
iQ convoke a marvelling crowd, thar did not disperse under half an hour, 
it was (hrough one of these crowds that the Jesuit was now making hit 
ijray, having ^ot on the ' steps of a houserto avoid being splashed by the 
lumbering vehicle of Diana of Poictiers, which had ]ust passed, and left 
nvery doorway and window full, gating after its ponderous spUdidour ! 
Though it was more than a year since h0 h^ haen 4ttacke4, and iiis ana 
broken, on his way from Behriguardo^ by Yittorio Cappello's men, yet Ig- 
iiatius thought his complvnt and appeal (or an.o^er tQ search the Ch&teaik 
de Luillac would have a better effeft with the aid pf a sling than without, 
therefore he still retained it, an4 was -in the ^ct of saving the arm that it 
bore from the contact of a horse's he^d* when he looked* op and perceived 
^e Mftrqais de Millepropoa, who was himself riding to court, to resign tba 
patents of his appointment as. ambassador at Venice. There wm in the 
^Icn^our of the n^arquis's dress to the full as much of the foppery of a lover 
as the gprgeousness of a courtier, and as he passed, the air became redolent 
of ' rose muaqu^e,* from the perfumed gloves with which he careased hit 
beard, and th^ broidered kerchief with which he kept warding oflf the com- 
ipon Qies an4 the common air. He now turned round, and deaired bis 
^uerry tp ride forward, and await him at the gate of the Louvre ; after 
which, bp |-eined ^\ his horse, atvl drew up under a wooden balcony, from 
which waa suspended a sign of a gilt embroidery frame, wl^e within it ajH 
peared the following afiiche : 

** Fanchette Blondelle, Brodense en or et en sole ; BrAvetd de so Majes- 
te le Reinc Mere, et la Reine d'Ecosse." 

*' Ho ! demoiselle Fanchette,** said the iiUMr<|au>i looking' np, *« la m^ 
iOil finiahed jTPl r* ^ . ^ ,__ . ,..* 
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<*tt would appear not, or even taken into eontMmtfcii,'* diticlled ^» 
young shoemaker, the humble, but at the same time soccetsful, rival of the 
marc^uis, as he sat finishing a pair of hoHday slippers for this said demoiselia 
Fanchette before his own shop door ; thfe beds of whidh ' psntoierfles' weYe, 
at least, half an inch hlghftr than &ny other beelt iii Piarift, liot excepting 
the queen-mother*s. . . 

** Demoiselle Fanchettfc,'' fe-ecboed the tnaratris, ** hate ton nothing fbi 
me!" * 

At this second appeal, ^n upper lattice opened, and ft dimpled red moli{Ji» 
v^ith a very * espidgle' pair of U ughing datic eyesj appeared at it j while tlie 
hand belonging to these lips and feyes held a vase of faded flowefs ; and 
ticking a deliberate atld tbo nnerring aina, this wicked Httle],hand' hurled the 
whole of the unfragrant contents of the va^e at the head of the deVoM 
marqois ; ancf then, seekfhg its companion, they begait wringing theitiselve* 
in apparent despair, its she exclaimed, 

'* * Oh mille pardons, Monsieur 1e Af at'quis,' I reiiUy dfd not iee yon." 

" * Ah sacre inille pestes,* " cried the marqtii«, removing his hat, and 
vehemently shaking th^ nnwelcome bdnquet from him. ' ^ And ydo,'^ con- 
tinued he, espyiog Isnatins, who stood direetly under the window, *• yoa 
have not got one of them r** and his looks said as plainly as any words 
<;ould have done, it would have been sdme coftsoldtion if yofn had. 

**Non, seigneur,*"' said thie Jeduit, with li sly envife, bofwing td the mar« 
qiiis*8 youthful dress, *' fortune, like other women^ favours Only the young f" 
(tgnaiins was at least ten years younger than the marquis.) 

•* * Morbleu ! mon pere. tOus avez raisem ; tnais cela Ine eonte ionjoors 

une toilette,' " said the Marquis de Miliepropos, turning his horse*^ head 

towards his own hdtel, and casting a mitigied look of reproath and' expos- 

tulatioo at Demoiselle Fanehetie, who still stood at the windbw, bepair^ 

the empty floWer vase down in the direction cf ^e ill-fated mai'quts ; whiJ* 

' between herself and Etienne Perault, the befofe-mentioned yomn^ Ihoemar 

ker, thefe was carrying on a very brisk correspondence, *vist,V{what Mt» 

..Bob Fudge, in our own times, has so appropriately designated " ^A« /co#* 

,j>efiiiy post of the eyes.**) Ignatius had known quite enough OT the Ma^ 

4uis de Miliepropos* amatory misadventures at Venice, not to smile at th« 

species of fortuiie that still seemed to attend him ; though his antiring and 

tindatinted pefseveranee would have done honour td a better cftdse, whi^# 

in that of the mischievous little deity, at whose shrine he persisted in wor« 

ahipping, it only made him ridicnlousi 

As the Jesuit was' ^booi fo tutn out ef the rue Colbert, and cross thft 
then rude wooden bridge leading to the Lonvre, his ears were assailed vvitk 
loud cries of *'l>oWn with the Heretic !" and missiles, including stonet» 
and other hard substances, ileW in all directions. In tfitning to discover 
the objeet of the mob*s vengeance, Ignatius pefeeived Theedore de Bet^ 
(better known by his Latinized name of Beza), cine of the early disci^las ef 
Calvin, with whom the Oardinai de Lorraine had had a controversy soma 
three years be/brc, in what the French then termed '* The famous CoUoqn/ 
of Poissi,'' at the time when Catherine de Medici,- with a feint show «f 
' justice, had proposed public controTetsies as a medium (faroogh which tb» 
Papal and Calvinistie factions might siettle their differences, either by fet- 
sakinflT or reconeiling their hostile tenets. But as, unfortunately for him* 
self, Theodore de Beze was considered, in public opinion, to hate had the 
best of it in the * Poissi' dispute with ihe Cardinal, Lainez the general of 
the Jesuits never forgave him, and always had a sufficient number of his 
emissaries in the streets of every town in France, to raise a hue and, ci^ 
after the reformer wherever and whenever he appeared. Upon the mom- 
' ing in question, De Beze seemed doubly obnoxious — ^for the " kead and 
front of hif offence" was with hiqa'. as he carried in his hand the unrnQtilo^ 
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§90 u^KA cmxuj^ * 

4ed Book, of Qod-^vaqg been to xead f rajen to a djing eonsin of the 
" Adniral de (yoUgiu, who bul been content to lei'feit her eartbly pueseiiioni 

(m support of her oewly embraced faith) to the same treachery which if- 

terward beirajed her iliustrioua coasin, and his equafly illostnoas firienj, 

the Prince de Cond6, when they were ffoHty of the weakness of belieTing 

in the fair promises of Catherine de, Medici. Theodore de Bezewui 
>inild» middW^gecL looking man, devoid of e^ery species of ckarlatmm 

even the most subtle, because the most infectious of all, that of enthueiam^ 
.Ho aoemod indeed to hold himself wholly and solely as a follower of "One, 
'whose fhof latohei he was not worthy to loosen ;" and if his words, when 

he. preacKed them, with their divine eloquence of truths failed to cooTJooe 
.he had not the {ireeqmption to suppose that the verbiage of human lophii- 

try could focceed. 
f. ** Good friends," said Pe Bdze, warding off, without, at the same time, 

making any great effort to do so, the missiles that were assailing bin, 

** 6ay» thet ywx trample iny body to atoms, what good will it do yoal and 
■what barm will it do me % Da the contrary, all the loss wiU be yeart, un 
.all the gain mine : for you seem to take a pleasure in hooting aodjeltiog 
, BWf and that pleasure you will assuredly loee, when yeo lose me. IVhereii, 
fWhen I go hence, I shall. see God, and see you no more." 

*< Hear how he talks !" shouted one of the mob ; and the words weit 

immediately echoed by th^ rest,-^** Hear how he lalkal A heretic lee 
'Godr 

** And why not hu God, Mattre Laurent f ' hiccupped a drunken pahm 
. ** the devU is the God of the Huguenots $ true, I assure you, the Archbiebop 
:.told us so last Sunday." 

Ignatius, whose bigotry was only political^ and to whom the Catbolic 
• leligton was syoonimoof with the power of SpainJ^and the order of Lo/oi^ 

one with the advancement of Ignatius l)ragoni, admired, in spite of nim- 
. self, the mild di^ty of the Calvinist, and, turning to the mob, is he prO| | 
■tectingly laid his hand on Thdodofs^s arm, he addxeascd them in bis w- . 

half. J 11 

** Ho, Father] yon a Jesuit, and take part with a Calvinist; 'fidonc. I 
•Know you not that your General says they are all , monkeys, monsters, ai» I 

Ibies 1 and are auch fit to be let loose v* I 

. " I do not want to lei them loose," replied Ignatius, " on the contltJ^ i 
.1 am going to the Louvre, and would take this man with me, to leam w \ 

royal pleasure concerning him ; biit I object to all street brawls and vi^ 
< leoce, /or they are things which do the cause of our holy religion so ose 

"A fine doctrine, truly," shrugged Maltre Laurent, who appesreo »• 
orator among the mob ; ** I suppose we shall be told next that it u)J>|^ 
our health to burn faggots in our hearths ; and how pray are we to wu» 
our public squares wiSoot a few heretica to make a Uaze 1 a man's »^"^^ 
but a private matUr after all; but the fiame in the < Carfour* is for ^ 
public good, and, * Vogue la galore !' jt must not want fuel." 
. "* Vive Maltre Lauiem!' he speaks reason!" shouted the mob. . 
" Come, come," eried Ignatius, throwina a few gold pieces among » 
rabble, which produced more effect upon them than even Maib^e Laar^B 
.orthodox eloquence ; although that worthy now stood with his ^"^"^^ 
.resolutely folded, and his blue woollen Dacian-shaped cap, P^^^"f°x^ 
•side with an air of defiance. ♦» Come, come ! I am no heretic o^P""^ ' 
of heretics, as this dress of my sacred order may attest" (and here 
crossid himself devoutly) ^ ♦« but let the law mete out its own P«°*" ^J^ 
it better behoves peaceable citizens, and good Catholics, to priy ior 
.fouls of the deluded, than to pelt their bodies ; or even to drain a ^^^ | 
flaak in ('xokmg. better sense to them."j 
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** The good father is right,*' now Tocifen^ed public opinion, at thit dis- 
interested irad iiBplirtiBl organ scrambled for the Jesuit's gold, which h«vinf 
found, thej determined to pay him the compliment of adopting -the hitter 
part 6f his advice, by repairing to a neighbouring wine-shop, and there 
drinking to tho conversion of the Caivinist. Mattre Laurent* alone stood 
iti« ground, and budged not ; but even be could not resist the- voice of 
friefldshij^, as it said to himi with an accompanying nudge, * AUons boire*—^ 
let OS go drink ! 

The narrow street was soon cleared, except of its ordinary passengers ; 
vnd Theodore de Bftze turned to Ignatius, and thanked faint for his a8sit>> 



** And now," added he, witli a faint smile, ** I would <^er you my hand, 
l^ui-thU to be seen on such friendly terms with a CaMnist, might bring 
ispoyiym the suspicion of the Inquisition; and to be suspected in 'this 
world is far more dangeroua than to be guilty. So now farewell, for should 
l«ainea be at the Louvre, as most probably he will, his displeasure might 
aot stop at words when he saw you so accompanied," -" 

** Nay," said Ignatius, ** our Oeneral's zeal may be hot, that I do not 
d«tty ; but you must not believe all the calumnies of the rabble, for that 
BMoy-hfaded monster the mob, in seeking to adorn^ general^ disfigures its 
idela ; and f am sure had Lainez been in my place this morning he would 
bavo acted as I did." 

De Birze shook his head j with an incredulous smile ; «nd the Jesuit 
continued: ' 

** Besides, I do not consider that you are in safety unless by aeeomjpany- 
ing me to. the Louvre, whither I am obliged to go, you have me for an 
escort." 

** Well, then, to the Louvre be it," said the Calvinist ; ** I fear to meet 
no man ; though for your protection I accept it as frankly as it is ofiered.'* 

** And yet," pursued fgnatms, in answer to his own thoughts, as he 
drew from his bosom the splendidly ilteminated cbpy of Mazimos Tbeophi- 
lus's edition of the Bible, which he had brought as a present to Catherine 
de Medici, *^ I verily believe the Queen mother does not set one whit more 
value upon this volume, than on the one you hold in your hand ; for she is 
ficcosed «f being too tolerant to those of your persuasion." 

" I believe also," replied Theodore de Bdze, with a faintly dontemptuous 
•mile, <* that she has no prejudices either way ; astrology being her only 
creed, inasmuch aa that in it she places her whole trust. "» 

The Jesuit relapsed into silence, in which they both continued till they 
reached the Louvre, where, among divers gayly^dressed pages and well* 
•mounted equerries, sat the Marquis de MHlepropos's squure, finishing the 
•ecOnd nap he had indulged in that morning while waiting for bis master. 

** How is this," said Ignatius ; ** here are two staircases, one opposite 
the other, only there are no guards before this one on the left, and I do 
not know which we ought to go up, fierer having been here before. '' 

"This way, this way, to the right, *mon pare,''* said a court pkge. 
** Those were the staira leading to the Queen Mary Stuart's apartments ; 

» The astrological mania that Catherine de Medici broiight With her from 
Florence, infected the CoUit of France for four succeeding reigns. Even the 

. enilightened historian De Thou shared in this superstition. Henry the Fourth 
of France had his son's horoscope drawn. The eoort of Mary de Medicis was 
filled with impostors, pretending to the art of divination j and at the disgrace* 

' fill trial of Gal^ai Uoncini, in the rei^n of Louis the Thirteenth, when she was 
asked by the judge With what sorceriea she had succeeded id subjugating the 
mind of the queen mothAr, she replied, '* De Toscendant qu'an esprit superior a 
tonjours sur un esprit foible :" but she was burned netertheless. ^ 

J6 
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Wt since rii« has gone to KogUnd* they have been shot op, tod so fftait 
-ere kept si the door." 

The Jesuit thanked the boy, and with his compsnion aeoaiidcd the widt 
viaucase before them, en each ianding of which were (mux men in amwar', 
but in the first ante-room wae a guard, composed of about a hpndcsd oo^ 
bles. (like the Qnardia Nobile at Florence.) Their dress consisted of 
bright steel armour, with gold rivets, erer' which they wore a toaic of 
^warlet velvel. The plumee of their holmete (which wore also of poli«hed 
eteei) were snow white, but iastoned at the. base with enali aeariet ooet 
disposed in the form of a fleur de lis.* Passing through this aots-roeo^ 
they reached another, where a sort oC band, or, more properly, spetkiogf 
•orchesiira, were playing several of the monotonous pierea of ths tiiae,wbei 
ihe sctenee of music was in ita: infancy, aod, ^onseqfoenlly, iu soiwds weft 
shrill, fseblOr andf discordant. JBelore an organ aat, with nptiunsd, eigb^ 
.less eyet, the most eelehrated «' maestro'' giant to Palealnna) of tke ■»• 
teenth century, a Spaniard by iMrtb, and Francesco SaKnasf by dub^ 
Keac him stocKt wrapped, in a kirkd of breathless attention^ a yooih ef >bool 
Jflteen, Fran^oia £uata«be du Canrroy, whom his contemporaries itftenftrf 
•tyied *' le Prince des Professeurs de Muaique," and who, even al ^ 
early age, considering the backwardnese of the acienco itself, erinad 
aingular proficiency. The rest of the orchestra was composed of liel ^ 
cainhas, sackhuts, virgioaia, and eithorna, pUyod by tho^ (then) celsbiited 
Netherland professors, les Siers Gombert, Jacket Bergheai, CJlfmSBe tm 
-Papa, CiprianO de Rore, Orlando di LassO, and Joe^oin dOo Pr^l k^ 
•tius waited for a pauae in the music, an4 then, as. ho poaaed hioiy P^mm 
his hand upon Salinas's shoulder. 

'' Speak," said the latter, in a mtl<}. voice, " that I nny hnmr^i^ 
my oaTs have many acquaintances, my eyes, alas ! none." 

** Nay, Master Francis, you send such sweet friends to the ears of ethers 
that 'tis hot fair yours should have many in return.'' 

'' Ha ! Father Ignatiua," cried Salinaa, rising and clasping the Jeeoit'f 
•hand in both of hie, ** what newa from Spain, good friend ? How isret il 
with the king V . 

'« Well ; at leaat so herald bis own letters, for it as aome time siaeel 
jiave been at Madrid." 

'* Then, perchance, yon nay not have heard of his graeioos prsMO^J^ 
me I A new organ, the fineat that ever echoed to human toocb ; wj 
bnaven dnly knows," added' the poor musician with a sigh, *' whether 1 
ahall live to play on it before him ; for I have felt iH of hite* and 'tis bot« 
churlish climate after ours, this. France, though the nativoe do call it *1^ 
belle Fiamot' and aay that the young Queen of Scots shed a sea of ten* 
to leave." 

• Red- lilies are the city anas of norence. ^ ^ 

t Salinas was a native of Burgos, and having been born blind, his a(tt«Bt»a tj» 
directed to music by his parents. By an AnduUksiaA Tady, whom he taught te jpij 
.on the ocgan, he was instnicted in Latin, and became so enamoured of its l^"'*^ 
that he was sent to Salamanca, where he acquired a knowledge of Greek litf**]": 
and philosoi^v. >-^|iere he wa» introduced to Peter Barmentus, Arohbishop ©fp^^e 
tella, who took him utider his protection. Many years after this, after having ■jJJ 
his name celebrated at most continental courts, he was appointed professor w ■'J^ 
at his own university. In the • History of Music,* he is cited as an {laAminWvr 
former on the organ, and at better acquainted with the science of music, ana i** 
works of his predecseors, than any other person of his day. ^. » 

X Adanu calls the graiMlatherof this Des I^6s "Uomo inslgne per rm^"*^. 
He was •• Maestro di Copello" to Louis the Twelfth of France, and was F°^?2i 



benefice by that monarch. The prqTnise w as, however, ibrgottcn ; but Jotqaf "^ 
commanded to compose a motett for the chapel royal, chose this verse from tftei'JJ 
Psalxn, " Memor esto verbi tui servt) tuo.» The music was much admired, anjfjj^ 

ig of thanksgiving froi 
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rsaim, - aaemor esto verbi tui servt) tuo.» The music was much admirefl, ana v*^-^ 
the promised gift ; after which he composed a song of thanksgiving froai the wb*«^ 
»• Bonitstem fecisti com servo tuo, Doaune." 
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^ Cheer up, Master Frtnei«f tnd keep thine organ in ^ood humour, to 
glad ^hilip*8 earq, one little month from this, when he comes to Bayonne 
with his queen, to meet her royal brother of France,*' said Ignatius. 

** Indeed ! Well, that is a goodly hearing ; but to think that I should 
bate spoken 16 you for five minutes, and not yet felicitated you on your 
brave rescae of Don Manuel at Venice 1 Nothing else was talked of at 
Madrid for a meath, and the king gave a banquet in honour of it. 'Fore 
Jove, but those Venetians must* owe you a gradge !" 

'*On the contrary," replied the Jesuit, dryly, **it is I who am still in. 
their debt ; but I am an bmest man, as you know, Maater Francif, and if 
it please heaven to spare my life, they shall be paid.** 

Salinas- Win about to reply, when a scuflle at the deer atti^cted every 
(•ne*B attention. 

** ladiMd, Monsieur W Marquis, what you ask is impossible," said one oC 
tbe paees. Were it the Cardinal de Lorraine, or the Due de Guise him^ 
•el( I nave her majesty^s orders that no one be admitted to the entree to- 
4ay till her confereuoe be ended with a signor who arrived last night from 
Florence." 

** Refuse m^ f a man of my rank, the entree T' cried the Marquis de 
Millepropos, breaking from the page, and fanning himself vehemently with 
his pocket-handkerchief as he entered the room ; ** and then, the ignorant 
Jackanapes, to place me below the Lorraines and Guises ! Vd have you 
Co know, sirrah, thaHhe Millepropos have always been the foremost family 
in France, especially in politics. Besides, rascall I am an ambassador! 
Iiie majesty*s representative ! an ambassador ! an ambassador ! an ambas- 
badoi! Do yoa understand that, varlet 1" 

** I perfectly understand that you were an ambassador." replied the page 
urtth ihe nest provoking " sang froid," and a still more provoking smile, 
** bat I believe it is precisely to resign that oflke- that Monsieur le Marquis 
now presents -himself at the Louvre!" 

"Insolent!" muttered the marquis, now fanning himself with the frail 
tenure of bis glory, the identical letters patent he was so soon about to lay 
at the feet of the king. " My family — but every one in France knows the 
Millepropos ! What were France without them ! Mine is truly no- 
blesse 1 And pray," continued the Marquis de Millepropos, clenching his 
band at the page with what he conceived to be an air of calm dignity, 
** how long is this signor from Florence, as you call him, to be with her ' 
■aajestyl" 

** That is more than any one c^^ tell ; but the Sieur Amoit, who saw 
bim enter, and who it appears knows him, said he was a very distinguished 
personage, and a mat astrologer ; so that you may thank your stars if the 
conference ends these two hours." 

** Ah, those cursed astrologers !" exclaimed the marquis, ** no doubt it it 
they who have poisoned the queen*s mind against me ; and yet," added he, 
arranging his ruff, caressing his chin, and raising himself on the points of 
his feet, '* I have always been true to my country ; for, remembering that 
Catherine de Medici was great as a queen, I never allowed myself to be 
seduced into taking advantage of any weakness she may have betrayed as 
a woman ; and yet I am no longer in favour ! * Parbleu I Voilsl peat-etre 
tepourqaoit* " 

The titter which this speech of the marquis had given rise to had scarce** 
ly subsided, when the door leading to' the presence chamber opened ; a 
chamberlain announced, that all those awaiting an audience in the ante- 
room might pass on ; and, as he did so, a man, of a tall and dignified bear- 
ing, dressed in black velvet, and bowing graciously to the right and to the 
left, walked through, and made his exit at the outer door. It seemed to 
Ignatius, as he gazed after him« that he had seen him before, but he )ud 
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not tiin» (0 recollect where, when he wae hurried m with the crowd to tin 
presence chamber, beviog only time to tay to Selin&e, ■** Maater FraDck, 
you mnet dine wjtb me to-day, at this far-famed oidioary that I hare bevd 
eo moch of, the * Chaippe du drap d^or.* So await my comings and I m^ 
•ko^rtea the time aa much u poaaible;" 



CHAPTER XXIU. 

Like a ilne bnnior yoetli ; anA tell qoaint Het 

How honourable lamet toaght aty lo^e, 

TYkieh ) deayins, they fell aick and died.— Msbchaht or Vc 

The king leant froai hif chamber^ fh»m hit balcony on hich 

\ni8^ meani this furiooi clamour my palace porch so hig^h. 

' W^iN the Jesuit and Theodore de Bd^^e, together with the Marqms de 
Willepropos, and others who had been waiting in the ante-room, reached 
the pretence chamber, they found the young king, his preceptor, Amiot, 
Michael de THApitat, the virtuous chancellor, as he waa deservedly called, 
the Afsr^chal de Eetz, the Cardinal de Chatillon, (whose Calvinistic teoeo 
had been too openly avpwed iq the preceding reign to gain him more tba 
an ungracious tolerttion at the present court,) Henri le ^^lafH, and otlia 
officers of itate» and members pf the royal household ; but the queen motfait 
at bad not yet ^ippeared. The throne room was a large, lofty apartment, 
with a music gallery rupning round it, supported by pillars of white Carm 
marble, with richly gilt Corinthian capitals ; the arabesque iron railing fi 
the galler]r was also gilt. The walls were hung with gold arras, and oriM* 
mented with a profusion of the rarest and most costly armour, compnsiitf 

fold and silver shields, greaves, and helmets, the cunning and uoiiraUeJ 
andicraft of Benvenuto Cellini, which had been left there ^ince the x\me 
pf Francis the First. More civilized France had even then her inUid, 
though unpolished, oak floors, which were much pleasanter to walk upoa 
than ejthpr the marble ones of Italy, or the rush-strewed ones of Englaod. 
The throne was situated at the upper end of the room, on a dais of three 
steps, covered with violet-coloured velved, fringed with gold ; on the upper 
etep, or landing of which, wpre two carved and richly-gilt throne cbaiii, 
also covered with violet velf et—one vacant, belonging to the queen moth- 
er, and the other occupied, though certainly not filled, by Charles the Ninth. 
The young king was a sickly-looking boy of fifteen, with his mother^s daik 
eye and brow — but there the likeness *%nded. for the repose of his counte- 
nance was mpre that qf vacancy than thought. His frame w^s so sligkt, 
that the heavy dress of the time — at least that wprn by mpst princes and 
great men, namely, a sort of half armour, half velvet suit — seemed to op- 
press him, though made of the lightest materials that the fashion wouM 
admit, for his was composed of bright silver chain armour, with a tunic of 
sapphire-coloured velvet, and, instead of a ruff, he indulged in the luxury 
of a falling collar of 'point d^Alen^on,' the cord nnd tassele of which were 
composed of soaall brilliants. Near him* pn his rig|it hand, stood a chime 
.of musical bells : this instrument was in a silver frt^me, pf about the he^t 
of a modem Psyche, or chevat glass, but only half the width ; an arch of 
the same ii^etal went -from one pillar to {inotbeir, and from within this arch 
hung nine large?sized silver bells, but of different gradations, from which 
music, though not ** most eloquent," was *' discoursed,*' by striking then 
with two small silver hammers, both of whiph the king now hield in his 
right hand. Jt WM evident th^t, preyious to the entrance of the persons 
from the ante-room, his majesty had been solacing himself, and defightiof 
his courtiers, with this charo^ing amusement, for, whenever a nudge from 
the Marechal de Rett, or a look from Amiot, warned him to attend to a 
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. pne^eQlation^X^hicb he sot through by the short and royal road^ of hopiog 
they were well 1 if Frenchmen ; and that they liked France T if foreigners,) 
be would turn shortly round and give a sly tap to his dear bells, till again 
reminded by another look from the amiable and benevolent Amfot, that he 
most attend to metal ie*8 attractive ;. then an angry flash would gleam 
from his dark eye on his gentle, and, in spite of all that was done to pre- 
.vent it, even by him, mach-lored preceptor, that seemed to say, " Have 
you not love enough to bear with me, when that rash humour, which my 
mother gave me, makes me forgetful V[ 

And while the honest tutor would turn away and deprecatingly shake his 
head, the wily and serpent-like de Retz. would pityingly shrug his shoul- 
ders, and push the bells nearer to the king ; for it was nothing to him how 
unpopular the boy made himself — nay, the more the country was disturbed 
the better, for the more his counsels would be needed. But Charles, with 
the waywardness of a spoiled child on the present occasion, pushed the 
bells away, and said, with a pettish' sarcasm, that seemed too strong for the . 
feeble lips that uttered it,. 

** Thank you, Marechal ; when you sigh for farther honours, we will cre- 
ate you " Prince of the bells !" 

De Retz bit his lip, ann repressed a frown as he bowed low, and replied, 
** I should be guilty of treason were I to reject anything your highness of- 
fered me— even an insult — therefoie, I shall treasure this." 

While this scene was passing on the steps of the throne, Ignatips advan- 
ced with Theodore de Beze to where the chancellor was standing. Both 
Michel de le Hdpitars character and appearance were worthy of the Roman 
' Senate, in its palmiest days ; in his lifetime even he had achieved that 
, greatest of all fame^ the praise of his opponents. As soon as the Jesuit hAd 
explained to him how he had rescued D<f Be^e from thcx assaults of the 
inob, he added, 

** And so I ventured to firing him hither, and now place him at the dis- 
posal of the Ohancelier de THdpital, whose virtues every one is acquainted 
with, if eren, like me, they have the misfortune not to be personally ac- 
quainted with their possessor.'* . . 

*' If you are good enough to think that a misfortune," said Michel de 
Utldpitait extending his hand to Ignatius, ** it is one that t can end on the 
moment, as I shall be happy to accept your friendship ; but for your com- 
.pliments, I must disclaim them. We live in crooked, dark times, father— 
^neoce my renown ; for we all know that the humblest light shines out 
"brightly in the midst of darkness. For you, * mon ami,'** said he, turning 
to Theodore de Beze, " I am truly sorry ; would to God that our country- 
men could be persuaded to abandon those firebrand soubriquets of CatviQ. 
.istj; Lutheran, Huguenot, Heretic, and Papist, and* only glory in, and act 
up to, the great name of Christian. Luckily for you, friend, jLainez is not 
here, and the Due de Guise, unhappily for us, but happily for you, is away 
al these dreadful etvil wars that are. devastating our poor country ; and her 
majesty has not yet come from the council ; therefore I should advise you 
to prqfit by the escort of the Cardinal de Cb&tillon, who, I see, is. about tfo 
depart. With him you will be safe ; for, as Lainez says, his red hat co- 
.yers his black heresies.'^ ' , 

"1 thank you, Monseigneur," said Theodore de B6ze ; ** but, having 
•come here as a victim, I will not steal away like a thief, but even await 
her Majesty^s pleasure, and trust to her clemency." 

The chancelier shook his head, and whispeied into the Calvinist's ear, 
** Put not thy trust in princes.? 

" 1 do not," replied the latter, aloud ;. " but I do in the Ruler of princes *" 

Ignatiui, who had on the previous evening sent the letters he had 
brought from Philip of Spain and Fraacesco de Medici, to the Queen 
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Ifother, now r^ceiYed a message UirQpgh ^ chamberlain* 99jU^ that Iicr 
^ajestj would see him io her closet ; so bpwing to the Chancfslier, nd 
bidilipg Theodore de B^e nwait hip retuni, he ^oitt^ the tbipoe-room, 
apd foilpwed the chamberlain. 

** I wish tp gopdn^s the Queen Mother would come P* m4 t|i0 jooof 
Comte de Saint- Andr^, son of the Mar^cha| of that name. 

Iropatiept as the young Comte was for the (^ueeo Mother*8 appearance, 
he had to wait full three-quarters of an hour for that event ; at the end of 
which time the doors opened at th^ ^PP^T ^^^d of the pnpsence-cliaiiibei; a: 
the right-hand side of the throne, and, preceded by a numerpua suite ^ 
ladies, Cfithefin^ de Medici entered, Ignatips walking beaide her, witk 
>vhom she was copversipe, apparently much pleased with whatever tidiogi 
he had communicated to per. In her features were i^e remaina m^ie pf 
comeliness than beauty ; her forehead was high and intellectqal, her brovi 
}ow and straight^ her pyes were of so dark a blue as to appear black; }>«r 
nose was aquuine, her lips full, herchm heavy, and her whole face, t^eu|i 
yf a well-foriped pval, jret on top large a scale fpr female beaoty. ^e 
figure was stately and commanding, and large without * embonpoint ;' ^ 
tSe dreas shp wore on the present occasion was particularly becoming a 
]ser, being an ^merald fneet^ velvet, made ip the M^^ Stuart fcrnn, roaid 
the epaulettes of which were twisted rows of large diamon<Js, while don 
|he robings were bunches pf lily of the valley, done in emetalda and peaifa, 
but eclipsed by a 'cprdelier,* th^t was a perfect eallery of jewels;— d» 
pompartmepts pf her (tapping pff were divided by Tpng hrancnes of hm, 
pomposed pf f ubief apd brilliants, apd attached to the rtifi* by meaas t 
slides at the back, by which they were sewn, so that every time she movi 
|he lefractiop of the prismatic colours of the precious stones aeemed le 
circle her like a sprinkling rainbow. Her hair (on which the snow* of time 
bad not yet fallep) was turned back on a roll, and surmoohted by a *Tea- 
^ilia,* or Mary Stuaft cap, pf greep velvet, with a network of small pesili 
pver the back or caw], while roupd the front was; a row pf hlrge Mfoata 
every sucth diamond being divided by a large pear-shaped pear). Per band 
was particnlarly beautiful, a fact pf whi^h she seemed perfectly aware, jodf- 
ing froo) twp pircqpistancea, pne being the conspicuous manner io whigi 
she Ipt it h%Pg listlessiy py§r ihe side of the throne as she took her seat ; tbe 
other wa^ its freedom frpm rings, pPtwithstanding that the t^rai|ny of fas^ 
ipn in thpse days enjpiped sp pne^ny. Instead pf turped-up pohited cnffi d 
'point d'AIfncon,' she had, in iiipitatipn of the lace, ipural crowns, pf eme> 
raids and hrillianta, of abput six inches high, which certainly appeared mm 
irorthy of the beautiful hands they aurmpuntedi than man^hettes of men 
tape, however costly it might be. 

No sopner vras the Queen Mother seated, ;^nd b^ made a aort of ciico' 
]ar bpw (0 all thpse near the throne, than Ignatiiis whispered in the ear of 
^h^odpre de 'Bhze— 

**Fe;ir npthing, | have ebtaipe^ t| * p^sse-partout* frops the Qneen for 
yop." 

The Marqais 4e ^illepropos vrt^i the first tp advance to the foot of tke 
throne, and bowing profoundly, with the letters, patent between both hit 
bands clasppd under b|s chip, hp said, in a voice intepded to be deeply pi* 
$he^ic. turning first toward the Kingr, and thep iov^ard Catherine — 

^* These patents, which your Majjesties were once so gracipusly please^ 
\Q confer 8P you; pnvvprtby, but not unfki^iful serv^t, yoP are now aagT» 
piously pleased to recall ; in laying them at^.your feet, my dipbnaatic ^xi^ 
tence is ^,t an end-rrbut ppt sp pay loyalty. The prpudesA part of tkat 
pzistencp was to think that I was deemed worthy of represpnting, howe?ii 
dimly, the effulgent sun of majesty ! But, as I before sai(|, that existencf 
If ftdw efl4?i'^ tlfr^ tjjo Mv^ois Qiade i ^xmaiic pause* and tra* eiii 
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dentlf setting ih fbr'a long speecK, had he not been S&tetrttpfefl'at ttfr jtine* 
ture by the Queen-mother, ^ho, seizing on his last word, said, in n haughty 
Toice, while a smile played round her mouth t 

'" Well, then, Monsieur le Marciois, it seemeth to us that your speeeh 
cqt^Id not do better than follow so laudable an example^ and be ended too ; 
for we have other matters of more import than to listen to a funeral oratkm 
over yonr de/bnct embassy, to whose existence job yourself put an end, by 
makingr your palace the resort of the heretical and disaffected^ and teceiv 
ingy (though incognito,) as our private advices informed -us, mxr ^r«t fbe^ 
the King of Navarre and the Prince de Conde. Denial is vain— ^r we 
know fhe facts, and' excuses therel^nt cj'e Impossibte^*' added Oittherine; 
waving her hand, seeing that the discomfited Marqds #as abotn't<y speak. 
•* Therefore come «ve now tb out sefcond 'charge againit yon, Moifsieur'he 
Mkrqnis : that of having lent your fortified chAteatr of Quiltec, near Drer, 
in Ntormandy, to the Signer Vittorio Crtppeflo, for the neforious ptirpose df 
confining and secreting therein the Si^noriana Arianna Bemardini, niece Id 
the Gonfafonieri of Florence. Wiat plea cart you adviince why our fullest 
Vengeance should not go' ferth' ag&in^ ^ou, X&vter de ^rll^; Mat^tiis ^ 
Millepropos, for such an outrage against, the fi^st functionary ef (nit nati<re 

, ** As f liVe ?** qnotft the Marquis; *« and new stand hi the light ef your 
^ajesty^ countenance— «more gtorioi!ts than the meridiftn sun, overclouded 

J though it be with just displeasure—'tis the first I've heaM 6f it !" 
" "This to our face, M^arquis !** cried th6 Queen ; "by *he rood * Hie tob 

■ much, **hfeil the damseh hath' beten yonrprfeoner mote than n yeair." 

•' I crave your liege's pardon." I mes^nt not to deny that the • demei» 
selle ' hath been an inmate of the Chftteau dh i^uillac for the lime your Grace 
doth spec^'j but thii f io jjrotest— -that lltnew her not to be the niece of 
the Opt^f^Ionieri of Florence, or I wqoiK} haVebfbwn n^ castle to atoms ertf 
I wodld'have connived at any af!rent to orte who holds so high a posfftidn in 
what must, in all thne, be conpkfered the most ittnstriotia eltyin theworWy. 
from haying had tjie hoopsuf of being yoqr Majesty's terthpotace* bewed th0 
Marquis! ' ' '. - : • 

Cj^theirine*? brow i^efexed j she lookjfed foir i wcwnenj M hc» d^cate ami 
shelllike nuils, an^ then replied : ' ' ' 

•* your bcfng ignorant of her rehtioniship to the SonfelotiieA h somtt 
'slight palliation 6f yonr conduct, as far as* the offentHi lo ourselves k con* 
ceme4. .Bi;t think vop; Mdrobjis de Mifleprop6s, that- the abduction of 
young demopelle^ !«" precisely the occdpation sjuited io y«6r stAtioh and 
years I'*' ' ' " • . -.t ^ . . . 

' This last WQrff Wjib too much ftjr fh^ ^r MJitguie, evenfrorii t^een, 
and for ^ moment uppeat-ed to hare the effect 6r the African weed whick 
"pofsdns by pafatyjing ; buf he 'soptn ralHed, arid arrenging his- rtlff, he re- 
plied, in a tone of sarcasm, " Pfone should know better man ybur Maic»» 
ty,"'a-but seeing the lowering expression on CjitherineV fli<ie, he sobh -et^ 

' changed it for one of adulation — addipg, p^r parenth$8e-^**/7*o»^'ydt>r kf^fi^- 
led^eof human naiure-^thdX neither \imi sta^aii nor increasing yews can 
control the follies of the.'heart:" ^^ .. -' , 

' "Hcy-dey! Wansieiir le Marqtlis, woWp and ^orse,**ctfed the^^en, 

' whose digriii/, not ^Ubwing her openly to potii^e (h^ ioovett meaning of the 
NJarquif'^ speech, determined to htJVe her VeVenge, by pWvlicIy ntrakln^ hiiA 

' lippeai* Hi ridrcuMa ui pos^!b!6-i-^* H^y-dey Y $o it Was 6n yotie &f»n ac, 

' ^ount that yod purloh/^thed^efmbitrelle, After ^?" ' : • ' ' ^ '' 

" ♦'Not sd,rtky'Tt^h*a9e yout^ M|gesty,*'ii»id IheMiit'qwt, tooking Wh* 

' fully down at the crimson^ rpsettes of his shoes, aeif It wer* s&rely againit 
his will thit he was «wn^/?«<f,' hi self-defehce, tb betray th^* weakness of 
f Yen a jeweler's d^t!|rhtor--p<^ m n, f\edm^fQitf M^esty. ^ Thto* i«»b**l 
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Barpaidm^ tm «li« now tiuns out to ba^ MiiDd for the ^oifatfrof « 'iili' 
doro' at Venice, one Gioraoni Fenai. rfoyr, having had the hoDOor to be 
hie Majesty *e repres^nUti?e in that city, I Telt it incumbent ujpoD me to set 
■n example of public morals ; therefore, | do assure your hignneas, I never 
attempted anything like an inferior con^iieat, although it vmv mmoaied ^t 
Venice-*-*' here the Marc^ois, though in thepresence, liaised hiineelfonthe 
points of his feet, and again adjusted his ruffle— "although it wm ramooied 
m$r Venice that this demoiselle, whom voar Majesties win bear in mind wu 
only ik$n f nppoied to be a jeweller*s daogbter. did affect me, aod^and— " 
. *' Jikod far tjhat ref»on,V interrupted the Qoeen, with a broad smile- 
while even royalty itself could scarcely subdue the onlversid laugh that 
phrase at tbia part 'of the Marquia*s narrative^-^'' and for that reason, I tap- 
pose," said the Queen, *' to rid yourself of this unhappy maiden^s importor 
iliiiea, you reqaeated youi friend, the Count CappeUo,.to caixy hfit off out 
flf your way«-you providing a safe retciB«t to deposite her and her unrequited 
Attachment in 1'* 

•« Not exaclJy," s«id the Maiquie, poUtog hie und^-lip with bis left haod, 
while, with the right,, he kept nervaHjBly dnwtpg hie sword half in and bilf 
#«4 of the scabbard ;" but— but— " 

*f But what, Marquis t" demanded the Queen. 

*• By the sword of ^my father, which was the gift of the great Bayard r 
exclaimed the Marquis, with desperate cpurage, as if he thought with loa 
a weapon by his side he ought so far to resemble its illustrioos dooor, uto 
be at least * sans pear,* " tbb assisunce I rendered Connt Vittorio is tiu* 
unlucky -affair,, arose solely out of a weak feeling, I allow; but. I fear thit 
be should think I bore maUce.'* 

«' Indeed ! how so V\ asked Catherine. 
. '* Why, your Majesty must know," said the Marquis, casting hiff ej^ 
down, and, endeavoring to throw into his countenance a mosaic of ^iff^ 
affection ai>d noble forgiveness, as he first bent the white pturae ef hi» ott 
over the diamond loop and button, and then twisted the .diamoDd loop and 
button over, the plum^, and so on alternately — " there once existed an at- 
tachment — that is, an engagement — ^between myself and Bianca CappeHo, 
|he only sister of ibe Coimt Vift^no ; poor thi^g 1 a^t loved me with tai^ 
vehemence of affection which only Italian women are capable of; f<v^* 
hearts i)f Italy iire l(l|e their soil, full of volcanos— and volcanos most bate 
their putbreakings; 9p^ one day, the beautiful Bianca ^iploded in a despe- 
rate fit of jealousy, though quite n causeless One-*-'* , 

" That^ DO one can doubt. Monsieur le Marquis,'* interrupted the Qii««' 

"And in a fit of pique,*' continued the Marquis, bowing to Catherine W 
her speech, wbich hfi miraculously converted into a compUmenl; **^i 
like » true woman, punished hereielf, and married another !*' 
. « Marvellous 1" said the Quee^ '* for we had heard a very different tm- 
aion of the d^oiselle's * m^saiUance ;* but atill we do not see what tli" 
had to do .with your aiding and abetting the lady's brother in carrying ^ 
he Signorina Bevnardini." 

*'* Merelv that he might not think I resented his misguided sister's con- 
duct,** ssid the marquis, with a conclusive and concluding shrug. 

«« But wh^ce wae tbe Filadoro, the demoiseile's reputed father, all uu* 
4ime y asked the V.q^MB» to allow yoi^ and Count CappeUo to cany ^ 
affect your de^Qs, against bis daughter 1" n ji 

"So ple^we your .msjesty, *tis a poor, worthless knave — one totaljy de- 
Toid of all feeling, censcienAe, and probit7'-<'Who once utterly 8po»« "* 
effect 4>f a pf rtnit of cie, >y allowing onie of the.bnOients ia the setting ^ 
protrude too^near the {UOfje »nd mottth.** . . , . . .^ 

** Aa unconscionable v^ajrlet, truly !" rejoined the quee^, •* to pretend tltf» 
fiyMWPCJNllflnt :«oa|d ipettf from soch discreet lips. B«t, notwitheUndnf 
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tfie'Iaciij exptunstfon, Marquis, you hare giTeh ns of thkbiitmeit^wtnasf m«^ 
form yoQ, that 70a will in fcmr-and-tweoty hoafs quit Paris, with audi an 
Escort at we may appoint, for your Norman dastle of Qutllae, and taking' 
from the hands 6f your seneschal erety key appertaining to tbe said easd^,' 
you witl delitref them into those of Father Ignatitis Dragoni, in the presence 
of a guard of two hundred n^en-at-arms, who will accompanir him from' 
Paris to Dreux, and from Dreux to Florence--w^ 8^^^% ^^ ^^ poweir ta 
iet the Signora Bemardini free, and to secure you, Aayier de Quillac/ 
Marauis de Miliepropos, in her. plac9, for th^ term of one year; dating from 
the day of your arrival at the castle." • » 

From this fiat the poor marqnis knew there was no appeal, so he had 
nothing for it hut to bow in silence, and think himself fortunate that it was 
bk his^own ch&teau, instead of in the Baitile, that his imprisonment was to 
be. Tbe Marshal de Retz now whispered somethiftg in the qneeti's ear, 
who added aloud, ** And we farther outlaw the Count Yittorio Gappello 
from France, and erase his name from the .order of St. Catherine,* of 
which we had enrolled Ilim a knight. 

The fact was, that Yittorio Dappello had receired the m^t solemn - 
promises of zeal and friendship from this Mar^chal de Retz ; but he, in the' 
meantime, haying received letters from Martm Bemardini, soliciting his 
good offices in behalf of his neice, the prudent mar<^hal thought it more 
politic to keep well with the powers of his native city, aad especially that' 
of the queen mother, than to hold sacred any promises he might have miad* 
to a Yenetian noble, who had only a fictitious position at tbe French court, 
which lasted nd longer than his actual presence there ; eonseqnently,' 
among the loudest inveighers agamst Yittorio CappeRo's ^misconduct, was 
his friend (/), the Mar^chal de Retz. 

A few more presentations took place after tfie Marquis de Mittepropos' 
disgrace, and but few, for the clock of Notre Dame struck the quarter be* 
fore noon, the hour of the royal dinner, and tbe queen rose to leave th«r 
presence-chamber ;. as she passed, Ignatius said, presenting Theodore d« 
Bdze, 

'* This is the Sieur de Bdze, of whom I spoke to yotir majesty.^* 
Catherine bowed coldly, and turning tq the Mar^chal de Ketz, said, with 
a meaning lodk, ** marshal, you wiU ate that the Sieur de B^t he proper" 
ty escorted from our pal&ce.*' * 

"In all things your majesty^s pleasure shall be obeyed,", bow^ the 
mar^chal, leaving the presence-chamber by a diilerent egress from the rest 
of the cMrt. 

Ignatius retraced his stttps through the anteroom by which he'had enter- 
ed, and which the musicians were preparing to l^ave ; taking Salinas's arm, 
he and the latter also quitted it, but had scarcely reached the first landing,' 
before tbe yells and hobtings of an immense mob reached their ears. 

** What in the nam^ of heaven is the matter now V* said the blind mosi-* 
ciah. ^ " r rejoice that I cannot see their barbarities, 'tis enoikgh to hear 
the discordant preludes to them." 

*' You are right. Master Francis,*^ said the Sietir Montagne, '*afid not 
grateful without due cause ; yon only ditfbr from posterity in this, that yoii 
hear these horrors, and therefore believe them — ^hile future aiges ^ill hea^ 
of them, and scarcely believe that any tfmes could produce men io fdolisK 
and so wicked." ' ' * 

Het'e another shout drew Ignatius to the^balcony of an open Winddv^, nor 
was he singular in the impulse which had caused him to look into the str^t 
at what was going on ; for he hsd no sooner reached the balcony, than he 
beheld every window in the palace filled with spectators, among whom 
were tbe whole court, excepting the queeh mother and the Marechal d^ 
^ The Order of St. Catherine was instituted m Palestine, l(j^. 
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E«ti. TIm J9uqg kwf , with bianched eheelu and strtiiMd eyeballa» wM 
looking^ on at the aeene below» with a sort of sickening fear, which neTer- 
theiets had its oriffib neither in remorse nor bamanity ; for that intiinct 
against crnelty, . which natare roots more or less in all minds, acarcel? 
amounts either to feeling or conscience' in hearts where (as in the case olf 
Charles the Ninth) education, habits and example had done their uttermost 
tp stifle both ; Jret unknown to himself, that Is, without his bein^ able to 
trace to.i^ source the moral. reaction that was daily revolutionuing his 
whole systeoif the atmosphere of bloodshed, tyranny, and treachery he in-* 
haled, were hourly poisouins his springs of life, «nd all historians hate 
agreed that his mortal malady may be dated from the atrocities of the St 
mrtholomew ; as, ill from that period, he closed his short and worse thaa 
inglorioua career, in I67i, at the euiy age of four-and-twenty, amid the 
troubles which were the result of that most horrible massacre. 

The epene now enacting beneath the windows 0/ the Louvre, was' a 
second and a more Tehement assault ein Theodore de Beze ; the mob ha- 
ving received ** mot de guet^* from the Nfarechal de Aetz, who had thus cor> 
ivctly interpreted Catherine de Medici's order to have the Calvinist propeHf 
escorted from the .palace. ' No sooner, therefore, had De Rets appeared, 
9^ if carelessly ^ing about his own business, and said in an andible voice, 
with a deprecating shrug of the shoulders as he passed De Beze, *' Encora 
ee singe d'heretique !'* than a hue and cry arose, and missiles flew in sll 
directions at the devoted head of the Reformer, who bore this second per* 
secution as patiently, and with a> little resistance and retaliation as be bad 
done the first Accustomed as Ignatius was to the dark, tortaoos, asd 
ainister uoceedings.of the Spanish and Italian inquisitions ; yet having Vf 
nature tnat broad and firm calibre of mind, which would have made him a 
better man -had he been placed in better times, he revolted against the 
^pratuitoos treachery which bad caused this second atUck apon the mild and 
ifioflenaive being, whom an involuntary impulse had led him to protect \ 
and in the sfwly aroused sympathv of hia own individual feelings, he forgot 
that the poUcy of the day was to shrink (iom no means, however vallaoous, 
by which certain ends might be obtained. All vice at that period was, by 
the alchem^j^ of the Spartan code, transmuted into virtue, where no alloy 
WAS recognisaUe or. punishable, but detection and failure ; otheirwise one 
of the inost infamous women who ever lived, Anne Bolleyn's daughter, 
would never have come down to.posterity, ** plomb,** with the bitter satjvres 
of *«Good (!) Qoeen Bess,'^ and the <« Virgin Queen.*' 

Returning to the corridor, the Jesuit made a hasty apology t^ Francii 
Salinas^ afid "begging of him to descend with him, and await his return ia 
the inner ceiirt, he walked, or rather rushed into the street, and forcing bw 
way throi^h the mob, held the queen^s " pasae*partout,*' made oat in tbi 
name of Theodore de Bdxe, high above his head, calling loudly upon tbt 
p^^ople to deaist, as in assailing the preaent object of their fury they wert 
guilty of ^ Idse majesty,** as he had a passport from the queen mother ; jut 
as he spoke a large tile, or slate, was hurled by an invisible hand from th« 
loof of the Louvre with socb onerrinf aim, that it fell upon Th^odare i» 
Base's left arm, and broke it,' at which spectacle the rabble ceased thsir 
assaolt* ydeciaring that God had avenged his own cause, for that the missili 
which had fractured the Calvinist*s limb, had come direct from heaven ! 

*' I hope you are not in muah patnl'* said the JesuK. 

'* A mere scratch," replied .De Bise ; *' what is this aplinter of martyr- 
dom to one wiio, in the right cause, would willingly siscure similar honoun 
for hia whole person." 

'* For the right, eternity most decide," said Ignatius, gloomily ; ** but as 
saight ever has been, and, it is to bss feared, ever will be, right, in this world, 
I would counsel you not to brave it, but take this * passe-partooi* of Ca* 
th«riiie de Hedici^ and to aecnre yourself against ftrlber ertt,** ^ 
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iturcA Ckntud^ iH 

*' My visyi *' 9M the Oilvinut, pomtin^ vpwwd, ** Um yonder, where I 
doubt ibe Medicis have little ioflQence ; but for your ^ood oflicee end bcft- 
ter will, I thank yoii ; end now farewell ; .do by others as yon have dooci 
by me. Prevent if yoa can your brethren from kindling the fire of their 
zeal with what they chooee to denominate heretic fuel ; and, despite, con' 
troversy and party spirit, I will hope,'* added he, extending his haM^ " ihA 
we may yet meet in another and a juster world.*' 

** Amen," responded Ignatius, m an nnder voice, lest any of the byetaiv- 
ders should overbear hit heterodoxy ; '* but *ere we part in this, let me ^ 
least conduct you to. a chinirgeon*s, who may, in some sort, remedy the ifl 
which hath befalleii you." 

** I thank you, father, with all the gratitude your benevolence deeervee ; 
but 'twere a fool return for so much kindness, were I to allow you to jeopard 
your own' safety, by too great a care for mine^; and | need not tell you thM 
your Church looks opoo the members of our's as the pitch whicli ^one cap 
touch without being delUed." 

As Ignatius could not gaidsay thie assertion, he confined himself topresf* 
ing upon the Calvinist the queen's passport. 

*' I will Uka it," replied Theodore, *' not to treat onmctously what it 
may have cost you some trouble to obtain ; but for the eflicacy of the queen 
mother's promiseM of protection we have just had an jBzample,'! 

** Nay," said Ignatius, ** at the time of the * 6meute' you were not in 
possession (thanks to my neglect) of the queen's * passe-parttfiit ;' or, doubt* 
lees, had you been able to produce it, no attack would have been made 
.nponyou." 

(( « Comme de ralson,' '* rejoined Pe Bdze> shaking his. head ; '* * vous 
pr^hex poor votre paroisse ;' but had 1 had fi%, my mmd misgiyea Vf^ 
. that the neuU would have beeir the same." 

As such was the Jeeuit's conviction also, he merely repeated hie ** adieox,|* 
find, ehaking the Calvinist hastily, but cordiajl^r, by the hand, he watche^ 
him for some few seconda, till he was out of sight, and then retraced hiji 
eteps to the inner court of the Louvre, where Francis Salinas was awaiting 
him, and, linking the blind man's arm within his own, thej proceeded to- 
gether to the ordinary of die ** Champ du drap d'or." 



. CHAPTPRXXIV. 

*' Dien ! qu'll ^«t amufaat I &ait c'est un vral treior t 
n a reSBuicite let moeun du siecle d'or i 
U dine le aiatin, a Pantiqae il sliabille, 
fit JU cm voir marcher un pertrait de &iniUe." 
L'EcouB OSS VisiLi^aoi, 
Pur Ciuemir. Dehufigne. 

*' Little de we know of fate ; 
Perhapt 0ur fotttee if not in our power. 

VTb are the Rport and ^aythihg ofhigh beAven, ' 

And while the socottd cauM presujnas to aet, i 

Think, and reflect, ia. acted by the. fint 
As the great mover neti us, so we go.^ 

Ch»le» JoAnsonV Man JUL. 

In that quarter of the Fauboure St. Germain, where now. Iie« the rue 4^ 
Bac, in whoee *' spiritual" atmosphere Madame de Suel so sensibly delight- 
ed, Qocwithstanding all she wrote about the ** beau ciel d'ltalie ;" not ft^ 
from the b^tet where the great and good Chateaubriand still lives, and in 
which Miss Clarke holds her agreeable ** reunions" of ** beaux esprito,^ 
where, from the aniable hostwe dowawaid, fne tpe^U none bat Mm»c wh0 
are. ^ 
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" Correct with spirit, eloquent with OMt 
InttottoOMMKB^orpoUtetopM^e;** ' 

but still nearer tlie present site of that cheapestof all theap "Mapsins," 
le pfetit St. Thomas, bloomed, in the time of Charles the Nmth of France, 
a large range of public gardens, which, from their extensiTC andumbrageoM 
groves of lime and mulberry trees, were in those days called the •• mille 
feuillea." In the midst of these gardens stood a large pa^illion, of two 
stories high, the gable-ends of which being cased in tin, and the thicli clw- 
ter of chimneys being capped with the same metal, gave it, as they glittered 
m the morning sun, Uie appearance of a silver minaret : this custom of cap- 
ping chimneys, and intersecting the roofs of houses; With tin— a custom 
which is still common in some parts of Piedmont and Savoy—was ratio- 
•duced into Trance in the thirteenth century. Befort ^s PfvflliojwM » 
♦'perron,*' with a doublfe flight of steps, one leading to the right, the otw 
to the left>, from the centre window, irhmediately above the ••perron, w 
traded a large' gilt boatd, rf)dut two yards square, upon Which were piacM 
two small mimic horses, in rich housings and caparisons; studded wiihco- 
louredVlass— which enacted the part of tl\e precious stones , (m these stecjj 
were seated two mail-clad figures, with lances in rest, one representing tw 

Say, gallant Francis the First ; theDther, which was a mncb more unwiei- 
y personage, arid whose raised visor displayed' a face ^^^^^^fj. 
family likeness to a Colossal love-apple, or tomato, personating P^f^ 
eighth Hari^. Under this insignia appeared, in raised gilt letters, m wi* 
lowing announcement :* * d ^»i. 

"Au Champ du Drap d'Or, Fabien Lardbiro ticnt Adbirge ct !le«» 
lant Dlqera.en Seigneurs et en Boprgeois ; bons Vins, en *^*''J 
Ilt«s; & la pot t6e do tout le monde. Demain on donnera ^ diner po« " 
Entrez tonjoura." . •i^»-rrtM 

Thus invited, most of « freluquets' of Paris, (Ibr *pettt maltw v^" 
unborn title till two centuries afterward,) with tbe keen goadiDgs OJ 
tioon-day app^ile, ascend the[ steps of this then fasbioHable rcsorwa^^ 
on reaching the balcony of the « perrbii,* they entered by an ojjed ^ 
door, into a large oak-floored roorii, the niimerous ^^^"^^^'"'^^Z.'^ 
which were pleasantly shaded by a luxuriant vine, and the on«"^ 
bunches of its purple fruit. Round the walls, which were also m pa« 
of dark poliahed oak, were to be seen suspended (whil# their owa^^ 
dined) rapiers, gloves, and hats, of every fashion, from the broad-i 
acarlet glories af the cardinal's, down to ,tbf Tich velvet pl"«<^ *?ri-ej 
elled «casquette' of the gay noble, and the plain steeple-crowncan^^ 
of the Huguenot. At the upper ^d of this immense room, «n » 

" "" - - j'tolerablylai-ge.Jongodt taMes,withwjJ 



frame- work going round the bottom, which servjed' as a footstool i 

guests; these t&les, which vrere reseirvipd f<M" the * diners 4 f^^^'^j 

were distinguished by snoW-whlte table-cloths of* daroa 

comer in a large knot, similar to that represented in Li 

fresco of the Last Sapper. On every table, at rijght an 

very large oval baain filled with snow, in which was imbeauw ^'^ .yt, 

caraffes of water, pewter flagona of table wine, and ^*^^^ ^^\t^ 



Sack, Xeres, Canary, Hippocras, and Malvoisie, for such as ^^f^ ^ 
for them. Half a . dozen octagon pewter plates were piled "^^^\i f^ 
guest ; and by the side of them one silver round apostle ■P^'^Jj.fujT* 
two-proDged eteel, or rather iron,, fork, with a horn h^n^^^T^LL ef» 
were not— for each person brought his own ; and ^^^^^V^^^^^fUf- 
textnre that would have made irreproachable curry-eombs. At , 
potiteside of the plate to that on which the (brk and «V^^^^Jj.^t>^ 
stood a tall'steinnied Venice wine-glass, and a small p^^^^.lJpai' 
gon^wliW betw^n^^ry four persona waii a pcrwterdofikeyf wiwr 

Digitized by CnOOQlC 



nimrt of the same meUl, one containing mU, the other pepper. In th^ 
lower part of the room were * tablea bourgeoises', in every direction, laid 
iiMieh after the. same iasbion as those jnst deiMsribed, but with rather 
coarse materids, which to modern notions may appear difficult. At the 
other end of the room, opposite the dais, behind a sort of * comptoir,* 
fltood, in suit of brightest blue and newest fustian, with well starched 
ruff, and snow- white night- cap, mine boat, Fabien Lardoire^ and Gona- 
relff, his wife, receiiring the money and presiding over the respective des- 
linations of the contents ef two huge pewter tureens-*so huge, that ther 
looked more Uke baptismal fopts than * soupidres.' Dame I^doire had, 
with troe feminin^ ambition, ov^-stepped her sphere in the article of 
dress far more than her spouse, whose only decorations were the carving- 
knives and * couteaux de chasse ' which studded his girdle ; while his 
* cb^e moiiie * had discards! the woollen petticoat worn by ladies of her 
«lass, for one of <|«ilted Pitdnsoy silk * rayee ' brown, and rose ; her blue 
woollen stockings also displayed silver clocks ; her apron was of the new- 
est * gttimpeui ; ' but her ruff, it is true, was made of a matarial of the 
last year's mode, called *reve de jeune fills,' and forgotten for some 
months by eyes polite, since * amour .passager ' was preferred a^ court, 
as being more convenient /or all suits ; but * en revanche,' dame Gona- 
reUe*s breast-knot wss of bright ro8e-cok>ured riband, edged with silves, 
denominated ^ i l» Diane,' as the * fabrique * had been invented for the 
Duchesse de Yalentinois, on whom it had, for the first time, appeared 
the preceding week ; while, though last not least, Madame Ladoire's 
c^ border was of the very finest Flander's lace — to say nothing of het 
hi^pointed hat bein^ decorated on the left side with a bunch of cama- 
.tions, fastened in with a gold sUds, which by the ordinary course of 
things would never have got there ; bat then, Gonarelle's face was no orr 
dinary one — and she knew it. Hew could she do otherwise — since on 
the very first day that Fabien had opened the ' Champ du drap d'or ' to 
the ' pabUce,' some score of * Grands seigneurs,' to. make it the fashion, 
had eome to dine there ; and the Cardinal de Lorraine, in telling her to 
remove a plate of Vguignes,'*^ had said they wanted none but those in 
ber eyes. 

It was not the custom in France, in the sixteenth century for women to 
.dine at the few places of public entertainment then existing ; but as it was 
never the fashion iii that country to mew them up as domestic drudges, and 
dedicate all the good things of this world solely to the lords of the crea- 
tion, as in England, they were generally to be seen, toward three o'^rlock 
in the afternoon* gUding, with their all-conquering toilettes, sipping their 
lemonade, and listening, to the music, through the- shady retreats of the 
/ Mille feuilies,' or other places of amusement in or abopt Paris. Within 
the ordinary (for cafe it could not be celled, since cofiee, which only crept 
into Venice in 1543, did not reach France till 1644, when it was brought 
by a Turkish merchant' to Mar8eiUe8)t-^within the ordinary, then, beyond 
the four * marmitons' who carried the viands to and fro, not a ' gar^on' was 
to be seeuy as all the attendants were smartly dressed grisettes, whose cos- 
tume only varied from that oi their mistress, in the less costly materials of 
'which it was composed. 
' The * potage' which Fabien now meted out was very different from 

* *OtiigBes' are a species of black cheiTies. 

f Coffee was first introdaoed into England by a Mr. Nathaaiel Canoj^us, a Cretan, 
who made it his daily beverage at Baliol College, Oxford, in 1Q41. The first coffee- 



house in England was kept by Jacob, a Jew, at the sign of the Angel, in Oxford, in 
1860. Mr. Edwards, an English Turkey merchant, brought home with him a Oreel: 
servant, who kept the first house for mdcing and selling coffee in London, 16fi3 ; and 



the Bainbow coffee-house, near Temple Bar, was, in 1667, petitioaed. against as a 
nuisance to the neighbourhood. 
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«Tth«r the * JnliBn* or * Jardintdre' of the pretent day, being a faotdi-potck 
of ^read, butter, game, and all conceivable vegetabl§^ ; bot, neveithelen, 
emitting an o^our which wonld have obviated the neoeesitj of emp^g 
even Dominie Samson to eat ; while that dietributed by hie wife wu i 
' pnr^e de lentils k la er6me*-*caUed, tt the lime, * d^lices des OspelsDi;'* 
aner which followed * Boeaf k la Oaitlinal,* which were ' filets*^ ef beefwilli 
oKres ; then came ' Gigots k I'Henri Hoit,* or roast legs of mutlOD, im- 
bedded in white * haricot* beans, done in a sort of red sauce, with girGe; 
these were succeeded by Bayenne hams, baked t|^ chsnpaigD, with i 
^piir6e* of chestnuts, whose satellites were small 'plats' of * salmis,' or,ii 
they were then called, *' plantoreux,* ofpooltry and gaAe of eveiy deicnp- 
tion ; which, in their tarn, were replaced by TegetaUes and roHted ton- 
fraes k rSspagnol, studded with cloves and ' comiehons.' The lut 'hor- 
d'oBUvre* was a course q( fish, which seemed to contain a sample of ereij 
6sh m the sea, from *£sturgeon h6li4t^,^ which was storgeon, drene^ in 
what our modem 'cuisine* terms a 'Mayonnise,' down to ^t^Rforstefail 
bad tbinga, (sastronomically speaking,) *' thon marine.' Then eaoie tiw 
roasts, with their fragrsnt salads^-in the making of whidk *' onion atoiu" 
had " mingled in the bowl,*' — thus anticipating the incomparable receipt 
of Sydney Smith, who is always equally admnable and eqnaH; witty, 
whether in his directions for the concoction of a salad, or in his renoo- 
•trances against a three-and-a-half per eent. feeding tax on the borsee'oiti. 
After the roasts came the grand 'finale* of ' plats <k>at,' consistiDgof wbit, 
in Enghmd, at that time, were called * Puj^ons^ of fruit, and in FnuK^ 
" Poellons k la judmi^re, V-being nothing more than what are new eM 

* Wacedoines* of cherries, strawberries, grapes, ^c, Sec. ; while creta** 

* patisserie,* < nougat,' and ' massepains,* or sweet cakes, witiiottt en^t 
concluded the repast. , 

Just as Ignatius and Salinas aaoended the stepe^of the <psmm* of titf 

* Champ du drap d'or,* the Marquis de Millepropes brushed past ^hem. I^ 
may appear strange, knowing how quickly the news of his diegrtceat 
court would make the tour of .the town, and the snow-ball additions it ^ 
Hkely to gather in its progress, that the es-ambasaador should btve seleetw 
so public a place as the ordinary of the ' Mille feuilles' to parade kit ftli^ 
fortunes in, on the last day that remained to him of liberty : hiit he toA^ 
different view of the case, and was determined, by his presence, to srreit 
for at teast a few hours, the virulence of the remarks likely to be n»^^ 
ills recall from Venice, and) at the same time, to give bis own ce]ovriB|t< 
the a^ir, by announeing himself as the ^vietime d'une seze perfide.* Boti 
alas ! misfortune brings us at once to the sanset of lifoj and lengthene^ 
shadows before ns 1 so that the news of the poor amrqui»*s ditffrace hw 
preceded him at least by ten minutes : the first consequence of which wm 
that asr according to a daily practice of bis, he proceeded *en pscsaim'J' 
chock Madame Fabten'e pretty Utile dimpled chin, whispering, by wayj 
accompaniment, " Oenarelle, to etes une ange !** the tlame saocilf ref^^ 
aloud, while she turned her diamond glances on the young Duo de It T^ 
mouille, and nearly jerked a ladleful of scalding soup over the Marqa^* 

daintily embroidored glove, " * £t vous. Monsieur le Marqoisi voes ete* 
quelque chose de plusi^-car vous etes on mesange.' *** . 

«* Insolente !*' nrattered the indignant Marquis, as be strode forward, i|bJ 
hunff his black velvet steepled-crowned hat, with its glittering haB^'|^ 
costly jewels, against the wall— where, at that moment, cooki he ^^^ri 
his way, he would much rather have hung Gonarelle's bead, as so ^'^^ 
method of suspendinfl her im^rtinent answers. Next disembairaew^ 
himself of his rapier, be tookhisseat at one of the tobies, on the daii»v 
which he waa left u unmolested possession— as a disgraced eeortier 
Seldom importuned with the civilities of his acquaiotaiiee. 

*Cspdaamesttsaposr,igaeraatpri«at v, f^^^^ 
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SaliiiM «ii<i IfDitiM were aeareely tealed, belbre the ktter petMlred^ 
at alHHber uUe, behind him, oa hie right hand, a Spankh hkialji^, \jf name 
Dob Silvea y Meodei» who was, whue wailing for hi* eoupi nmnwjimf lh» 
ap«rt»ent and the goeste, aa they eontimied to poor in, the latter being 
oTidenUy ell strangers to him. 

«« Ha, Don Silvaa, well met !*' teid the Jetnit, tihing back hie *taboaret,* 
and. placing hie hand upon the Spaaierd'e ehoalder. 

** Padrer, yoor most obedient. I am enehAted to eee yon ! May jNm 
lire a thousand years ! I left Don Manuel thhTing to hts nttermost of hie 
wiehee ; and the splendoar of his new < coche' dividing the attention of 
a)l Madrid with the miraculous escape of the Prince of Calatr&va»'* said 
Don Silvae. 

- ** Ah, by the way» what is the real truth of that afhir 1 and what has 
the promotion of that poor Padre Ruy Lopez to the rich bishopric of Sego- 
Tia to do with it 1 Some eay that Philip gave him. the bishopric from hie 
being the best chess-player in Spem ; while otheis wtiu me a garbled ac- 
count of Lopei owing it to the Prince of Calatrava. ' Which way lies the 
truth 1 

** * Chi lo sa, noB scrive ; chi lo scrive non sa,' *** said a low clear 
Toice, before Don I^Tas y Mendez had timo to reply. Startled at the 
sound, both he and the Jesnit looked lip» and the latter perceived, seated 
at the table with the Spaniard, but at the opposite side* the se|B6 tall, dig- 
nified-lookthg fisfsoBage Who had passed through the ante-room, from the 
Queen's closet, that morning, at the Ldovre, and bowed so graciooely to 
the cfdwd awaiting the opening of the doors of the pcesence-diambier. 
' «^ As I before remarked, gentlemeta," said the stranger, drawing his stool 
round to Hie table where the ieaoit and jSahnaa were sitthig, and motioning 
to Don Silvas to join the coterie, as he continned, with as much ease as n 
bo bad known the trio all his life, and in the same low» clear lone of voice» 
while IgDacttts and Don Stlvas, but especially the latter, listened to him 
with distended eyes and suspended breath. ** As I before remarked, gen* 
tlemen,. those who know the real history of Roy Lopez's elevation to the 
bishopric of Segovia, don't write about it, and thoee who write about ift 
know nothing of the mattbr. So thst, in all probability, it will go down,, 
with many other fbtions, aa an historical fact to posterity, that R^ Lopes^ 
the poor priest owecf hie sudden and extraordinary elevation to his skill as a 
ohess-player ; and as well that as any other fable, since, as Miguel Cer* 
i^antes traly observes, * Life itself is a game of chess.' But the teal facta 
axe these, for there is always, upon an hrerage, about one grain of troth to 
every bushel of falsehood. You are aWare that Don Ramiez do Biecaye,. 
who was the Prince de Calatrava's rival suitor for the hand of the foirost 
lady in aH Castile, Donna Estella d'Osaona, laid before Philip of Snain, 
some short time ago, the particulars of a plot which he had discoveted, by 
means of an intercepted correspoodence of the Prince of Calatrava with the 
Court of Fraitte, wherein the Prince figured as chief conspirator against tho 
life of Philip the Second, instagator of a revolution, and asairant lo tho 
throne of Spaia. In propoitioB to the grtfat love tho King hard borne to 
Caiatravv so was now the extent of his anger and vengeanoe ef*>nst him ; 
and ovdering Imn immediately nnder arrest, with a warrant for his exe- 
cution before sunset, he overwhelmed Don Ramiez with expressions of 
gratitude, the promise of Domia Estella'a hand, and a command to get let- 
ters patent made out against that evening for the royal 8ignature,creating hiA 
Duke and Cfovemor of Vabncia, in recoflspenae of the service he had done 
the state by t^e detection of the Princo of Calatrava's treasonable plot. 
That Tory evening PhiKpv to show how little the fote of his late foTOorito 

• Those who know it dont write ; and those who write know nothing of the 
wetter _.. ,.' ; 
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w igb ed with bim, eonvoke^ more tkan kk usual eomrt, in tke only portk 
of hm new p«lae« of the Eseurial that ie yet finished, and among othm, 
PomhM July Lopes had the hoAoar of a'sainnioiis to contend with his Mi> 
jeatj at hie favorita gamov The noblee, according to ^e etiqoette of tht 
court of Spain, were raiiged round the combatanta, standing the whole time, 
mud looking as immoveable as the pawns and knights of the royal chen* 
board, — all except the young Coant d'Ossona, who . seemed equally oMr- 
powered with mental angui^, at the fete of his ilhistrkius cousin Ctktravt, 
and bodily fetiffue at standing so long. In the midst of the game, just u the 
King was on the point of being cheoL-mated^-'that is, according to die die* 
position of the chess>men, — Ruy Lopez was plunged into the very loweet 
depths of reflection and dilemma, as to how he should avoid so disrespeetfiil 
and impolitic a more as that of chock-matine a monarch, the * haateliue,' 
Of tapestry, became suddenly agitated, and from the secret panneliD{|[ be- 
hind, Fernando Calavai;, the state executioner, appeared. Ton well know 
Oalavar*s person,— the heavy brows, bull-neck, and short bushy heird, 
which gives him the appearance of half brute, half man, as though natore 
had formed him in a patent mould expressly for the ofllce which he filli.*^ 
.Philip's brows knit, a doubly imperious expression stole freesingly overbii 
dark features, his right foot stamped the ground, and his right hand ia^ 
untarily grasped the hilt of his sword, as he turned to Calavar and seemed 
toask if CaUtrava was dead/' 

"Why he dui ask it, and in a voice of thunder,'* interrupted Don Siltw 
y Mondez, who had hitherto Ustened to the stranger*s narration with a eoit 
of, bewildered and breathless attention, not toucbin|^ any of the difiereoj 
viands placed before him ; while the Jesuit emd this ifeysteriooi * umbra 
who had thought fit to join their circle, quietly discussed their dinnen,ai ^ 
the one talked and the other listened. The stranger waved his hand, a» u 
deprecating fiirther observations on the part of Don Silvas, and then in ^ 
same low, clear, unbroken tone, continued from the last words he had ipo- 
ken, as though no interruption had ever taken place. 

"But the Prince of Calatrava was not dead, for^the executioner eiBe 
to announce that the prisoner demanded, in right of bis being a gw** 
of Spain, the privilege of dying by the ake and the block, and of P>^ 
with an eedesiastio the three last hours of his life. Be this as it might— 

" Senor, you forget,'* again interrupted Don Silvas, " that the king tiieo 
inquired if the royal confessor, the Bishop of Segovia, had not been witt 
the prisoner t" Here Don Silvas paused, with a sort of fear that he W 
•aid too much, and had offended the stranger by this second interroptioB; 
but the latter, instSsd of resuming the thread of his discourse, said, a* b* 
helped himself to salad and called for a flask of Burgundy, " Qo on, ttSfKt 
and when you come to the dungeon scene, which I think I know more about 
than you, I will eave yod the trouble of continuing." 
f^ Apparently much relieved by the sound of his own voice, for he had nor* 
than half fancied himself is a etrmnge supernatural dream all this wwioi 
Bon 8ilv«s proceeded : 

•-"•Si?e,» replied Oakvw, * a holy father is with him, but the g[»<* ^J 
■tinately refuses to receive absolotioii from any prelate hot the Bishep o^ 
Segovia. ; alleging that such is the right of every noble condemDod for hip 



^ « Sneh «M omr rights,' said the indignant d'Ossnaa, boidfy ^ <aiid«e 
exact from your majesty the privileges of- our eousin.' . 

♦< These daring words of the young count seemed like a firebrand thio^ 
into the midst of the hitherto hermetically-sealed oombostiblos of the eoor^ 
tiers' discontent ; for at^this signal Don Diego do Terraxas, the J^^^ 
Qoui^t do Yaleqpia, 4r«wing up his gigantic %i|r9 to its full beigbt, •wi 
holding within the mailed giove of his TeA band bis baton of grand copiit* 
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Ut of Spun^ it with U* vight Im gfa«p«d ins IdBf and pODd«roi» ToMo^ 
?j(claimed in a wmc6 tbtt teemed to livro aone biiek tome fifty ytttt, Mtd 
borrowed the ttrtoflth aad jslotraett of Ufe^t etify tprmg, 

*' * Oor rtghtt ood the hiog^t juttiee Are iiweportible : who deaiet thoOno, 
or wiihholdt Iho other, jeopardiiet lira throne of 8p«n V 

*« *Oiir rightt tnd privAtget !* cried aU the noblet at once. Thoto 
words, which eoeined to be tepeattd by a Aoosaod echoes throofh the pa- 
lace, modo Philip bouod, at with an electrrie shock, fioiii hit teat^ 

*' ',By tha bonet'of Campeador ! by the toolt of mv fathert^* thiredored 
he, as his glittering Toledo leaped from its scabbard, * I bsTe sworn neither to 
oal, nor sleeps till the gory^head of the traitor Gutman Galatrava it brought 
to ma. So be it as I said ; but Don Tarraxas is rittht, the justice of a kmg 
ooofirms the right of his sabjectt. SeMr ConstaUe where tirot the near- 
Ott bishop t* 

'* * Sirey' replied Tarrazat, *< I am mora conrenanl with the afiairt of tha 
camp than those of the chorch ; your almoner hare^ Don Sihrat, will bo 
kble to ioibrm you ot ihit aobject better than I can.' 

** * So please your Majesty,* said I, with fbar and tremblinff, * the Bishop 
^of SegoTui is attached to the Royal household, but the prelate who filled 
Ihai tMnefice is dead within the last week, and the * iecit* for nominatrag 
liis successor is stiU on the council table, and hat to be sobmittad to the 
Fope for his veto ; hot there is goinff to be at Talladolid a meeting of -the 
^eads of tha Church next week ; alT tha Bishops will bo tharOf and the 
Bithop of Madiid left his palace yesterday to attend it.* 

^ As I ceased speakhfg, a joyous smile lit up the foalorea of d^Ostuaa, 
vshirh waa natoral, as the condemned Prince was not only this young. BMn*a 
kiasaun, but his dearest friend. The King perceived this ungusrded smik, 
and his eye immediately kiadled with a new expression of aiingled ioqia- 
4ienae» and tha titumpb of covert authority. 

^* * We are King here,' said be, with a preteniatoral de^iea of Oztemal 
cahn, which scarcely concealed Jthe storm that raged withm; *our Royal 
fiorsoa must not be the target either for trifling or disobedience ; this soap- 
tre» Senors/ continnad he, lifting the small filagreed atate sceptre from an 
adjoininff table, and holding u oat at arm's length, * this sceptre appears to 
3FOU alight, but he who has the temerity, either to doubt its power, or 10 
brave it* slight aa it aeOms, shall find that it can crush sad blast him aa 
sfieetually as the nmat peodecoaa thunderbolt ever hurled from Heaven ! 
Foe the rest, our Holy Father the Pope is a little in arrears with as, and wo 
do not fear his disapprobation in the atep we are about to take ; and sinco 
the King of Spain can at bia pleasure create a prince, we aea no eaithly 
loaiOB why he ahootd not by the same volition create a biahop ; riaa, thaUt 
Don Ruy Ropes, Bishop of Segovia. We, Philip the Seomd, King of 
ttpain, by tho grace of God, do oraatn yon as soch, and ceeunand you foitli- 
with to uke your rank in the Church.' 

" As yo« may toppote, avei^ one was paalcNttvoek. Ray Lopea lagain- 
aid his foot mechanically : he tried to speak ; but^ with his poor parish eib> 
nay, hhi tongue seented also fled : at length ha stlunatered oat— 

***^* May it pleasa your Majesty ^— ' 

"'Silence! my ford BislMip,' cried the King^ *and ob«»y tha orders of 
^oor SovemigB ; the ceramomes of year ioaogumtioB ahall be goaa throng 
on a foture day, and our subjects will not fail to recognise oar pleasure m 
this afiair. Bishop of Segovia, it, is oor oriU that you now repair to the 
idoageon el tha coadeaincd traitor Gusasan de Caiatiava, shrive his sotfl 
•of }%9 foal flins, and, in three hoare from this, dafiver hia body mto tho 
haodaof Peroaado Calavat, who wdl introduce his neck to tho aie, whaao 

qnaintance he haa atood upon the caasmoay of making, thoogb a hsmptti 

" ' voaatfodlMamuMito. And mhi C«h(wr» wo ^ aw«t yoa 

17* 

Digitized by CnOOQ IC 



m thb duuBbto :— ycm wiQ hmtg at tbe trtutor** betd ; ^fai bmre oTil 
luineeeMary delAjr* lor we sop not Utt Don GtMnaa* Prioce ^ Ctbtmif 
And Doke of Medina Sidenia, is no aiore : tkmi our word may be fbifilH 
iw M oar woMy Constable Don Diego do Tarraxas troiy obterr w, tin 
rights of the subjdct are inseparable from the justice of the so? ereign. Hi, 
ha, ha !* eondiMied Philip, with his low, inward bitter lao|h, as reteating 
himself at the cbese>beara, he said to Don Ramies de Biscaye, * Coae; 
Senor, we depute you to Itnish the Bishop's ||ame ; and our loyil doUm 
here may look on, lest they find the time tedioos till the arriral of tbeii 
friend, the A^d of the CafaitraTa family.' 

Philip then motioned to Roy LopM to approach, and said, <Here,Bf 
lord bishop,' (for he seemed never to tire of repeating Lopei*s new title,) 
* take this our signet ring, in <ftrder that the prisoner may have no exeoM 
for doubting your authority :' and then turning to the assembled comtien, 
-he added, * Well, eeoors, dare yoo still doubt the joetice of your KingV 

*' AU maintained a profound silence-**-and even Don RamteE seesMedm- 
easy upon the velvet cushion upon which he was koeeling, according It 
etiquette, as his Biajesty's partner at cheee." . 

Here the stranger placed the Burgundy before Don Silvas, and with tbt 
jnost perfect * sang froid,' and in the same evenly modulated voice, retooRd 
the narration with as much ease as if he bad never been inierropted. 

** No sooner had Kuy Lopes qaitted the presence, senors," cootiooed 
he, ** than he walked beihind Calavar with soefa bewilderiBd and dowocnl 
looks, that any one would have supposed that, instead of being thus m^* 
denlj tran^ted to a bishopric he was a victim jost made over to the exe* 
cutiooer : the fact ia, the worthy man waa under the iufloence of one of 
thoee freaka of imagination which sometimes make persons believi io tb* 
intervention of feiries, and other sapematurai afleocies. In his heuti^ 
from the precincts of the Escurial I say it,) he atmost eorsed the Kingn' 
the court c true, he was a bishop of Sbegovia : but at how terrible t priet 
had the honour been purchased 1 Why should be be made the neioaif 
conducting to the Mock a man who had never offended him 1 nay, wbott 
he ioved eo mnch,— >Don Ousmao, who gave the beat dinners in Madii^: 
the Prince of Calatrava, who (next to himself) was the best chess-pUyerii 
Spain: and if * nolo episcopari* could have onliocked him, be wodm iI 
that moment have rq>Mted U with all sincerity. But, alas ! Bishop of Se- 

Kvia he wos-^not so much by the grace of Ood, as by the disgracee 
m Gusman— and bishop of Segovia he must remain, even tMMgk i 
should entail upon him the shriving of fifty Princes of Calatrava for ezaef 
iion. Nothing therefore remained for him but to pray that the msrble eo* 
lonnachM, thrpogh which he passed on his'way to the dungoeoa, might doM 
«ponhim, or that the tesaeUted paveownt ndght open and swallow him ^' 
Mr either of these ^atastxophes he pAyed impartidly and aincMoly*^! ^ 
prayed in vain ! 

These pious aspirations in their perturbed throee l^d so middled hs 
ehronological ideas, that he found himself in the Prince of Calatrava*! dm* 
geon before he thooght he had got beyond the outside of the preMOC^ 
chamber. The first act of devotion the new-made prelate perfonnsd wiii 
to throw himself into the arms of Don Gasman, and to sob like a child, tui 
the smites of the prisoner ^ed his tears. They then knelt down togediii> 
•and passed an hoor in pn^er; after which, they arose and coovtned: 
what oeunsels and eonaolstiOns the worthy bishop made use of in hit tf' 
hortations I know not ^ but at the expiration of half an hoar he drew fro« 
his vest a chess-board and a bag of chess-men ; and he and the prjpe* 
eommenced a vicorous combat Thoe empli^ed, the tlire« pmbatiooarf 
hoars expired before either waa aware of their appimeh ; the fint intiiBi' 
ii^the^ had of H,h«ii)|lh» •footing of U^ l|eav|r4nd fvw^^holtl «f»* 
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iumob dooCi and the itMppeannce of Ca]a?ar, acctrnpanied Iht twa hal- 
bermers, all three armed with battle-axea — those of the two soMiers cov- 
ered with black crape, but that of the executioner gleaining out in fearful 
brightneaa, as the light of the torches held by him and his companions fell 
upon it. Caiavar demanded his prey, who, it was evident, petitioned for a 
further reprieve to finish his game ; but the official no doubt pleaded the 
king*s commands, as being immutable ; whereat Ruy Lopez, clearing the 
rode block table at which they were playing^ with one bounid seised the 
slitteriog battle-axe of the executioner, before the latter was aware of his 
intention, and, reseating himself, resumed the game with perfect compo« 
sure ; while, by brandishing the deadly weapon in his right-hand, he kept 
the soldiers and Calavar at bay- — the executioner all the time trembling in 
bis ahoes to think how he should answer this delay to the king, or, ra- 
ther, making sure that his head would have to answer for it. At the ex- 
piration of a quarter of an hour, the Prince de CaUtrava had check-mated 
the bishop. Both arose — the latter returning the battle-axe to Calavar-* 
the former, with great dignity, waving his hand to Ivm.in intimation that he 
was then ready to follow him. Don Gusman walked with a firm step and 
an erect bearing — not so Ruy Lopez* whose every limb shook like one in 
the palsy, and whose bewilderment of mind was such, that he even forgot 
to take away his chess-board, though for years he had never moved with- 
oat that appendage. The dungeon doors closed with a lugubrioua and hol- 
bw sound, which echoed and re-echoed — I conclude — through the damp 
vaulted subterranean corridors — for the Bishop of Segovia started at every 
echo — awhile ever and anon, as if tp bid him be of good cheer, Calatrava 
aflfectionately pressed his hand. In this order they at length reached an 
open court, where the block, with its pall-Uke hangings, waa ahready 
dressed ; with a common black wooden coffin at its base, devoid of velvet, 
and the escutcheon of the Calatravas, done in iron work, but effacedy as is 
the custom in Spain, for all those who perish by the hand of the headsman 
for high treason. Innumerable torches blazed through the open space, and 
seemed to add new terrors to the deadly preparations, as their red glare 
fell upon the heavy armour of the band of motionless soldiers that stood 
with their arquebuses reversed round the block, at the foot of which Don 
Gusman again embraced Ruy Lopez, presenting him with a brilliant ring of 
priceless value ; this done, he ungirded his sword, and gave it to Calavar, 
and, next, unfastening his ruff and baring his throat, he flung a well- filled 
purse among the soldiers, who had all the inclination in the world to have 
rent the air with * vivas V had not compassion made them feel how bitter 
a mockery it would have been. These last arrangements finished, the 
Prince de Qalatrava ascended the steps Qf the scaitfold, and walked to^ 
wards death with the same noble and undaunted bearing with which he had 
walked through life : as ho knelt down, to forward his last prayer to that 
God before vvhom he waa so shortly to appear, the solemn stillness of the 
scene was only broken by the ill-suppressed sobs of the spectators ; an- 
other moment, however, and a tumult arose — the executioner paused — the 
bishop ceased crossing himself— the soldiers fell back, and the victim alone 
continued praying — as through the crowd rushed the Grand Constable of 
Spain, Don Die^o de Tariaxas, holdmg high above his heud, at the end of 
his 'baton,' theking*s warrant to suspend the execution of the Prince of 
Calatrava, who was instantly remanded back to the presence. * Am I in 
time t*Hhe old man seemed to say — and then his athletic figure sank down, 
with the feebleness 6f an infant, on the coffin that had been prepared for 
Don Gusman, and life appeared extinguished, had not the ni^ht-wind« that 
))lew about his silver ban-, fanned him into returninff consciousness, and 
|he power of assisting his friend Calatrava to descend from the scafibld«'^ 
'*^d Q0W| aeQori" tdded the stian^er^ turning to Don &ilY{^^;'*,We 
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tke goodness, while I fimsh my wine, fo relate to**lhi8 woilRy padre md 
bis friend "^hat befell the Prince of Cslatrava and Roy Lopez, after they 
returned with the Grand ^Oonstable^ to the King/* 

Don Silvas y Mendas stared at this strange being, who, with fbe biiind* 
(est and most coitrtly manner, nef ertheless issued such fiatieal triandaies to 
^ople whom he had never seen before, either to talk or be silent, as hii 
own humour dictated ; but Don Silvas was himself too welUbred to gire 
vent to bis surprise in Words, especially as he was determined^ as soon as 
the history of Ruy Lopez's sudden elevation was ended, to try and elaci* 
date, if possible, sundry peculiarities and discrepancies that had occorred 
in the stranger's mode of relating the atory, which had greatly excited his 
eBriosiiy— the more so as he never remembered to have seen him at^lhe 
court of Spain, or elsewhere in Andalusia ; and the Spanish he spoke wai 
by noi means the pure language of Madrid, but tainted with a foreign accent, 
and Italianized idiom f therefore, slightly bowing his acquiescence, Doo 
Silvas continued : 

. *< From the time that Ruy Lopez had quitted the room with CalaTtr, 
we all stood, half dead with fatigue and chagrin, looking on at the iDter* 
minable royal game ; at length, at the expiration of the three hours, Don 
Ramiez de Biscaye suffered himself to be check-mated. Charmed (is be 
always is) at the result, Philip pushed aside the chess-board, and leaning 
back in his chair, said, ' It is not fair that so loyal a subjisct as Don Ra- 
miez de Biscaye should ever play a losing game — except at chess— so »» 
would e'en sign, while waiting for supper, and the arrival of our two addi- 
tional guests, the new Bishop of Segovia and the late Prmce of Calatra^ 
the letters patent we ordered to be made out this morning, creating him oat ^ 
trusty and well-beloved cousin the Duke and Governor of Valencia. S^ i 
nor count, are they ready for otir signature !' . Don Ramiez trembled and 
turned pale, as if this weight of royal favour oppressed him ; but the kin; 

frew impatient, and extended his' hand for the letters patent. Thus jiressed, 
>on Ramiez knelt down, and, in a sort of agitated pi^cipitation^ withdrew 
a scroll of parchment from his bosom, and placed it in the king's handa, 
who said, as he received thera^ * to sign these patents will be the plcasantest 
act weJiave performed to-day : the headsman has by this time done lii« 
part, of punishing the traitor, it is therefore high time thai the monarch 
should perform his, that of rewarding fidelity.' Philip then unrolled the 
parchment, and ran his eyes over it : suddenly fire seemed to flash fron 
them ; his cheek blanched ; his lip quivered, as be exclaimed, falling bac» 
in his chair, * Mother of God ! what do 1 behold V then, suddenly rallying* 
and seizing the pen, with which he was to have signed the letters patent 
for Don Ramiez's dukedom, he wrote a hasty reprieve for the Prince di 
Calatrava, with an order for hjm instantly to repair to the presence, accon- 
panied, however, by Calavar; who was instructed to leave the soldiers and | 
scaflfbld as they were^^eady for an execution. With this warrant Do» 
Diego de'Tarraxas was instantly despatched, without being apprised of anj 
of the particulars that had given rise to it ; nor were we, till after bis d«> 
parture, when imagine our astonishment, to say nothing oi our delight,"' 
finding that Don Ramiez, in his hurry, instead of giving Philip the fett*'* 
patent as he thought, had given him a wellconcocted plot oi his own, ^ 
assassinating the king, with a detailed account (as it was intended for Car- 
dinal Ximines, at Rome,) of Jiow he intended to accuse the Prince de Cal- 
atrava of a conspiracy against Philip, through the pretended medium of »» 
intercepted correspondence, whereby he should achieve the three gf*' 
objects of his ambition — namely, to rid himself oft hated rivaT with Ponni 
Estella, and to advance himself in the monarch^ good graces, so as to w 
placed nearer his person, in order that he mjght with tbe greater feciW 
cany his regicide ddaigai iato exdeution. Philip cnimpled tht ptfdUDiv 
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eonTulsivelj in his hand, which trernhhsd strongly from yiolent excitement, 
and, as soon as he could speak, he turned to Don Ramiez with a forced and 
appalling calm, and said, 

** * Don Ramiez de Biscaye, said we not that you should be rewarded t 
and by our kingdom so yon shall, anon. We were for giving you a paltry 
dukedom, and the government of Valencia— mere bagatelles, which the 
mutability of human affairs, a conspiracy, for instance, or our death, might 
any day have deprived you of. 'Tis true, at the time we were about to 
confer on you these grants, we were ignorant of the nature and extent of 
the obligations we were under to you ; but now that knowledge hath su- 
perseded ignorance, we will take social heed that our recompense be com- 
mensurate to the services you designed us ; we, therefore, command, that 
instead of assuming the government of Valencia, which you could not have 
done under a week's delay, you forthwith take the place of the Prince of 
Calatrava, on the scaffold, which is now ready dressed below ; thus saving 
jon all the heart-sickenings of hope deferred.' 

** Don Ramiez looked so much more like a living corpse than a living 
man, that it required a very slight stretch of imagination to believe that 
Philip's words alone had fulfilled their purport. At this juncture, the doore 
were thrown open, and ^ Don Gusman, Ruy Lopez, the Grand Constable, 
and Galavar appeared. Before they had quite reached the upper end of the 
room where Philip and the court were standing, the king cried with a loud 
Toice, as he pointed to Don Ramiez — 

*• • Fernando Galavar, you are in the habit of rewarding traitors ; Don 
Ramiez de Biscaye awaits your good offices, and we await his head ! See 
that it be with us at supper, in one ouarter of an hour from this time.' 

*' Don Ramiez, who had his arms folded and his eyes bent on the ground, 
suffered Calavar, without any resistance (which he knew would be useless), 
" to place his heavy hand upon hia shoulder, and so conduct him fVom the 
presence ; the King the whole time (while we all ntaintained a profound si. 
lence) pointing after him, with his high raised right hand, which held the 
parchment detail^f the conspiracy, till the doors closed on the conspirator, 
when lowering his arm and grasping the hilt of his sword, he slowly walk- 
ed round the circle of courtiers as tney stood, and looking in all our faces 
separately ,%nd*intently, for about a second, he exclaimed in that iren^ tone 
so pecnliar'to hun, which seems to bend if not to break, the spirits of all 
who hear it — 

^ ««Weli, senors, if any now doubt the justice of their Ring, let them 
speak.* \ 

*' * None ! Viva el Re V resounded throagh the chamber. Aa toon as 
^e tumidt had subsided, Ruy Lopez, who understood nothing of all he 
saw and heard, tremblingly threw himself at Philip's feet, and said—* 

''^ ' Sire, I am alone guilty of having disobeyed your Ma)est|r*8 com- 
mands ; I it was who seduced the Prin'ee of Calatrava into beguiling the 
few hours remaining to him of lifo with a farewell game of chess ; I it was 
who seized CalavAr's axe and threatened to make mm feel it if he did net 
give us an additional quarter of an hour to finish our game ; mine, in both 
distances, was the ollenoe, mine alone be the punishment.' 

** * Agreed V said the King, with a smile, which for once was nnequivo- 
eal ; *lrat first rite, my Lord Bishop, and learn from me that which ezpe* 
rience has made me capable of teaching. Touching spiritual matters, I 
will always defer to your better judgment ; but, with regard to temporal 
ones, know, O Bishop of Segovia, that actions in themselves are nothing, 
it is the reiuU that stamps them either with right or wrong.* Your diso- 

f I be« leave to say, that thif a^om was Philip the Second of Spai&*i-rnot nii^s i 
btttiiidging from daily and hourly er^nta, nost of the world s^em t9 he perfectly ^ 
IMS Mi0^7'* way of thinking. 
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di6DC«, in tbia ia»tano«» has aparad ua an aadleaa remorae ; but u tU icU 
of Mese Majest6' should be commemorated, this one aball be enroikd 
among our archives, by our giving you a golden chess-board, the bishops of 
which shall be iikenessea of yourself, and the knights a resemblaoce of 
the Prince of Calatrava, who, aa he was a participator in your disobedi- 
ance, should also be embraced in our mode of signalizing it,* added Philip, 
opening his arms to receive Don Gusman ; but,* contined he, now linking 
his arm within that of the Prince, * tbotrgh our loyal and trusty friend hen 
has Sscaped the scaffold, we by no means intend restorrng him to libertj; 
on the contrary, it is our pleasure, that to-morrow he espouse, in the pies- 
ence of our whole court, the Donna Estella d'Ossuna ; and now, Seoofs, 
to supper — my Lord Bishop, your arm!' And the King thus leaning ob 
the Prince of Calatrava and Ruy Lopez, we followed into supper." 

** Such» senors, is the real history of the elevation of Ruy Lopez,'* said 
the strangle, as soon as Don Silvasy Mendez had ceased speaking. 

'* May I take the liberty of asking, Senor," said th^ latter, *' how it hap- 
pens that you, (though I do not remember to have had the pleasan of 
meeting you before, at least certamly not at the Escurlal the night Roy 
Lopez was made Bishop of Segovia), who seem to be so accurately ac- 
quainted with ail the details of the Prince of Cl^latrava's narrow ewrape, 
yet in parts of your narration made use of the expressions he seemed to lit 
asking; for instance, in. the dungeon, you said — * Calavar demanded his 
prey, who, it was evidenty petitioned for a further reprieve.* Now, fioB 
this, one might be led to suppose an impossibility — namely, thatthoo^yov 
had been an eye-witness to the whole scene, you had heard nothing. 

" Nevertheless, that is precisely the fact, senor," replied the itrapger, 
c»ldly,' as he measured Don Silvas with his eye from head to foot 

The latter, who was by no means slightly imbued wirh the suoeritition 
of the times, and was, moreover, a Castilian, involuntarily backed his seat 
a iew paces, and the next minute suddenly discovermg that he had been sa 
immense time at table, shook l|[natius by the hand, bowed to the straogor* 
and made a precipitate retreat into the gardew, where the music bad boea 
for a long time playing^ and crowds were now assembled, Efiectively, oo 
looking round, the Jesuit perceived that he, Salinas, and the stranger, bal 
the room to themselves— so long had they sat, and so interested had th^ 
been, in listening to and reciting the history of Ruy Lo{>ez*s bishopncwj 
the Prince of Caiatrava*8 escape. . Bert Ignatius now rose, and .F^P^Ir 
^joumidg to the gardens^-costinuing, however, to walk by the tide of tw 
stranger, whose face he was convinced he had seen before meeiuigw* 
that day at th& Louvre, and whose whole manner, coupled. with his w» 
sirange reply to Don Silva»?s question, so raised his curiosity and wtciW 
his interest, that he determined to find out who he was, before they p^^' 
On- reaching the gardens, therefore, he seated Salinas in an arbour, wA 
preferred listening to a natural concert of nightingales, to mingling ^i^ 
the crowd, whose merry faces he cpuld not see. Promismg to '^'"fV 
him, Ignatius walked on with the stranger through a grove of ^'VS^^^r!^ 
trees, whose ttombre shade had been deserted by the more youthful j^ 
quenters of the * Mille feuilles' for its sunny *■ tspis verts* — where, to ju^'e' 
by their everspringing freshness, ^e fairies appeared to trip it all P*Sj K*l 
repaif, by their flower-creating steps, the crushing they had isceived «•■ 
ikiore si^antial feet by day. . 

" I think, senor, I saw yott at the Louvre to>day V* said the Jesuit- 

*' Nothing more likely, fi»r I was there,** was the laconic reply- 

" Do 3rou make any stay in Paris 1" 

** No— I leave it to-morrow night — and you, padre — 1'* % 

" And I also leave it to-morrow ; perhaps we may travel the sain® ^^^ 
Are you for Italy 1*» 
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Without heeding this latter question, the stranger replisd, more as if he 
were thinking aloud — '"No, ]^ou wouH leave it to- morrow ; not till the dav 
after ; iot Catherine do Medici's letters for Florence will not he ready ti{l 
then." 

Ignatius started ; but he merely replied, ** Pardon me* signor, I have th^ 
QueeB*8 commands to depart at break of day to-morrow." , 

** Ay," rejoined the stranger, who continued to walk with his hands be- 
hind his bac^ and to talk in the same careless, mild, yet decided tone that 
he bad done aU along, *' Ay," to escort the Marquis de Millepropos to his 
Gorman castle ; but, on reaching your hostelry you will find, another order 
to await the queen's dispatches till the day after to morrow." 

The Jesuit now stared in good earnest. Who could this extraerdinaiy 
being be, who seemed to know every one and everything 1 Yet there was 
nothing unusual in his appearance, beyond the remarkable beauty of his fea- 
tures, and the extreme richness, yet plainness, of his black velvet drees ; 
the Tivid purple of the taffeta that lined hia cloak, the large brilliant in each 
rosette of his shoes, and the peculiarly fine water of the diamonds tha^ 
clasped in the black plumes of his hat. 

Just as Ignatius was on the point of boldly asking him his name, by 
came the Marquis de Millepropos, with drawn rapier, thrusting at the unre* 
sisting trees, and singing, 

nTfaraerila! tireUrila! 
" Helss ! parmi tant de si bea«K yeiMC, 
Pgmr me mettre bien sur a Vibn. 
n but a qaelques-tms faire mes adietxx, ' 

Car me pan^^er Je fte puis * 

** Tr^ve, Monsieur le Mferquis !" cri^ the stranger, backing so as to avoid 
coming in eoattct with that illustrious personage's hostile weapon. 

** Ah, iUnatriaeimo Signor Mari^ini ! how fares it with you 1 As for me, 
I am already so * blase' with Paris and the endless j«aIoo8ies, rivalries 
plots, and counterplots of thS women, that I am off for Norm%ndy to-mor- 
TOW. Be you often come here 1 Of course you hav« heard of thia little 
iracas of mine at court 1 Oh, those women t those women I I went to 
De Rets afterward, to ask him if some malicious person, the Prince de 
Conde, perhaps, had not been rousitig Catherine's jealousy against me by 
telUDg her of some of my * amourettes' at Venice 1 but it was evident 
sofnelhmg had gone wrong with the marechal, (or be was by no means in 
ike best of all possible humours ; and, what do you think t he had the imr 
pcrtinenca to call me a fool ! But adieu, au revoir 1" And the ex-ambea- 
Mdor potvoad his way, waging war with the frees, and siegiqg that charm- 
log * refrain' of bis Own composition, 

" Helas ! parmi tant de si beaux veux, 
Ponr me mettre bien sur a I'abri ; 
H faut a quelquea-uns faire met adieux. 
Gar me partager je ne puis •" 

** I marvel the Signor Magini,— since I find it is that celebrated person- 
age whom I have the honour of addressing,'* — said Ignatius, ** should not 
have let tha^ insufferable * freluquet,' the Marquis de Millepropos, know in 
plain French his opinion of him." 

" You know, padre," replied Magini, " that when the Florentines play 
their favonriie game of pallone, tl^y always strike the big balls with a 
guarded arm, if the striker would not entail a rebound on himself" 

** I believe you are right, signor," said tb^ Jesuit ; but now that I have 
discovered who you are, ** will you allow me to consult you professionally, 
at any hour that may suit your convenience 1 say to-morrow, as you tell 
tae I am not to quit Paris till the day after." 
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<* Impotflibl« !'* replied Magini, tnking a glast of Keioli* from a grf' 
•ette, who was handing that and other beverages about, " impoisible ! for 
I ha?e three appointmenta to night ; and to-morrow I shall te all dty itthi 
Louvre. But, before we part, now, on the apot, I can tell yda what yOQ 
wiah to know : you have two great objects in life ; the first, rereogs against 
the heads of the Venetian noblea, and the Cappelio family, for the put 
.they took in jour brother's imprisonment some years ngp ; the sscond, tbs 
attaining to a cardinaPa bat : this latter 700 will obtain through the medi- 
um of Bianca Cappelio, and beware how you inclnde her iir roar hatred of 
the rest of her family, for through her aggrandiament wiH nitimatsly come 
your revenge on the Venetian nobles !*' 

<* Pardon me, signer, if I observe," said Ignatioa, much astonished it 
Majgini*a accurate knowledge of his long-cherished bat tnost secret feel- 
ings ; ♦• pardon me if I observe that I do not see how Bianca Cappelio cia 
rise any higher in the acale of degraded aggrandiaement than she has done; 
for, though her influence over Francesco de Medici increases daily, yel he 
can scarcely carry hia folly so far as to brave the court of Austria by repe* 
dieting Joan ; and, if he did, the pope would never consent to the scsodo 
of a double divorce, to facilitate his marriage with Bianca.*' 

** And think you not,** replied Magini, while a cold smile flitted orer 
his pale, still features, like moonlight over a monumenti|] statue; tfaioi 
you not that Fate can grant more ^ectual divorcee than the pope ! Bo- 
naventuri's days are already numbered ; and Time whioh is Fate*i {ffime 
minister, will do the rest. But the son is now setting, and I have bosinMi 
out at the abbey of St. Denia ; so farewell, padre, and if you would aniie 
«t the goal of your wishes, spare Bianca Cappelio T' 

** FareweH, eignor !** echoed the jeauit, who, wishing to obtsin lOOM 
eloe to the astroIoger*e movements, added, **May I hope that, when n9 
meet again, it will be- among the peaceful vineyards of Tuscany V* 

** See you yon faint red atreak in the sky, just above the eveoiagftar: 
asked Magini, pointing upward as he spoice. 

'< Yes ; What of iti" aaid Ignatius. *» 

<* That portends wara and rumours of ware. The next time.we meet it 
will be amid the blood and carnage of the battle-field.** 

And, so saying, Magini turned down an avenue, and disappeared !" , 

«* Strange! moat strange !** aaid Ignatius alond; **what should bnof 
either him or me amid the slaughter of^war t However, my faith id » 
thd test will be confirmed or shaken by my finding or not finding tbe 
queen*8 counter-order for the journey into Normandy to-morrow, 00 Di]r 
return to the hostelry.** And so saying, Ignatioa tetarned to the aiboiB 
where he had left Salinaa, and, giving him lus arm, qaitted the gaideni of 
the ^MiUe feuilles.* After conducting Salinas to his lodging near N6trt 
Dame, he retraced, with a quickened pace, his steps to his inn, the ' Bon 
Rov Dagobert,* in the Rue de la Pomme d*Or. 

Immediately under the si^ of his inn sat Claude Pajon, the aubei;pej^ 
ahelling beans, an occupation from which he however desisted 00 tbe 
approach of tbe Jesuit, in order to present him with a letter sealed with 
the royal arms, which had been brought, as he said, by a court p*£^ 
Ignatius tore it open, — it was a command to dine at tbe Louvre on the 
following day, and not to quit Paris till the day ai^er, as Catheiioe de 
Medici's letters for Florence were not ready. 

* A sort of essence extracted firom orangei, much in vogue at that tiflMr iti*''4' 
than modem orange-flower water, diluted and drank with sugar. 
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• CHAPTER XXV. 

^ Elle ne pot souArir de perdre une conquete si glorieuse. Combien d« 
femmes n'y a-t-il pas qui pensent de meme qu'elle, et qui ne ressentent la perte 
d'un amant, que par la ^ouleurt et le depit que soulfre leur amour-propre V* 
Lkttres Cabalistiques du Seizieme Siecli, 

ENTBB AbUKILUK, ET BenKiBBB. 

Causes are so linked together id this world, that our free-will is only 
available i^t the outset of our career. Well may it be said, ** Ce n Vat .que 
.le pr«miei[ pas qui coiite," in mere senses than one ; /or one false step» or 
vrroDg act, so thoroughly subverts the mechanism of our very nature, that 
independence even of thought becomes a chimera, and instead of being 
abla to overcome circumstances, they master us. One error places the 
events of a whole life in a false juxtaposition ; effects and results compc^l 
our actions ; but had we not, either through foUy or crime, given a wrong 
impetus to, or created causes, such effects and such results would never 
have ensued.. Nobody is obliged to run down a steep mountain ; but once 
let him begin, and the power of stepping becomes impossible, consequently 
the choice of doing so no longer rests with him. Bianca felt this bitterly, 
in the headlong snd downward career on which she had entered ; nay, she 
felt more, for she had arrived at that climax of mortal anguial^, the living 
to regret ; having replaced the honest sorrows which made her the victim, 
by the crimes which wrecked, but could not avenge. The prosperity 
which Cosimo Prime's sinewy and industrious policy had bequeathed to 
Tuscany, was every day dwindling into additional impotence, and the people 
succumbing under the exhaustion of heavy imposts and taxation, which 
drained them . without lightening the enormous debt with which the state 
was burdened, under 4he luxury, indelence,^ extravagance, and misrule of 
Francesco de Medici, who cared lit^e how those at home murmured, or 
those abroad threatened, as long as the rose-leaves of his own syhsjrite 
existence remained uncrumbled. But the remonstrances and discontent of 
his brothers, from which he could not escape; annoyed and provoked him 
seriously ; for instead of producing the salutary effect of arousing him 
from the disgraceful and destructive moral lethargy into which he was 
plunged, all expostulations on their part only served to widen the breach 
between them, and make the Grand Duke lament incessantly,, that having 
had no children by his wife, his brother, the Cardinal, must become his 
heir ; this source of discontent at length became a positive * monomania* 
with him, and he was always repeating to Bianca that he was the most 
miserable of men^ ; for that had he even an illegitimate son, he would soon 
legitimize him, and proclaim him his heir ; forlie had but one object, that 
of defeating the ambition of his brothers. It was therefore, with regret 
and dismay, that she beheld hi^ daily increasing ^loom and dejection, which 
even she, it appeared, had lost the art of dissipating. Her disquietqde 
arose, not from the fear of losing his affections (for, for those she had 
never cared), but from the dread of not being able to retain her empire 
over him ; — for having in a fatal moment deviated from the narrow right 
path (in which even for the most unfortunate, there are always some green 
spots, and some fair prospects, however distant), she had set her fate upon 
one cast, and if she lost that, she, lost all. Fearful indeed is the void which 
our uprooted affections leave, and which no ambition, however high, or 
however wide, can fill ; for the heart is no phceniz, and never rises again 
from its own ashes ; — ^but from those ashes there rise, at most, vague and 
unsubstantial phantoms, which flit through the poor ruin, and serve only to 
haunt and soad the memory that still survives. Where once the tempter 
has entered in, he but too easily finds a readmission. Infected by Fran- 
cesco*s constant regrets, and alarmed by his reiterated assurances, that 
rather than his brothers should succeed him, he would bequea^th the Duchy 
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1M MAKCA axnttL^ 

of Tustany to an illegitiiiittd son, Bitnco begin to wish at ardently u he 
could do, that the im|ht be the mother of the foture GralMl Doke ; bat 
despairing of being «o m reality, once, and only once, the dark idea croMfed 
her mind of eubstttuting the child of some peasant, whose poverty miglrt 
be tempted by money to abandon it ; but she instantly rejected this thought 
as base and unworthy. Although she never again, even to herself, wcrnU 
own that such an idea had crossed he^ mind ; yet, in spite of herself, the 
unAcknowtedged substance of it preyed upon her, and banished sleep ftoa 
her eyes, and bloom from her cheek, till at length Franceeco began to 
remark her altered looks, with (as her quick fears thought) less of tender- 
ness than veistion. 

She was one day sitting atone in a subterranean grotto or cayem (whick 
still exists as it then was), in the^Villa Strozzi, somewhat more dejected 
than usual, for the Duke had not been fbr two whole days.^^an eternity, 
according to their former intercourse— every change in which, howerer 
trifling, made her tremblingly suspect that she was tottering to her faO ; 
and never having been well since her father^s death, everything, lioweter 
trivial in itself, affected her strongly. 

" Tes,** said she, in answer to her own thoughts, as she leant on a rof* 
tic table, and sat opposite to the wax figure of a mimic hermit, whose glass 
eyes were devoutly fixed on a large open volume before him, while appa- 
rently he had achieved the miracle of making time stand still, as the saadi 
^ever slipped through the hour-glass, which, with a human skull and th0 
book before him, completed all his chatties, — ** Yes, it is evident he tors 
me no longer ! If I were starving, no doubt I should have plenty of 
children ; see that poor blind child Ugolino, how ha has lived on thxoo^ 
every thing,«-l)ut had bis parents had a kingdom to leave him, no donbt he 
would have been sickly, died young, or perhaps never have been bom, — 
what would I not give that even that poor blind orphan were my son !** 

It is a sad truth, bat true as sad, that our bad thoughts or evil intention! 
are seldom without some fostering aid to bring them to maturity, while, alu ! 
our good ones have no such ministering angels. No, no, they are noons- 
substantive, and stand alone in that metaphysical grammar, called the fiM. 
Bianca had scarcely uttered th^ last wish, before the leaves of the book 
before the hermit were violently stirred, as with a sudden current of air. 
On raising her eyes, when startled by this sound, she beheld rising, as her 
distempered imagination thought, out of the earth, just behind the figure of 
the hermit', the hideous apparition of Giovannina Neri, whom she had not 
seen since the day she had released ' her from prison. The ha^^ had the 
same blackthorn stick that she had stumped about with in the podesta, and 
her wardrobe seemed by no means improved. Her coarse gray hair was 
not concealed by the decent shelter of either coif or hat, but stood up m t 
sort of pyramidic maze. 

** It IS your own fauh, beHissima, if you do not play the part of mother 
(o a fairer child than ever Ugolino was, or ever will be,*' said Giovannina, 
as she advanced towards Bianca, rubbing her skinny hands and hghting «ip 
her distorted features with an appalling grin. 

"What mean you, gossip 1** asked Bianca. 

" I know it all," replied the hag, approaching more nearly, and loweriw 
her voice, ** all Francesco de Medicine discontent at having no son, and afl 
your griefs and fears at such being the case. But your fears are at the 
wrong side ; you fear to do that which woukl end all fear. But, cheer op^ 
long before vou were bom it was decreed that I should come to your as- 
sistance at this crisis. Ay ! you stare, and in your heart yoa marvel, — 
but leave both staring and marvelling, and listen. That you may know I 
do not s)fteak at random. 111 tell you who I was, and what I am. I was 
nune to the Signorina Ferrai, and continued liting with the poor child alter 
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sIm hai thd mbfortfiM to mdie, what hdr frieiidf coQiiideMd, svch a fin« 
match ; Ihat it, after she became the wife of Martin Beroardiai't brother ;— r 
poor youih— I mean the Signor Carlo Bemardioi, for he was fair and open 
as a H%y moriiiDgf and doted on his wife. But io aome lamiliea thst is a 
crime, though not one that gentlemen of bis rank are often guilty of, Be 
that as it may, his loTe for the signora was wormwood to his brother Mar* 
tin, who could not get him to enter into any of his owa ambitioua schemes, 
and who never fbrgaT« him for marrying, what he called, so much below 
him ; though. Heaven knows, the Signora Arianna was good enough for 
the grand duke himself, much leas for the gonfieilooiere^a younger brothei. 
Howjfever, when Martin Bemardini found that neither threats nor bribes 
could tarn Signor Carlo from his quiet home, his knget grew to hatred, 
and his hatred to revenge ; the first symptom of which was his sudden ci- 
vility to me: not a holiday occurred, but I was sure to receive some pre^. 
sent from the gonfaloniere. These presents, which were at first Hebrew 
to me, soon became translated pretty plainly, by his asking me to do him 
the favour of poisoning his brother. Nothing, he said, could be so easy aa 
for me to mingle with his wine a certain Bthiopian fluid that he wo^ld give 
me, one drop of which was sufficient to render deadly a whole flask of wine ; 
and that this poison differed from all others, inasmuch aa that detection, 
was impossible, as it left no trace, not even the slightest, externally or in- 
ternally on the victims ; for which reason it had received the name of the 
inMcnUiUe among tbosa conversant in poisons. He farther added, that the 
Borgias had used it with impunity for years, and that it was not until they 
bad uken to the use of that vulgar drag, arsenic, that they ever were de* 
tectad. I listened to >he wretch thus far from a stupefaction of horror, that 
deprived me of all power of utterance ; but, at length recovering myself I 
rejected hia vile pr<iposal with ecorn, poured on him a torrent of indigna* 
tion, and flung him ^ck his ill-omened gifts. 

'* But I might have spared myself the trouble, for shortly after my yonng 
master was murdered. He was scarcely cold in his untimely grave— I waa 
ill in bed, and my poor aaistresa within three months of her eoofinament-* 
when^I remember one night, toward midnight, some aiaaked bravoa— ^mts-^ 
aaries no doubt of. Martin Bemardini — entered the house and forcibly carried 
off my dear young mistress, who was sitting by my bed-side. I screamed ; 
and, springing from the bed, opposed my feeble struggles against the four 
masked ruffians, who were armed to the teeth. You may imagine how 
ine&ctual was such a resistance. From that fatal night I never beheld 
my poor foster-chiU more. From all I cah gather, my illness ended in a 
brain fever; but when I recovered my bodily strength (for at times my 
Head wandered), I found myself stretched on my own bed, in my own cot* 
tage, with my own brother-iu'law (for I waa at that time a widow), who. 
was a poor *contadino,* and Isolina, his wife, attending me. Though I 
dared not openly express my hatred of Martin Berqardini — for power is the 
most dangerous . edged tool that the friendless and the poor can meddle 
with — ^yet I became consumed with a burning desire for repenge ! I wan- 
dered about ander the influence of this iieeling, like one possessed, and in* 
capable of doing any thing. At length, as if to open to me a vista of hO)>e, 
I heard marvels of the skill of a great astrologer and soothsayer, one Signor 
. Magini. I went to him, and he told me it would be years before I should 
have my revenge on the Gonfak>niere, and then that it would be more & 
prospect of -thwarting some of his designs, than an ample revenge. He aa- 
anred me, however, that Martin Bemardini had not actually murdered my 
mistress, neither was she then dead ; but that he had forced on her a second 
marriage, of so revolting a nature, that it would be the cause of her death ; 
but where she was, or to whom she was married, he positively refused to 
tell me* But now comes my reveage! and my triamph*«ay» and your 
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trimpb/too, Bitne«,«^<« he told me tlitt it fvas to be « gttti^smi oi mts^ 
tlitt wooM be leteeied to be the foture Qr&nd Duke of Tuscany, though ntt 
«• my gnmdsoii, but m the reputed eon of Ftaneesco de Medici (roerk yon, 
ait that time Ooatmo Prtmo atill reigned) ; and throwing into two silver 
braziers a powder, which caused a most fragrant odour, but dense vapour, 
Magini withdrew a dark -curtain from before a large mirror, and bade na 
boMld the lady for whose son my ^ndton should pau : when lo ! I be- 
held you^^you, lady Bianoa — as pl^nly as I now behold yon ; though yon 
could not, at that time, haTo-been more than a year old, if so much. I then 
importuned him to know where and when I should meet vrith yo« 1 He 
would not tell me the exact time,-— but he told me it would not be for 
many years, and that {should first see you in a prison, — and was it not sol 
ha ! ha ! * bellina !* *' continued the old woman, seeing Bianca's unfe^ed 
astonishment. ** Now you begin to believe ! now you see, that Giovan- 
iHna Neri is neither mad nor a witch ! — though I have twice been subjected 
te the ordeal for witchcraft ; three times banished from Tascany ; aad 
twice imprisoned on suspicion of the same. But the prisons were my par- 
adise ! for in them I always had the hope of meeting you ; and yoo see I 
was not disappointed. For the rest, I passed my time in telling fortunes, 
•r living upon the credulity of others, which gained me the reputation of a 
sorceress.* I saythe-credulity of odiers, for I had no real knowledge ; I 
had not, like Magini, lei^ creation by heart Nevertheless, my renowa 
was great ; and among the nnost constant of my votaries was the late Mar- 
chesa Strozzl Poor soul ! ipany a time and oft has she met me, at noon 
aad at night, in this very grotto ; and many a time have I, when huntW 
almost to the death, taken refuge from my persecutors in the caverns o( 
this villa, whose every winding I know as well as the lineaments of my own 
child. But now I must return to you : ever since the day that you released 
me from the Podesta, I have haunted this grotto, where alone 1 4:ould be* 
hold yoa without being seen, — for your face was to me like a vision of hea- 
ven ; net so much from its beauty, wondrous as that is, as from its beii^ 
the bright impersonation of the glorious dream of many years. It is as tf 
the flowers (for what else are our fair but perishable hopes 1) which I had 
east upon life's stream in youth, had miraculously returned to me in age, 
as fresh and as awfiet as when they and I were both in our spring— —But, 
tush ! What have I to do with tears V* said the old woman, brushing one 
away vrith the back of her withered hand, ** I shed them all — all — to the 
very last, -when Arianna and her husband died ; for I knew I should never 
want them again ; nor have It—asid less now than ever : for we should 
laugh ! for are we not going to win ? For years, like all those who are too 
wretched, I felt that I had no fate : for I had an existence without a life, 
aad it is only in life that ther^ is destiny. But I have resuscitated, to learn 
the truth of the saying, that God never effaces but to re-write ; wad now I, 
even I, live again ! and have a career before me. For months I have beea 
an invisible auditor of Francesco de Medici's lamentations at being child- 
less ; but it was only yesterday that my youngest daughter announced to 
me, with tears in her eyes, that she was again about to become a mother. 
Being wretchedly poor, and not having had a child for fifteen years, — since 
the birth a( poor Beppo, — the iame boy, whom you saw under my window 
the day you visited the prison-— she is wonderfully afflicted at the circoai- 
stanee. But not so I, who know the great destiny of this unborn child. 
And now do yon see what you have to do 1" asked Giovannina. 

** Not exactly,*' said Bianca, pale and trembling, while her blood seemed 
eurdling into ice in her veins. 

'* Then, by the Madonna ! you are duller than I thought ^ou,*' rejoined 
the hag ; ** but as you do not know your lesson, I will teach it to you. Yoa 
hwra notrwtw to loam tha| the Qardioal de Medici hates you ; but peihape 
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▼cm may not be aware that Martio Bemardini it hie botom friend and ad? 
Viser, and that hi no one point are they so unanimoos, at upon the ezpedi? 
ency of achieving yonr downfall ; and take care that they have not already 
advanced fox towud it. The wrongs of the Grand Duchess, on the one 
hand, is a fair and plaosibte motive for their dislike, to place before the 
public,-^for men never lack virtuoas labels, or just cause, for all the evH 
they do. On the other, an aiTected sympathy with the disappointment of 
the Duke at having no heir ; and the constant hints of Martin Bernardini 
(for the Cardinal of course keeps clear of that scandal), that with anoiher 
distress he might be more fortunate, cannot fail, in time, to produoe their 
effect. Now do you see yvhat you should do V 

** No/' said Bianca, faintly, as if the thought that, by making every sog-. 
gestion come from her strange counsellor, she could lessen the crime of hey 
acceding to them ; which the old woman's last insidious allusions to the 
Cardinal's hatred of, and machinatiofis againstv her, had made her more 
than ever inclined to do. 

** No ! again, — 'tis incomprehensible, that so keen a wit should be so 
suddenly blunted by that which should whet it most — ^its own interest. But 
now let us reverse the medal ; think yOu that all the Cardinal's sermons, 
or the Gonfakroiere's hints, would weigh one feather with the Duke, if you 
were to place within his arms an heir to all his greatness 1 Your silence 
gives the proper answer,-^they could not. You have only then to announcf 
to him to-day, or the next time you see him, the Joyous intelligence, that 
in six months from this his fondest hopes will be realized ; and then your 
reign will be more triumphant and more secure than ever." 

•• But — but'—" at teiigth faltered Bianca, seeing that Giovannina paused 
for her reply ; ^ supposing — ^mind I only say suppoiing — that I were to ac* 
cede to so wild a scheme, how can you be sure that your daughter will 
have a sun ?" 

** How can I be sure^that the sun shines, or that I am now speaking to 
you 1 but as sure as I am of these facts, so am I of the other ; at all events, 
you need not alarm yourself on that score, for you have only to Dxake the 
announcement to the Duke, and I will take care to enable you to fulfil your 
promise." 

The tempter had triumphed, as he always does when he is listened to. 

** But this Signor Magini, that you mentioned, could I not first see nod 
consult with him 1" 

^* Impossible ! he is away at the court of France, for the Queen^^Cathe* 
rine de Medici sets great store by his predictions, as weU die may." 

** Did he positively say," asked Bianca, her finger still pressed upon her 
lip, as if deliberaring, which, according to good authority, is always the 
prelude to a woman being lost, ** did he positively say that your grandson 
wouid be Duke of Tuscaj^ V* 

** The exact words that I before repeated to you, were, that he toould H 
ehosen to be Grand Duke of Tuacuwy^ and that is the same thing." 

** Not quite," thought Bianca, as she sat racked between the conflicting 
vascillations of hope and fear, the lingering virtue that pleaded for the right, 
and the subtle devil that goaded to the wrong. 

Five minutes passed, and still the fair Venetian was silent. 

*< Come, come !" said the hag, in a hoarse voice, striking her ragged 
black thorn staff impatiently on the ground, "your answer !" 

** Only give me till to*morrow," said Bianaca. 

** Now or never !" interrupted Giovannina, in a voice that aeemed tit 
rend the very rocks of the cavern. 

^ Before Bianca could reply, she heard the Duke's Well-known whistle^ 
ibr it was the fashion of the day to wear whistles in the form of small sit- 
ter birdff, tad whenever Frmncesco codd not find her in the hnuie, he iIp 
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wayi flon^ther in th« ffrotinds, or the grotto, annotiiieiof bit arriTal bf te 
Toice of hn silver herald. 

** Go, for heaven*8 sake !— here is the Duke,'* cried she. 

**J do not stir from this without my errand,' said the old woman, stern- 
ly, sinking, however, down behind the high- backed chair, which, with the 
hermit's dress, completely concealed her. 

She had scarcely ensconsed herself , in this retreat, before Ghiriluzao eii> 
tered, annooncing the Grand Duke ; which was no sooner done than he 
qoitted the grotto. 

** It is an age since t hare seen yon," said Francesco, listlessly, as if, at 
all events, it had been a very peaceful age to him. 

Bianca, somewhat piqued at the indifferent tone in which this was said, 
replied rather coldly : ** And whose the fault, my lord 1" 

** Not mine ; I was harassed to death yesterday, and the day before, with 
that eternal Spanirii American loan ; and then Ferdinando is always pulling 
the Vatican aboat my ears ; and then my worthy subjects afe as sulky as 
bears, and as^hard. to please as a wife !" 

'* And to-day, * caro mio,* for it is now late, have you been equally occa- 
pied to-day ?*' 

** Why—yes, bot somewhat more pleasantly, it must be confessed ; for 
Martin Bemardini took me to see a young Roman beauty, who had just 
irriTed — Laura Colonna — and, certes, for once report is no liar, for she is 

Eissing fair. Bot how pale you look, Bianca ; you have often looked so of 
te. I wish you would try the baths of Monte Cattino, or those of JLocca ; 
do dearest !" 

There was, in these last words of the Duke, that combination of inflam- 
mable atoms, which, when they fall upon such combustible matter as sus« 
picion and jealousy, instantly produce such dire and tremendous results, aa 
no ordinary causes, however great, can achieve. The torch had now been 
put to the previously laid train, in Bianca's mind, and the fire must have its 
way, even though she herself should be its first victim. Francesco de 
Medici had been to see Laura Colonna, and she was beautiful — that was 
the first, ereat and apparent peril : then she was looking ill, and had often 
done so oJlaJte (he need not have laid such a discordant stress on the words) ; 
this was the second disagreeable fact in the Duke's speech-: but the poison 
that was, as it generally is, in the dregs of the cup — be wished she would 

go to the baths of Lucca or Monte Cattino ; no doubt that he might bestow 
is then vacant time on the beautiful Laura Colonna ! This was decisive ; 
the evil one had gained the victory, and Bianca turned her now crimaon 
fcce away from the man whom she at that moment almost fancied she loved, 
so great was the pain it gave her to deceive him, or w great the fear of 
losing him. 

** I have looked ill for some time," she stamVnered out, as she hid her 
ftce upon the Duke's shoulder ; ** but — ^but you will not be sorry to hear 
that there is a cause for it. In six months, perhaps, you may have all yon 
wish, and then vou will not mind my ill looks — will you, caro 1" 

Here Qiovannina, from her hiding place, could not repress a short ca* 
chinnatory symptom^of triumphant joy f 

*^ What on earth was thatl" cried the Dake, stopping suddenly short in 
the expressions of delight and affection fi% was going to give utterance to at 
this announcement of Bianca. 

** Oh nothing, love, but the cry of one of the innumerable colony of owls 
and bats that inhabit this cave." 

Too happy in the intelligence he had just heard to ^ve the strange noise 
a second thought, Francesco de Medici fondly passed his arm round Bianca's 
waist to lead her into the sunshine, as he said, '* You must not, indeed* 
dearest— yoa moit not pass to much of your time in this damp grotty 
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lUviiaiW, I forbid it ! Ofa» dMT— ^Mtett Biaaea-*-«f yw •■^ knew kow 
luippy joa ba?e made ne !**— 

** And what style of beauty is Laura Colonna ?*' asked Btanea, gathering 
« kaDdfui of myrtle btoseoms as she pasaed, and burying her face in tbem, 
wbile she fixed her eyes on tbe Duke. 

" Oh r never mind Laura Colonna :— -fair-HBO, dark. Upon mj word, I 
forget— that is, I scarcely remarked her.*' 

** What ! and yet you discovered that she was so beautiful !*' 

, ** Well, I was wron^. Tben*s no one beautiful but mj own Bianca/* 
And th^ pursuinfl hw own^thoughu aloud, he added, " I shall like to see 
Ferdinando*8 and the Ck>nfaloniere^s faces when I tell tbem of it.*' 

When they Beached the bouse, the Duke^s pages inquired if he was reiadj 
for his horses I 

" No, they may be pat op. I shall ntaf here to-night,*' he replied. 

**' I think your Highness forgets that you promised to honour the Gonfalo- 
Bceae with your company at supper to-n^ht," said the page. 

** Let him know Ahat I have changed my mind, and that I have business 
to transact with him at nine to*morrow morning." 

** And also inform him," added Bianca, with somewhat of the arrogance, 
aad not a little of the assurance of her newl^-regained and much increased 
power, *^ihat /should like a military mass m Santa Croce to-morrow." 

<* I>on*t forget," cried the Duke, calling after the page, ** that the Signora 
would like a military mass at Santa Cioce, to-morrow." 

From that day, the oMtre aumeceue and fixtraonUnary were the whims and 
vequests of Bianca Cappello, the more pleased was Francesco de Medici. 



-'■ * CHAPTER XXVL 

" We rannok tombs Ibr pastimet firaia the dust 
Csaaplhadetpioghflcot bidhisitrMid 
The soeae ler oar amusement. Touaa. 

* * On le Terra dans ma peroiaisoa. 
•ur oe Auaeaz eomkat Jusaae-laJe me joos ; 
Mail natoveUement toat cela se denoae, 
KtieTfonsamonfi^t.** 

hm TcneAiioBS, jmt Ptg nmr d , 

ToWAiDs ihe dose of a crisp autumnal evening, on the seventh daj 
from their leaving Paris, Ignatius Dragoni, a royal guard of two hundred 
Swiss, the Marquis de MiUepropos, his valet, barber (for at that time these 
offices were performed by separate functionaries), his * chef,' * confesseur,* 

* boulanger,' sumpter mules and pack-horses (as in those days ' fourgons' 
were not), approached the small town of Dreui, in Normandy. 

" I think. Monsieur le Marquis," said the Jesuit, who was riding beside ' 
him, ** notwithstanding the red glare of the sky towards the west, the clouds 
are verr black over the hills, and promise us a good drenching if we push 
on to the Chftteau de Quillac to-night, as it is full twelve leagues further. 
What say you t Shall we advance and meet the storm, or seek the hoapi- 
tadity of the village inni Mine host of the * Bon Roy D'Agobert,* at Pa- 
ris, assured me that I should not find a better hostelnr m Dreuz than 

* Tauberge da Chante Poulet, kept by his brother, Pierre Pajon." 

" Parblea ! je le creis," said the Marquis ; ** inasmuch as there is no 
other. Diablo ! what was that 1" cried he, as i heavy booming sound 
rolled through the air. 

** It must have been distant thunder," replied Ignatius. 

** Then that decides the question in favour of the Chante-Poulet at 
oBce," said the Marquis. ** But listen ! there it is again : by the helmet 
of Mars it ii caimoc :^ not thunder. Ho, friend !'^ added he, reining 
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in faifl hor«e, and addressing a peasant Who sat erying by <lid Toad sidet 
and who, by his hat, was eTidentlv a Huguenot, "what is the m«a&uig of 
this cannonading in this quiet little town 1^ * ^ 

** Quiet, indeed !'* rejofned the peasant, ** is it possible, seigneur, that 
▼on have not heard of the dreadful battle fought at Dreux^ to-day ? the 
Marechal de Saint- Andre, they say, is killed ! and the Prince de Conde 
and Duo de Montmorenci are taken prisoners. So now it is all up with 
us, since the Duo de Guise has rained the Tictor^ ; and I am only wait- 
ing here till some one comes and tells me whether my Son, who is a sol- 
dier in the army of the Prince de Conde (God Mess him ! though he is a 
prisoner) is killed." 

** Non mon pere, me vioU sain et sauf !** said a yoonglnan, dealing 
the hedge as he spoke, but with his cuirass much bulged, and a sabrie 
wound across his forehead, from wMch the blood was streaming, and 
which his handkerchief, that he had tucked under bis helmet, was insuffi- 
cient to staunch ; *^ but alas ! our brave prince is taken ; however, they 
have allowed him the attendance of two of his own soldiers, and, thank 
Heaven ! I am one of the two ; so oow that I have seen you, father, i 
most be gone." 

** Mercy on me, Franqois, but you are wounded !** exclaimed the fa- 
ther, as soon as he had disengaged himself from the embrace of his son. 

** Pooh ! a mere scratch, that the Sieur Feme!,* who is with our army, 
will soon make as fair as a lady's hand, though I am of opinion that it is 
no hoDoorablo wonnd gained in battle, bqt merely my mother's attempt 
to eat me when she saw me safe," sud the young soldier, as he laugh- 
ingly torong the Uood fiomhis handkerchief. 

*' So," said the peasant, with a somewhat mortified look, " though yon 
promised if God spared your life, to come to me the moment the battle 
was over, yet you went to your mother first i" 

*' I did, father, because she was my mother ; so, vive le Prince de 
Conde !" said the young soldier, shaking his father by the hand, and 
preparing again to clear Uie hedge. 

** Un moment, mon brave," said the Marquis de Millepropos, who, 
amid all his folly, had had too much good feeling to it|terrupt this little 
scene between the father and aoQ ; ** one tnoment," — and he placed in 
the soldi e: 's hand two gold pieces. ** I think you said the Doc de Gyise 
had gained the victory ? I rejoice at it : for he is not only a staunch Ca- 
tholic, but a particular friend of mine." 

*' Is he so, seigneur," said the young man, flinging down the two gold 
pieces that the Marquis had given him ; ** then alt I can say is, that I 
despise your friend as n»uch as your gold :** and the next moment the 
soldier was out of sight. ^ 

** Ventre bleu I but your son is a bear, old fellow," cried the Marquis, 

turning to the peasant ; and then putting spurs to his horse. But the guard 

sooQ called after him to halt, as their horses were too tired to keep pace 

with him. This slow mode of proceeding brought them to suosca before 

they reached* the outskirts of the town, which seemed enveloped in a fiame- 

coloured mantle, lined with black, from the red glare of the setting sun, 

amid a funeral procession of dark clouds. Before they entered the town, 

. they had to traverse sonie large * pres,* or meadow lands'; but prior to 

^ reaching them, the air was impregnated with a strong smell of gunpowder, 

*and a hazy sort of flitting vapour, which set the horses of the troopers 

snorting, neighing, and pawing the earth. -A short turn in the road soon 

brought them before the frightful csuse of these effects : for it brought 

them to the field where one of the most sanguinary battles of those terrible 

. * Fernel was ehirurgeon and ph; aician to fifenry the Second of France, and wiots 

a celebrated treatise, eatltkkl " DelilMUtis Berom Catt4s.* 
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dvilwairt M that eay bMB fought. Tha fortlmr eBdoTdM field wu stiH 
•o «iivelQ|»0d in the Bt^Mn of human life, and the smoke of that which had 
tenninated it, as to reader all that was passing there invisihie at a short dis- 
tance ; bn^ above the groans of the wonnded and the dyinjf, rose the rumbling 
sound of the heavy artilleryj as it was with 'diflicuhy driven off the spongy 
0ii»Qnd, that was saturated with blood. Here might be seen a dead Catho- 
lie, with a monk holding a-erueifix te his cold lips. ; and there a dying Hu- 
ffoenot, with a clergyman praying beeide him ; while, on aU sides, were 
faecatombs.of horses. Here and there, seated on a cannon, wave anasourers, 
hammering on bulged greai^es and breast>piates, as calmly as if 4hfcy had 
been pursnini^ their avocations in their own workshops. The evening was 
now closing m — so, in addition to these groups, there began to flit about, 
with quick, yet stealthy mevemente, those humsn vokores who prey upon 
the dead, and carry on their sepulchral pillage amid carnage and blood. 
But above^all the mournful and murmuring sounds of the eoaanguined ftsld, 
arose the distant, clear, compact echoes of the carahry, on their way through 
the town to their difierent barracks, or hilleto. The Jesuit's male, unused 
to such scenes and sounds, had given such unequivocally refractory symp- 
toms of his decided objection to proceedmg any further, that his master 
thought it best to dismount and lead it. ^atius still encountered one 
almost insurmountable obstacle to his progression, in the slimy and slippery 
statf the ground was in, from the gore with which it bad been deluged. 
Though by no means made of the most ** penetrable stuff," yet, as his 
sandals sunk into the earth, then was something awfully revolting in thua 
vrading ankle 4eep through blood. And, as the flushed clarisons of the 
trumpet of victory sounded from the head- quarters -of the Due do Ouise's 
army, and found its tneat echoes in the groans «f the dying and the lamoM- 
tations of the living, he could not help saying to -himself ** And is it of 
necessity that the tissue of happiness, or of success, woven for one half 
mankind, must ever be woofed with the misery <9r the subjugation of the 
other half!** 

But his reverie was interrupted by a soliloquy from the Marquis do Mil- 
lepvopos; who had reined in his' horse,' to prevent its trampling the corse 
of the Marechal de Saint Andre. 

** Poor Saint Andre ! so there you lie ! and a braver never died, nor 
ever Kved. I little thought, when I save your son good advice, about a 
week ago, at that * poltron' of a court, frOm which I am now about to retire 
in disgust, that he would so soon have to aet his father's part — that is io 
fill your place. * Mais la vie,c*est nne en%me, dont ta mort nous appreod 
le mot.' " 

" Really, Monsieur le Marquis," said Ignatius, with a look of astonish 
ment, <* that last remark of yours is as true as it is profound.^' 

** Very possibly, mon pore, but it is not mine. 1 heard it from the lips 
of a worthy cure, in the only eermoa I ever went to since I have come te 
years of discretion ; and see the good of not overloading one's mind with 
discourses of that nature ; I have remembered it ; and not liking to be 
totally unprovided with something pious and consolatory, whenever a death 
occurred in the family of any at ray friends I have always applied it ; and, 
finding it so successful on one melancholy occasion,-! thounjhc it might 
serve another : so, when any young man, about my own age, sacrifices 
himself in marriaffe, I always say to him ' Ecoutez, mon ami, I'amour c'est 
un enigme, dont ie mariage nous apprendra le mot ; mais ce a'eat pas un 
bon mot.' Adieu, my dear. Saint Andre ! but much as I grieve te part with 
you, I cannot push my poUteness so &r as to say that I hope we may soon , 
meet again.*' 

And so saying, th^ marquis went through the eeremony of applying hie 
handkerchief to his eyes, tod Mtttaliy observed a decorous silence for the 

I ■ • • 
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ntxt fire toinntt, mbitk km cdoupMuoo Uh no inelMWilian to fct oa k Iwt 
wbich, however^ w«8 broken by iho ifantio tcrMOM of a woman, wbo, wfaiU 
6b« knelt with one arm round tbo nock of • dykw eoUior, wkoae bend akp 
supported on bet knee witk the otber, endeavoured to ward off tbo approach 
of a ebori barley looking nmn, muffled in a dark long riding cloak, while 
she cried in ebrill, yet broken accent*, ** Toncb him at yoar peril — he ia nel 
(lead ; bat I will die before you ehaU looeen one titet of bis armour. Mon- 
ster ! are there not enough dead Ticdma for ^onr rapacity in this wide 
sUugfater-hooee, without stacking the living t'^ 

** Noneense, mietrets,'* said the rofBan, attempting to nae foreo, '* it b 
getting late ; and wby baggie about five minutes ! for I tell you that ie the 
uttermost time be can live— and the doiil bimeelf would net give one epark 
of fire longer purehase for bis soul ; but as ftr as any love gauds — aocb as 
a hair chain, or a ring with a heart hid 'neaib a posey, that you may have 
given him^o^ you sbairbave them back, if tbat*s what you want. So 
come, now don't be nnteesonable.*' 

But just as be was abont to oppose the foreo of bis smewy arm to the 
pale, feebte, and attenoated hand of I ho wretched woBan^ Ignatius msbed 
between them, and felled him to tbo esffth ; while the Marquis, de MiBe- 
ropos contented himself with reining in bis horse, and exclainung, while 
le caressed fait beard, *^ Bravo ! tu as bien fait ; €*est nn biMnmo anavage, 
grassier, enfin sans ffallanterie !^ 

Suddenly rising, the man was aboot to close with the Jesuit, wben be 
started bacjc, ezcbiming, ** Father of Moses ! how like Jose Agnado !" 

" * Nullum simile qxsod idem est,** though I doubt that too ; for you aie 
more like yourself than evor, kimett Giovanni Femn," said Ignatius; 
'* equally ejtpert at robbing a church or a chutcb-yafd ; but though dead 
men tell no tales, Hving ones con. So come, my fine fellow, inatoad of 
robbing this poor dying man, out with every stiver of ^our already packed 
plunder : or I have got a pirtmn tilver ktVi** added be, ia a whiapar, 
'* which, with the aid of the inquisition, will help me to your nuMt secret' 
and securely hidden treasures." ^ 

At the first montion oi Ibe silfor key» to say n<rthing of the inqoiaition, 
vhe Venice goldsmith (for he it was, who, having been appointed jailer over 
Arianno, at the chatean de Qoillic, by Vittorio Oappelh), bad taken the op- 
portunity of the baUle of Dreux for indulging his thirst fat ill-gotten wealth) 
vook to his heels ; not, however, before be bad fairly turned hn poekets in- 
side out ; thereby dnbuvdeoing them of sundry* wetl-filled purses, diaoaond 
Tings, loope of aigrettes, gold spurs, and atguiUetteis. 

" Ah, the villain who spoiled my likeness !*' said the marquis, loidung 
after F^rrai, *' homme capable de tout !'' 

** See," said Ignatius to the woman, who had again turned ber stream- 
ing eyes on the dying s(4dier, appavontiv unconscious of ail also, now that 
the annoyancA which bad threatened him was over*— ^See bow wisely 
Providence ordains that out of evil sboukl come ^ood ! Instead oi being 
robbed, you are all this 4be richer," added he placmg the goldsmith's plun- 
der in her lap. 

** Alas 1 father^'* replied the poor woman, bnrsttng into a fresh paroxyam 
of grief, ** I *do not want gold-*I Want what gold cannot boy«— hopo — li/e I" 

** That, dau^ter, is in the gift of God alone. '^ 

*< True," said a voice, which the Jesoit recognised, ** true ; bnt God 
som^imes bestows the gift through human means"*— and turning round, be 
beheld Magini. Ignhtius started^ as he remembored his prediction. His 
dress was precisely the same as that in whicb bo bad last seen him, with 
the exception of a large-leafed beaver riding hat, and a pair of buff riding 
bootSi with brotd rowded gold spurs ; but bis rich black velvet cloak and 
#(fotUngif]aietkstisaMS8nis. ^ _, ,^__ 
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ilouHJet weire at new «nd trntrsrelftaitied^ li if -h« btdiieen freah froni his 
' toilette, instead of off a joofney. Wkliotrt taldn^ any farther notice ei- 
ther of the Jesuit or the Marquis de Milleprtpos, he kn^h down bedside the 
soldier, and taking from his vest a ^617 sdnlt b^ttl*, not '4arger than a large- 
ansed attar-of-rose flask-^-which from its eteeeding histre seemed almost as 
if it had been made of the abstract brilliancy of the diamond without its so* 
Hd particles — h« said to the woman, ** Don't despanr. Whera there is'but 
one spark of life, I have seldom known this remedy to fail/' And^ so say* 
ing, he loosened the dying ihan*s helmet, deld open his mouth, and took 
especial care to drop one drop, and no mon*, of the elixir into it: He had 
' no sooner done so, nlefely allowing for the time that ft teek hin to replace 
this phial within his Test, and draw a larger bottle from his pocket, than 
tfat livid hue of the expiring rnan*s cheeks was exchtfn^ed for a gradually 
mantling glow of returning life; and the dark bkxld, which had hitherto 
seemed to stagnate in ** cold bbstmction" through the Yeins of his temples, 
seemed gently to dissolve Into the thhfi flaid of reTivmg health, as it glided 
with a temperate and equal flow throtigh its blue chanr.els. Both the wo- 
man and Magini watched the»e ftroorable symplMns with suspended respire- 
tion, lest, like a netvly lit tapet when carried through the aiiv one breath 
should extinguish all ! Bnt, at length, the man opened his eyes, with a 
gentle sigh, tike a person awakiftg mm sleep, and fixing them on the wo- 
ma*, said, 

"Poveralsoliha! poof Isolifta !*» 

Btit Magini forbad nim to speak, and, vhafing his temples'with some ef 
^e contents of the larger bottle, he next ste^ied some lint in the same, 
'^hich he placed on the soldiet's forehead, who imm^iately fell into a quiet 
'but natural slumber, while Magini st^ eofttinued to support the back of his 
head with his left hand. 

' '*Tour husband, or brother, (whi«h is H, daughter?) addressed yen in 
haRan,** said Ignatius to the woman, who, though she had tok partaken of 
'the elixir, seem^ also to hate gained additional Ufe. 

•* We are Italians, padre — we are Fkweniinee.** 

** Indeed ! then how came yott bn this field of battle, tnd engaged in the 
civil wars of Prance 1** 

■^ ** Because my husband^s father who is a vintiier, and richer ^an be was some 
years ago, never forgave Roberto for manning me, as he said my grand- 
mother was a witch ; merely because (be poor old soul had, in early \H6. 
a fever, which at times hah disofdarwd her intellects ever since ; she hat 
been barbarously imprisoned, and hented three times from Florence by the 
persecutions of my father-m-law, Cesare Ointi, who led us sttch a life, tha; 
we at length made our escape into France, where, baring no means of sub- 
sistence, my husband joined the Duke de Gaise'a army, in which he woulo 
this day have died, but fbr the kind assignee of this charitable gentleiAaii.*' 

" May I ask," said Ignatius, "who Was yoar grandmother V* 

*< A poor demented old woman, padre, whd had drank of sorrow to tifr 
drega, which often produces madness, but seldom finds toleration : her namf 
was Neri, Giovanmna Neri." 

** Then hy the rood you have Bora« claim en my good ofllees, daughter : 
for I once had the honour of being mistaken ft>r your grandmother, by your 
amiable father-in-law, Cesare Cihti, who would have bestowed upon me ali 
the honours of sorcery, sfich as horse-ponds, hot bars, dec. dec, but for the 
timely intervention of the Cardinal de Medici» who stood godfather to my 
identity." ' ' 

** Then you, padre, are the pilgrim whoin C«sar« talks of t<rthis day, at 
being one of my poor grandmotlMt^s most diabolical sorceries, whicH ever 
deceived one of the heads of the church, but eouid not deciive hint** 

«* The reiy same," raided fgiwUMrt, ^ 
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«* Bosh r* wlnqieM Magfaii* g«iitly wkUrsfving Us hand lieBi oiid«rtlw 
soldi«r*s b«ad, and latting il rett on laolina** lap ; *« I think he wiU do now ; 
but his woundt mus$ be looked to, and a» the Sieoi Feroel is at the hos- 
telry, I will send a litler fej your hssband ; but shoatd Fernel be too basy, 
which is probable, he will be ki e^aally enfe bands in those of Signor Lam- 
broni, tbe Doc de Mentniorenet*s family leech." 

•* Ob ! signor/' cried Isolina, clasping her hands, ^ I would thank yea, 
if I knew how.'* . ' 

•■ No more of that,** said Magini, ** my best thanks are in tbe qniet 
breathings of that poor soldier, who, I hope, will live*to see the foUy of 
■ shedding the blood <of otheie, or losing his own in jnch fierce and nnnatnnl 
warfare*'' ^ 

S» saying, he toroed to IgnatiiM and the Mar^is de Millepcopoa, «nd 
bowing gracefully to them as he took off his hat, said — 

'*$ignois, J think we had better proceed with all speed to the inn, for 
the clouds are gathering fast, and lar^^^ drops are falling ; at all eTents, I 
must posh on to secure a litter for this poor soldier ; but stop ! he may be 
.drenehed ere it arrires ; sorely fomr of these brave troopers would not mind 
dismountinf , and with a few cloaks and arquebuses, constructing a litter, 
that we might take him with us withoutjarther delay V' 

No sooner said than done, there was'a simultaneouamorement among 
the guard; but. the four who sprang from their saddles first threw ^eir 
reins to their comrades, and in an incredibly short ^ce of time constructed 
a litter, upon which the wounded soldier was gently placed without beipg 
awoke, while the grateful Isolina walind by bis side, although tbe Marquis 
de MiUepropop (having made tbe discoveryt since her teare had ceased, that 
she was exceedingly pretty) bed obligingly offered to take bet up behind 
him. 

On reaching the town, Catharine de Medici*s two hundred Swise, who 
oscorted the Maiquis Millepropos, found some difficulty in advancing. Iron 
the manner in which the narrow streets were already crowded with the 
cavalry, for whom the barracks were not sufiiciantly large, and whose des- 
tined billets were already pffe-oocn|Med by the martial law of ** first come 
^rst served." Dreux was in those days a fortified town ; bnt on either side 
of tbe gate of entrance were two large eoiidly-buiH round towers or tormts, 
and over the archway of the gate was acoiridor or gftUery, which aerved 
as a medium of communication from one tower to the other ; which towers, 
with the gallery, constitoted tho.aaberge of the Chante Ponlet^ where 
Pierre Pajnn filled tbo double office of landlord and gamekeeper. The 
rain, which had been threatening so lon|^ now began to fall iu good earnest, 
and while from the windows of one tornst of the Cb^nte Poulet were to bo 
seen the heads andv hands of several soldiera either drinking or cleaning 
their arms, the other presented a much more agreeable firospect to the tra- 
vellers, that of biasing fires in the two first stories, with briskly turning 
epiu, notwithstanding that they contained whole poultry yards of capons, 
and parks of peasants and partridges, with some haunches and hocha of 
Tenison, which seemed to look tenderly toward the former, aa if singing, 
'* We bare been friends together,*' while various <* mannitons,"' and stout 
two-handed damsels with cherry cheeks and snow-white coifs, flitted about 
with large round wire ba^ets of' freshly washed fish and vegetables. 

The lord of the soil is always greater in the eyes of his serfs than tbe 
greatest monarch who happens to derive bis honours from a more distant 
quarter ; consequently, when Pierre Pajon beheld the Marquis do Millepro- 
pos, a/ter so long an absence beyond seaa, actually honour hia door by 
alighting at.it, the king might (had be been there) have Spared himself the 
trouble of being gracious, tor honest Pierre would not even have perceiTcd 
him, as he stood bowing till his head, nearly touched the ground, to .the 
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* SigntfUf du Village.* When he at Uagth tofficientijr Me^v«n4 from tb« 
overpowering efiects of surprise and respect, the first use he made of hie 
tongue was to exclaim, clasping and wringing hit hsndc| *' Ah, MoDtieur ie 
Marquis, if you bad but arrived half an hour sooner !" 

** Poorqooi, roon brave 1 Why, ray good fellow 1" asked the Marquis. 

** Because,'* replied mine hoet^ '* tbe * Chante Pouiet' is fuU— full to the 
eaves. The very swallows have been obliged to tarn out and make way 
for the soldiers ; and by no [>ossible contrivance euuld I famish beds for 
Monsieur le Marquis and his suite.*' 

** Morbleu ! then give me a bed and never mind, my suite," said the mar- 
quis. 

** Impossible !'' cried Pierre Paion, shaking his head mourafolly ; ** for 
the Due de Guise and Prince de Uonde, who look the ^eld at ibor oVlock 
this morning, arrived here an hour ago, half dead with fatigue, and scarcely 
taking time to finish, their supper, retired half an boor smce to the only 
spero bed I bad left, where they are now fast asleep.*' 

** Vrai V asked the marquis. 
' ** Oh, pour ^a, if Monsieur le Marqais will give . himself the trouble of 
coining up ^tairs, I will soon convinee him that I am incapable «f denying 
ray house the honour of accommodating him, were it possible.'* 

And, so saying, Pierre Pajon led the way up the narrow, winking, and 
loudly-creaking stairs, followed by the marquis ; and, on reaching the gal- 
lery, gently opened the door of the third room, where, sure enough, in a 
low bed, with a high tester, and dark green serge curtains, bound wi^ yel- 
low galloon, and a portrait of the Virgin (which by no moans flattered her) 
snspended at the bed*s head, lay the conquered and the conqueror — the 
Due de. Guise and the Prince de Condel— *dos i dos* (baok to back), 
snoring almost as loudly as the thunder of their own cannon; with no ^ 
other separation between them than one ofihe colours of the«duke*s army, 
which played the part of bodkin. < 

Poor prince !*' said the marquis, with a shrug ; ** no doubt he slept more 
calmly last night, for then he did net dream of losing the victory ; but per- 
haps It was for the ffood of his health, for if these Oondes go on as they 
have begun, they w3i run the risk of being poisoned by the density of their 
own laurels.*' For the Marquis de Milleprppos, liHe all his countrymen, 
felt proud of the valour of even his enemies provided those enemies were 
Frenchmen. *' Well," added the marquis, on his way down stahs, ** though 
beds are scarce with you, provisions seem plenty. So even introduce Bon- 
dree, my cook, to your lanler, and let me know the result as soon as pos- 
sible." 

** Oui, mon seigneur ; and perhaps Monsieur le Marquis would have no 
objection to having a couch placed in the * salle de voyageurs,* where he 
could sleep, and where the other gentlemen of his party could be accom- 
modated, with' arm-chairs 1" 
. ** A very great objection, Matue Pierre : for I hold that if there is one 
thing worse than another for the complexion, it is to sleep in a room con- 
taminated with the fumes of wine and animal food, to say nothing. of those 
sort of impromptu beds, which, from their barbarous iniJKcility for accommo- 
dating proper pillows, invariably destroy the set of the hair for a whole 
-week. Mais enfin," concluded the marquis, throwing himself into an he- 
loic posture, " such is the fortune of war ! ' et je suis Francais, moi ! ainsi 
we la guerre ! quand meme — * " 

In order to accommodate aome of the Due de Guise's eavalry, Pierre 
Pajon had caused temporary sheds to be erected, with trunks and branches 
of trees, and roofed with straw, beyond his stables and cow-hooses, in- 
tending the moro luxurious shelter. of those buildings fer the soldiers be- 
longing to the aforesaid cavalry. Great, therefore, was his dismayj wfaetti 

Id 
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<m d—e^hiiag ftmn ih^ two gmetilt' ctawpHif aptftoiettt, lie fbniid tint tW 
tiro handved Switt, who had iiecfMnpiiDied tb« Marqms de Millepropoc, luid 
Hktn poMflsskUki of them ! whib Toncan, not content with the quarteti 
tliat did for hie betters, wat instaUed ia the stable, bestowing on himsell 
ttie freedom of rack and manger. Such was the ' lmidtord*8 displeaenre tt 
this etate of afiairs, that e^en his respect for the Signeur de Quillae eonld 
could net preTent bin ffom anting some of his spleen, by expresskif his 
wonder thai Monsiear le Maiqais aboald think it necessary to traTel with 
such a retinue. 

•* Etttre nous, mon brave," said the marqais, with amiable condesc^- 
sion, placing his hand before bb right cheek, as he approached his month 
toward Pierre Pajon's ear ; ** the queen mother, though great as Mark 
Antony, is neverthelees jealoua as C^ec^tra ; and finding it im|>oseible te 
shake a resolution i have taken to shut myself up at Quillae for a year, * 
sbe insisted upm my being sBrrouoded by Wer o#n emissaries/' 

** How !'' said mme host, who now ibought the marquis a greater man 
than ever ; ** la reine mere se damne pour Monsieur le Marquis V ** 

** C^est 4 dire oni. Maia Monsienr le Marquis se saute — ^parMeia ! tout 
cwnme voyes, ha ! ha ! ha !'* 

" Ha ! ha ! ha !» 

And then Pierre Pajon laughed ; and, after him. Monsieur le Marquis 
koghed ; and then they boih laughed together, as they crosised the pas- 
sage leading to * hi salle des voyageurs,' which before they reached, they 
were intercepted by a wounded soldier, whose wounds Temel had just 
dressed, leaving his wife to chafe a very slight one on bis eheek with 
brandy : ** That is the severest blow Pve had yet,** said the soldier, •* fe 
see those inseaeible rags soaking up that good brsndy. One little drop! 
enly-ffive me one litttodrep, Marie V* 

** Not one drop," r^ied the wife ; *< you know the Bieur Femel eaid 
it would be the death Of you, and that it was the w*rsi enemj yoa aver 
bad." 

** Ay, bnt'the Ont6 of QuiHao, who was here just now, and who evi- 
dently theoght that I Was in advanced guard for the other worlds said that 
every good Christian ought te be recvneiled to his wojst enemy before be 
died. So give me the &andy, there*s a good woman. For what would 
onr. general say if, after gaining so glorious victory over the heretioa, he 
was to hear that any of us had not diod like Christians after all ?** 

But Marie persisted in her refusal, and only liegan to cry the more; 
While the Marquis de Millepropos, who slipped into her hand, as he passed, 
the two Fran9ois d*ors which the young soldier in the Prince de Cond^^s • 
army had flung down so indignant^ an hour before, said to her husband, 
** Voyez-vous, mon ^mi, haviag prOnrieed your wifo that ymi werO dying, 
*^le a naturellament penr t^9 ks espdts vous revient.* ^ 

On arriving at the common room of the * Cbante Poulet,' the marquis 
found the Jesuit, Magini,.and the %mut Femel seated round a blazing fire : 
the laUer was entertainii^ the former two With his ludicrous Latin dia- 
logue io his ' De abdkis KeAim Canais,' upon the pretended propertiee and 
appearance of a fictitioue- luminous stone, supposed to have brought from 
India.* Among several strangers, scattered about the apartment,^ was ono 
of a toU, slight, and peculiarly elegant figure ; the polished steel and eoetly 
appendages of whose armour, togethav with his golden helmet and ita< 
snow-white aigrette, had more the appearance of a knight decked for a' 
tournament thfm of one who had been engaged in the turmoil of a long and 
sanguinary battle. He seemed to be labouring under that species of anz-' 

.* This dialogue begins. " Omlssis seriis liccat mihi tecum parumper nrbanias 
focari*'* and i« aeaionca wnh the ponderous pleasantxfos se much in vo^e among the 
Msrasdofthattimtr 
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Mty of mind-wliiGbpveyeBts a person ^rom either sitting or standing stiU, 
for h9 kept pacing the room with felded arms, and stopping every moment 
^t the window to look up at the sky, as if his doing so could- induce thf 
rain to coase ; but as the mard was down, it was impossible to distinguish 
iiis fisatwes, though, if they boro any relation to his figure, thoy must have 
been singularly handsome., 

The Marquis de Millepropoe takilig no interest in the conversation going 
on at the fire, had his curiosity evidently much excited by the stranger* but 
Jliad no means of gratifying it boyond addressing coniectvres to him about 
the duration o^ the rain, which, however, were only answered in mon»- 
ayliables, and left him as wise as he was bcfobs. Supper U length made 
ilB appearance, to which the- marquis courteously invtted (he stimnger, who 
accepted th^ invitation with a bow, and stteatly seated himself at tbo tabte, 
raising no more of his vizard than was requisite to leave his- mouth at 
liberty to receive whatever he conveyed to it. Notwithstanding that the 
wine circulated brisUy, and tho jest passed from Up to lip, and found an 
^cbo in the joyous laugh ojf the guosts, neither seemed to find favour with 
the stranger, who continued his supper as silehtly as he had commenced 
it ; and, bowing to the a^aembly, roae, when he hadMiscusaed it, and lef]t 
th^ room. 



CHAPTER XXVII. 

** However bad things may be, consider what would you do if they were 
Worse.** — Philosophy fob Othehs. 

**\l adopta un systdme de galanterie piaMrante, bien ^n'en apparenee teiit»> 
|»6r6e, qui pour jiUer au bnt par une marche oblique, n*en gagnait da terrain et 
•urtout n'en perdait jamais,*'— Le Paeav^nt, " b'AiBaB lyst SoiENGB.'* 

CEttvre {charmanu) de Mousiewr^ Charles de Barnard. 

^OMXBOOT has beautifully remarked (and yet I have had the bad taste 
not to remember who) that ^< flowers are the angels* alphabet when they 
write mysterious truths on hUia and fielda f and, to judge by Ibe appear- 
ance of those about Dreuz, the angels had been busy the morning after 
the battle described in the last chapter ; and U thOy were commentaries 
en the work of their destroying brother of the day bei>re, they .were nume* 
rous enough ; for the fields on the other aide of the town from that on which 
the battle had been fought, were perfectly enamelled with those n^riadsef 
fragrant little wild flowers, which One night of spring or autumn rain suflSces 
to create, while the sun, whom no human sorrow can cloud, and no human 
tears can quench, shone out as brilliantly from his azare palace, as if death 
had no empire, and the grave no victory^ . . l 

If a cloud was perceptible anywhere, it was (in spite ef himselO mi 'the 
visage of the Marquis de Millepropos, as he approached the ieog-deeerted 
halls of his baronial castlea of Quilicu}. ' After the somewhst restless night 
he had passed at the C^hente Poolet, restless from four causes, any one of 
which would have sufficed for the purpose ; first,. he had taken more wine 
than usual ; next, the identity of the stranger was a source of continually 
recurring conjecture ; thirdly, the idea of &'mg immured within the walls 
of a solitary castle for a whole twelvemonth, with no one to boast about, 
and what was infinitely worse, no one to boast to ; while laat, and by no 
means least, his temporary bed was haid, narrow, populous, creaking, and 
intolerable: 

Within half a league of Qui)lae, however, the marquis determintd to en«> 
ter his domains ** en seigneur,** ss he had quitted them : therefore, having 
at the top of his voice hummed a popuUr madrigal, he assuB«ed all ^s wont* 
ed teratology of manner, and turnmg to Ignatius, remarked, 
,. /' I think we did wrong in letting that mysterious peiionavB aacape last 
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mght ; the more I Uiiak of it» the more I am cooTioced that he must hairo 
been a fpj. No mao «tiidiooaly keeps his vizard down for any good pur- 
pose. Moffaleu ! I ask a thousand pardons of messieurs les maris, but I 
never concealed my face in my life/^ 

'* And thus showed them all the frxghifid extent of their danger/* said 
the Jesuit, with a smile. 

** Yes, I shoold not have lot that vizard enigma escape," continued the mar- 
quis, pursuing his own thoughts ; ** however, I am now ouly a privatO'indi- 
vidoal ; but the queen mother, and, above all, France will soon feel the 
•fieets of being deprived of such a plenepotentiary ! Mais dit done, moa 
pere/* addod he, lowering his voice, and riding up quite close to Ignatius, 
**do me the favour, when we arrive at Quillac, not to produce the royal 
warrant ; I will myself take the keys from Bergaro, my senesishal, and de- 
liver th^ op to yoO, but as a voluntary act — you understand, a v^Uaitary 
act.** 

** Oh, perfectly," replied the Josuit with a smile ; " and provided the 
Marquis de Millepropos conforms to all the royal warrant enjoins, I have 
no wish to exact the rigour ot its public enforcement." 

^C'est bien/* said the Marquis, waving his hand, and relapsing' into 
silence, for they were now within sight of the broad lands and rich woods 
of Quillac, and never had their owner felt less proud of either than' he did 
on' the present occasion. 

'^ What a beautiful viev \** exclaimed Ignatius, as the cavakade drew 
up at tho largo m&ssive iron^park-eates. 

*'For you, perhaps," replied the unfortunate marquis, "but I cannot 
■ay that I partioulavly admire the prospect before me." 
t ^Allons, Monsieur le marquis, de la philosophie f" said the Jesuit, aa 
the ponderoQs portals opened wide, and then closed upon them. 

** Parbleu ! me voiU valet de pied & la philosophie, for the next year to 
come." 

** Well, I dare say yoo will not find her a very exacting mistress." 

** On the contrary, it requires to have more patience in her service than 
in any other." < 

And again the Lord of Quillac relapsed into silence, which would have 
been unbrokon but for the combined noise of the soldiers' armour, the 
croaking of their saddles, and tho ochoes of the horses* feet along the 
groen sward. 

Previous to arriving at the castle they had to traverse a wood, in 
which the approach of so numerous a cavalcade disturbed the pheasants, 
who rose with a startled ricket, till they got beyond the wood, or roosted 
in the thickest trees. 

** Ah ! if one had even a pair of wings in this confounded place," sighed 
the poor marquis. 

** Coi bono 1" said Ignatius, " for if you had, they most assuredly would 
bave been clipped by the royal warrant till this time twelvemonth, and yon 
vrould have had to have worn them as an aigrette." 

** Apropos of aigrettes — look I" cried tbd marquis, as a turn in the wood 
brought them in view of the castle, '* if there is not our silent knight of the 
Chante Poolet hovering uiidsr the windows of the western turret. Ho, ho ! 
Signora Beromrdini— -so it appears that there are, as the preachers say, con- 
•obitions under every misfortune, if one can hot find them out." 

'* Where 1" said Ignatius. " I see no one under the turret." 

** So, be has vanished !" ^d the marquis," rising in his stirrupe ; ** no 
doubt put to flight by our approach. Surely, mon pere, the first thing yon 
will do will bo to have a diligent seareh made after this ubiquitous peraon- 

«««." ,> 

** Ptrdon mo, Mon^ioar le Marquis, the first thing that I must dos ac- 
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cerdiof to htr nit|MW*fi cd^natidf, if to tee 70U comfortably lodged i« 
the westera tower ; aner which, this fresh September moruipg aud a three 
If aguee ride hfve giToa rae sqcb an appetite, that I muet crave your hoi- 
pitatity to introduco me, without toes of time, to ibe contents df your but- 
tery, about which, considerii^ your -long abseace, I shall riot be citical-^in 
short, a manchet and a venisioo steak* launched on a stream of Rhenish* 
jnd christened with a ilssk of Majvoisio, will suffice/' 

** Humph ! I wish, instead of thus lands and signiar^ x^ Quillao, I had 
only been bom to a monk's patrimony,** said the juar^ois. 

** And what may thft be, par ezceUence !** asken Ignatius. 

** An insaiiablis appetite, an unquenchable thirst, ai^ the right of calling 
«]1 those who are not old enough to be their hrothera and sisters, daughters. 
and sons.*' 

^* Well, brother, *tis not so bad, after all, yeu*ll allow, pour tout poUge 1" 

While the wocd Inrotber, which the Jesuit had spitefully substituted for 
tbat of son, was still sticking in the marquis's throat, they arrived at the 
moat ; the herald of the guard blew a loud blast from his trumpet, which 
was immediately answered from the warder of the castle, and the next mof- 
ment the drawbridge was lowered ; and, while the soldiers wer^ crossing 
it, a crimson ^ag, with the QuiUac arms emhroidared in purple and gold, 
was planted o« £b battlements. 

" Kemember, I will give ymx the keys, so not a word about the royal 
warrant,** sfid the poor marquis, trying io p\it on a careless smile ; but the 
muscles of his face seemed to be labouring under a sudden rust, such didi- 
culty had he in aceompUshing it. True to his word, no sooner had ho 
alighted si ihfl oantle gates, ^ere all his retainers were drawn up to ro* 
ceivo their iei»l, than roturnipg their salutations with an eoenomical bow, 
he walked up to Berger, the venerable seneschal, with an air. of great dig- 
nity, and eatfl, in a4oud and commanding voice, *' 6o<)d Berger, your keys: 
'tis well !" added he, taking them, and pUeing them in ti^ hands of the 
Jesuit ; after which, he continued, ** Attend well to the instrqctions I am 
about to ^ive you ; it is my pleasure to remain in perfect and absolute se- 
dusion within this castle, nay, within the western tower of this castle, for 
one entire year, dating from this day, withoijit any reference whatever to 
the new calendar ; and as I peremptorily insist upon tiot having my privacy 
for that period distor bed, which could bot be the case if the tiunale who at 
present occupies the .western tower remained an inmate of the castle, I 
win myeelf deliver her into the hands of this holy father, whio haa my orders 
to convey her hence to-morrow, by sunrise, under the es<;ort of these brave 
Swiss, whom their mi^ties, ever anxious for ray safety, provided me with, 
as a guard of honour, on my return to QuiUac. For the rest, you, Berger, 
and the knaves under you, wiU in all things obe^ this reverend iather, 
while he remains, as if he were your master : such is my pleasure.** 

'' So bo it, my mcious lord ; but I lear ms such dose eoafioement majr 
injure your noble health — ** 

** Confinement is an ugly word, Berger, for eoBfioement implies compul- 
sion ; but retirement, which is what I am about to indulge in, is voluntaiy !*' 

Ignatius could not help smiting at the turn the marquis had giveii to his 
imprisonment, especially as the Utter now took his arm in a patronizm^ 
manner, as if he intended himself to do the honours in showing the Jesuit 
the castle, as he again toraed to the seneschal, and said, ** See that my 
brave guard have a sample of the hospitality of <^oillsc, and that the board 
in the great hall groan with a suitable breakfast for our worthy friend here, 
bearing in mind that there is a wide difference in the appetite of a helmet 
and a hood." While the m^urquis was giving this last direction, and his 
foot was on the first step of the stairs, a burly butler, who had been whts- 
poring a youth who had a strong family likenejis both io a weasel and » 
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ilwwarf now pii«b«d tbe Utter forward with w9tk an impeint, ^t he neari j 
fan Am before the marquis, had not the reboond of a concussion against the 
bahistrade nyftn him an additional i^in, which caused him to regain his 
equilibriom : ** What wouldst thou, rarletl Speak !" said the marqais. 

** So please yon, If onsieur le Marquis, we are aU so glad you are come 
back, for we are half starved : Fretin, the cook, gives os nothing but rad- 
ishes and cheese for supper," stammered the youth, transferring his cap 
from one hand to the other, and maltreating the floor by sundry kicks o{ 
bis right foot as he spoke. 

** Send the knave hither,** thundered the marquis ; when accordingly 
Fretin was pushed forward (trembling like an aspen leaf) by those victims 
of his economy, his delighted fellow-servants. ** How is this, sirrah ! is it 
true what Guenillon says, that you give the servants radishes and cheese 
for suppcip" 

<* Monsieur le Marquis knows, commenced the cook, darting a look of 
inefii^ble contempt at the complainant, **qn*an Guenillon est tourjonrs on 
Guenillon." 

** Is it true, varlet V* interrupted the marquis. 

•* Ye — ^ye — ^yes, but — *» stammered the cook. 

'* Then mina, sir, for the future,'* rejoined the marquis, making a solemn 
pause between each word to give them more effect, while the hungry me- 
nials awaited breathlessly his generons mandate for redressing their wrongs, 
** mind, sir, for the future this does not happen, but that one night yow give 
them cheese, and another night radishes.** 

The dead silence that followed this speech waa succeeded bj a unani- 
noos 'groan, as soon as they thought the marquis was. out 'of bearing, (and 
in those dark and unenlightened times there were no eaves-droppers aniong 
these poor vassals to report their disloyalty to their master,) while Mon- 
sieur Fretin, the cook, stepped briskly up and paid Guenillon a handsome 
compliment upon the success of his complaint. 

" Ha ! ha ! ha ! I do not think that my privacy will be interrupted and 
disturbed by any more of their grievances,*' said the marquis, on his way 
to the western tower : " it was a peculiar feature in my diplomacy, and I 
strongly recommend it to all future rulers whatever^ whether monarchs; 
ministers, ambassadors, governors, or jailers, whenever complaints are made 
by those under them, to redress the grievance by adding to it ; for this line 
of conduct invariably puts a stop to all future applications, and secures the 
repose and leisure of those in high places, which, of course, is what is meant 
by good government and a proper order of things.*' 

** Hush ! listen,** said the Jesuit, when they had reached the door of the 
western tower ; *• some one is singing.** 

** And yet they say caged nightingales never sing," said the marquis ; 
\' but this one sings as sweetly as if she were in a bower of roses. Let us 
listen, and perhaps this song may give us the clue to the silent knight in 
the polished armour." 

As the J listened they caught the following words : 

" Oh ! for thoie hj-gone days, when heart 
As well as years was yoong, ^ 
And love itill plaved a seraph's part, 
And o'er life's fountain hung. 

*' Whan tmilei were smiles, and tears were few, 
And friends were what they seem'd, 
And coming years a halo threw, 
Of all that life had dreamed. 

*' When mirth was but Joy's lesser part, 
Its surface and its glow, 
While the deep stream within the heart 
^'Pursued its equal flow. 



Digitized by CnOOQlC 



lUMCA CAPPSIXdV 22f 

^ But BOW Blii^ jadtd nee ii ran, 
And dreary were its go«l. 
Had we not Ood'i untetting ion. 
The spirifft day, the sool !" 

**NaT, 'tis no love-ditty after all/' aaid the marqais ; *< however, it ia 
some time sinoe she has' seen me ; and I remarii, that whenever women' 
meet with a diaapeointment of the hearU they instantly begin to think about 
their soul, in the hope, no doobt, thai that will fare better." 

Ignatius tned all the keys till he found the one belonging to this cham* 
ber-door, which he opened acoordinffly. Arianna was sitting near the win- 
dow, but the moment she perceived the Jesuit she ran toward him with an 
exclamation of joy — while the marquis stood behind him making pantomr- 
mic declarations of love, which* nevertheless, did not reach the person they 
were addressed to, who was too intent upon hearing and reciting the events 
of the last year, to even notice that there was a thira person present. Ari- 
anna finished her narration by stating, that for the last four months she had 
been free from the presence and importunities of Vittorio Cappello, but 
that, on the other hand, the rigour and impertinences of Ferrai had increa- 
sed to an almost mtolerable degree. 

^** Never mind, daughter, the day of reckoning has arrived — your suffer- 
ings are et an end ; but for that precious specimen of universal rascality. 
Master Ferrai, I promise him that ho shall soon have heavier chains upon 
his hands than the fairy shackles that he used to forge at Venice. Fare- 
well, Marquis," added Ignatius, leading Arianna from the room, " I now 
leave you m your chamber * to commune with your own heart, and be still.' " 
** But still you leave me, and that is the worst part of it," muttered the 
disconsolate marquis, as the Jesuit turned the key in the door, and the 
echoes fell like so many dismal predictions on his ear. 
. The next morning — beneath a brilliant, but not very warm son — might 
be seen in front of the Chdteau de Quillac, dashing the diamond dew-drops 
from the emerald glades of the pleasaunce with the mere echoes of their 
^ horses' hoofs, as they rung on the hard gravel, the queen's guard ; their 
horses and armour equally bright, and both men and horses dl the better 
for a twenty-four hours' rest. In the very centre of the two hundred Swiss, 
they forming a perfect wall on ewh side of him, rode Ferrai, hand-cuffed 
and manacled, so that any attempt at escape was rendered impossible. 
Next to the Jesuit was Aiianna, on a beautiful milk-white plfrey, of Ara- 
bian lineage, with housings of azure velvet, flowered with silver, a collar of 
silver bells, and a stiver lily on its forehead, from which protruded a blue 
aigrette ; while in the centre of the feathers was a beautitul blush rose, (a 
rarity at that season,) sheltered from the too harsh breath of autumn, by 
having a paper round it, on which was written, " Pour elle qui te res- 
semble." 

Tbouffh gallantry was by no means an unheard-of qualification among 
the monks of those times, above all, among the disciples of Loyola, yet 
the timid and delicate tinu of the flower, and, shove alt, iu soft and 
coBcentoal fragrance, (which seemed the< result of a sigh having inter- 
vened between it and the common air,) appeared to plead eloquently its 
own and its donor's cause, and assure Arianna it was not the gift of the 
Jeeait. Too right-minded to continue to love one so utterly unworthy at 
Vittorio Canpello, and too pure not to resent bis conduct to her individnal- 
ly, efae bad long banished him from her thoughts ; but, although the image 
woe broken to which her first devotions had been j»id, she would havo 
deemed it profanation to have placed another idol on the same ahrine. The 
tennple bad been desecrated — the worship had ceased — and her heart had 
become a wiklemess — ^where the wandering of her spirit every day grew 
iiior« f»iat md weary ; but there is no wildernttt which hu such mytttri^ 
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ons reaonrees as that of the heart : for often when we fasre reaigne^ all 
hope, and think that life^mast terminate in that dark deeert of aeared feel- 
ings, love ^Bce more looks from heaven, attd feeds us with *' angel's food.*' 
As Arianna took the rose and praised its heauty, she involuntarily turn- 
ed round, as if in aeareh of the peraoa to whom her thanks were 4ue- 
On her left hand rode the kiMght who bad escked the coooeity of the 
Marquie de MUiepropos ai the Gbaute Poulet. Hp a4>|»eared to be on 
perfect terms with the Jeeuit, which confirmed her in theidea that he wes 
aa oflker--*the commander, most likely, of the guard, and that the xoae and 
ita motto were nothing more than a pommonplaee act ef gaUantcy. But, 
aa they pursued their route to Hoafleur, 'tii* attentions were too tender, too 
engaging, and yet ioe unohtruaive to he classed under that head either ; 
for he aeemed ae one who, though quite capable of the devotion of a eac- 
rifice, was determined not to incur the humiliation of a defeat. But Fior* 
eoce is a long way from Normandy, and as this unknown knight was to per- 
form the whole fk the journey beeide Arianna, and consequently did all 
that he could to protract it, we must be under the necessity of leaving* 
them, in order to arrivo there belbre them ; merely remarking that he took 
up all his positions so well, that before tfaey embarked at Honflettr« Arian- 
na had first wondered why he had aot, and then wished that he had, raised 
faia vizard. 



CHAPTJER XXVIII. 

w9n^e/tjit^-" Crois-tu qa*!! m'aime autant qu'il nie le dit ? 

Toinette-^" H6 ! he ! les choses-U, parfois sont un pou sujettes k cantion. 
Lea grimaces d'amour ressemblent fort a la verite ; et j'ai vu de grands cook- 
dieus Ifi-dessus " — Ls MalaPB Imaqinaiks. 

-" Pro6(e de roceasion pour apprendre rhistoire de ton ordre : il est 
de premiers force sur tous les sujeu qui ne serrent k rien." 

Charlbs db Bkbbusd. 

SiMCB we were last at Florence, three deaths had occurred, that of Co* 
eimo Primo, (but being dead let him reat in peace, which, like many others, 
he never could do while. living,) nod those of the elder Bona ven tori and 
the Signer Sylveatto, But it is with the results of the latter*s demiae that 
we have to do. 

Ghreat ae ia the variety among ilowere, there ia a atiil greater diversity 
aaaong weeds ; I mean those worn by widows. Some indulge, in a Tiolent 
and reprehensible intensity of grief, in donning them, and bury their hearta 
in the tomba of their husbands ; others imitate, and even surpass, 6rutus*e 
philosophic bearing at the loss of his Portia ; while a few rare exceptions, 
with all the originality of genius, strike out a new plan for evincing reaig- 
nation economically, and mourning profitably, and to this'class belonged the 
3igiioia Sylvestco. No sooner had her sposo departed for the other world, 
where aha made auie he enjoyed every happiness (if it were only from the 
circumBtanee of having left her behind, for men seldom ever take their 
wives when they have anythuig very delightful in view;) no sooner then 
waa be no more, than the sight of the most trifling article of wearing appa- 
ml belonging to the dear departed became insupportable to her ; it may 
therefore be concluded that she gave them away t No such thing ; she 
aet loo great a value on them for that, and setting a value on them, deter- 
minedr to get the uttermost value for tkiem : eo sendmg for her prima mi- 
mster, Herr Schnita, ^e deputed him to disjMse of them amcmg the Israel- 
iteat who, though they give nothing for nothing, always give something for 
whatewr they get. Nay, her irritability of memory even extended itself to 
bei own wardrobe, which weald be useless to her during her mounuag, 
«ul pa^ba^y might he ont of fashion before ahe do£Eed it. She, charaliMe, 
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wisely determined upon ezpeditiiiff her spoeo*! passtge ftcroet the Stjrz by 
an additional sale ; and so, like Jo8eph*s, her partj- coloured gear was also 
sold, but not to the Egyptians. 

Tet ever amiably punctilions as to all the decomms of life, even in the 
midst of these heart-rending arrangements occasioned by death, the signorm 
Sylvestro did not forget, that one benevolent chirurgeon had sat op with 
her late spouse, night after night, and had given his time and his skill to 
the sufferer, for months, without getting anything but cold durinff the wet 
winter evenings. Now, knowing that he would not receive anytoing, and 
that nothing could repay his services, she determined that nothing should 
do so ; but he had a wife, and some memento of gratitude might be accept- 
able to her. 

The signora Sylvestro had not been in India without possessinff gold 
ornaments and precious stones in abundance ; but no doubt they had beeb 
the gifts of her dear husband, or else reminded hor of happier times, ere 
her hair had began to go, and the wrinkles to come, — so with those she 
could not part ; but among the different garments she had subjected to the 
Mosaic law was an ancient Bungalore scarf, between a senna and a prune 
colour, which from much wear, had here and there derived some of the 
. ruddy hues of her own neck, besides sundry little perforations visible when 
held np to the light. No wonder, then, that the Israelite rejected this 
scarf; and Herr Schnits was, aftei^ long and fruitless haggling, obliged to 
bring it back to its original owner, who immediately sat down and dis- 
patched^ it to the doctor's wife, accompanied by a note which might have 
served, from its grandiloquent style, as the benUd to a present of a casket 
of jewels ; but, strange to say, the signora of * il duttore,* ashamed no 
doubt of having received so costly a remuneration for her sposo's services,' 
never once wore it, though she evinced her gratitude by bestowing her bos* 
pitality on the bereaved widow. 

It was, therefore, about a week afler her husband's burial that the Sig- 
nora Sylvestro, while discussing the funeral baked meats at the doctor's 
table, get into such a violent hurricane of indignation at hearing of the inde- 
licacy and wantof feelin of two young girls, who had actually oeen seen in 
the Prato a. fortnight after they had hevd of the death of a brother whom 
they had not seen for ten years, that had not the doctor, with much skill 
and promptness, poured her out a large beaker of unadulterated Marsala, she 
would in all probability have fallen into a fit : what rendered the conduct of 
these signorini doubly unpardonable was,' that they were not onlv young and 
pretty, but utterly incapable of appreciating the goodness of Providence ; 
for they got proposals without taking the slightest trouble to do so, and 
Talaed'them so little, when they did get them, that they had not hitherto 
accepted any of them; a species of ingratitude perfectly incomprehensible 
to the Signora Sylvestro, who was always on the look out for return lovers. 
And sometimes when she thou|[bt that she had succeeded in stopping one, 
she would get up a sort of one-sided flirtation with some utterly unconscious 
youth, in the hope of piquing the aforesaid return into more expeditious ad* 
Tances ;— ^heretofore without any faul results. 

But what will not patience and perseverance accomplisir! About four 
months after ** poor dear Sylvestro's" death (for such she had always 
called him even to his most successful rivals, and still called him to ms 
most probable successors,) the fag-end of a regiment— >that is to say, a' 
^ommiasary — she had known in India, after having for many years hurt, in 
the hot east, came to many in the sweet sooth, for now his circumstances 
enabled him to contemplate the bonds of Hymen ; that is, hs had accumulated 
a large et9mach, a red nose, and innumerable debts. The two former were' 
perfectly visible to the naked eye, but the latter he studiously concealed 
Uoaf the Signora Sylvestro, into whose ears kepouredi inttead, a thousand 
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pBoCefttiooff of niudlterable a^d (Je^erate love ! Andi tooth to say, his cir* 
cumstances ware sufficiently desperate to render his passion ap unhappy 
one, and warrant his confounding the one with the other. 

It was this amiable object (whose baptismal appellation waa Thomas, 
but who for the euphonius purposes of love-making, she had anabaptized 
Xiorei)ZO), that first succeeded in drying her tears, or, to speak more cor- 
prectly, Ih9 was the ^rst whom she had ^ucceded in making understand that 
lo console the widow was s cbritian virtue. From all public amusements 
the Signers $ylvestrQ had hitherto abstained (beyond a daily walk in the 

g»biU« when she trusted to accident tp bring her in contact with the Grand 
uke, and to awaken in him a better taste than that which induced him to 
prefer Bianca Cappello) ; but at length arrived a day when all Florence 
were flocking to the Giardine Buccellai, to see the combat * a mort* be- 
tween the Gonfalotiiere and Vittorio Cappello. Now the Signora (with* 
out even knowing what the quari^el was about) strongly advocated Maitin 
Bernardini^s cause, merely from the circumstance of Count Cappello being 
Bianca^S brother ; she therefore generoualy resolved to follow the example 
of the rest of the world, and repair to the'Giardino Buccellai, and incase 
the Gonfaloniere's lance did not do its errand with his foe, assist the on- 
alaught with the artillery of her eyes. She was sitting, waiting for her 
Thoflsas, pr Jjoieozot Herr Schnits and his wife, and comparing herself in 
^er own mind to the allegorical figures of flight, (who is always represented 
«i a young and beautiful female, clothed in darkness), whea a gentle k^ock 
came to the sitting-room door. 

'* Coine in," sai4 the Signpr% SyU'estro, who, feeling sure it wu 
Thomas, that is to say,- Lorenzo, imi9ediately fell into one of '^those inter* 
ef ting locomotive paroxysms, between a wriggle and a flutter, for which 
she was so celebrated ; but after wasting the green glories of her eyee,ibr 
full three minutes, On the ground, she raised them only to meet those of 
Msdame Schnits^ who shone out ia all the gyratory splendour of one of the 
fignora's own ' ci-devant* fardingales. 

*' Herr Schnits," said the Udy, ** will be here in a few minutes ; he is 
^ly gone to the Via del Sole, to call ibr the Signo|[ Lorenzo.** 

The Signora Sylvestro, who had been 4yiug for the last month (that w ever 
•inee the day after that Thomas had discovered her abode at Florence), to 
announce her intended marriage to Madame Schnits, in order that Uiat 
lady might no longer have any pretext for not bantering her on the happy 
•vent, was delighted at the opportunity which bad thus enexpectedly arisen 
Cor doing so : sccordingly, determined to avail herself of it, she began in a 
low simpering whisper, though they were perfectly alone. '* My dear Ma- 
dame Schnits, I fear you must have perceived the dreadfur state poor Lo- 
Mttzo is in. about me ! I havo preached, I have begged, I have remonstra- 
ted with him to wait a few months, only a few months — longer, but you 
know there is no getting a man in love to listen to reason 1 Now wharl 
want is your opinion, your advice ; for poor dear Sylvestro was so much 
oUler than me, that I feel Uke a per-r-r-tect baby now that I have to act 
for myself. What I dread is, Lorenzo*s being hurried away by a. sudden 
and' oocontroUabki passion; and that it is not that never- changing* andy- 
lAg k>ve, that will continue to our old age ; do you think it isl'* 

Madame Sehnit's private opinion was, that having already reached a 
vary tough and respectable age on both sides, there was nothing to be ap- 
prehend^ 0^ that scoure ; but she diplomatically answered, with a shrug 
of heo shoulders, "Alas ! my dear signora, you know men are such de- 
oeivers ; and the falsehoods of love are so like the truth, that it is scarcely 
possible to distinguish one from the other ; but consult n^ husband, be has 
wonderful penetration in these matters.** 

/uat JM the signora was about to reply, son^ewh^t 4i8appQiuto<i that her 
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Mfndi h«d not recdmmend^d any stklotary caittiotn to her ihe)t)3eirien6ed 
youth, the door opened, and Lorenzo and Hefrr Schnits made their appear- 
ance, the former holding a floral ofibring for hia inamorata ; and the letter, 
who looked, if possible, more pompous than xtsaal, held his right hand at 
arm*s length, while he kept his eyes steadily fixed upon a small impal|mMil 
atom'that reposed upon his thumb nail, and which turned oat to be a de^ 
funct flea : 

Here is A curious phenoihenon of Nature f*' said Herr Schnits, m hii 
peculiarly guttural, solemn, and long-drawn-out German accent; ** which I 
came into possession of in rather a singular way — but that I will destrib* 
to you another day ; but I was going to observe that, from the tortuoiM 
appearance of this flea's left leg, I have e^ery reason to suppose that it 
died id the act of sneezing ; but,, as I intend to wrAe an anagogiced treatise^ 
in two Tolumes, quarto, for the BIntomoIogioal school, on this most interest- 
ing and useful subject, with a curious episode about the anhydririu proper- 
ties of the flea, I will not now detain you from the Giardino Buecellai, at- 1 
know ladies prefer trifling amusements to the higher braneht aof knowledge 
and scientiflc pursuits !" 

With this compliment to the sex, and a eonscioe# aSr of masctiline supe- 
riority, Herr Schnits oflfered his arm to the signora Sylvestro. Here L^ 
UM7M interfered ; but the signora declared, with an infenttne giggle, and 
what would have l)een a coquettish shake of the bead in a yeong and pret- 
ty woman, that she would waUt with Herr Schnits, as she had «ometh^!i|f 
of great importance to say te html. Accordh^ly, no sooner had they tttin* 
ed the corner of the Duome — Lorenzo and Madame Schnits walking be« 
fore them — than the signora Sylvestro, #ith a consitoable reinlbrcettieni 
of wriggling and simpering — lor she was now not only talking to a man, 
but in the street where there w^re many men-^propounded the same ques- 
tion, touching* the durability and reality of Lorenzo's love, to Herr Schnits^ 
that she had previously done to his wife ; but instead of answering^ her 
immediately, the entomologist came to a dead pause, and lookmg his com- 
panion full in the face for about three minutes, said» raising the forefinger 
of his right band prophetically : 

^ Stop ! these things require great eaution, and cannot be ^eeided lipoid 
hastily. I will devote myself to watching Lorenzo narrowly and attentive*>^ 
ly for a year, or a year and a half, and then I will let you know the result,' 

** Heavens, almost screamed the signora Sylvestro, ** I cannot wait>^ 
that is, I mean Lorenzo will never be content to wait— all that time.*' 

** No r' said Her Schnits ; ** then I should strongly advise yon n<H ta 
think of uniting yourself to such a rash and impatient character.** 

There was something in the epithets of rash and impatient tket behmged 
by right divine so pecuTiaily to youth, that they charmed the signoM Syl- 
vestro into an involuntary pressure of Her Scbnit's arm ; but like th* 
ancients (who held round forms sacred, and therefore made both their ahare' 
and their tables of that shape), she cast a look of devotion towards th» 
rotund figure of the commissary, as it rolled on before her. 

" Oh !" recommenced the Signora S3rlvestro. 

" Ah !'* responded Herr Schnits ; which, it niuet be acknowledged, wae< 
a sufliciently logical reply to the fiinst hiterjectian. 

*« — -* You know not what it is at my time of life to be alone in th« 
world," — and the signora applied her handkerchief to her eyes, no doubt tv 
exclude so frightful a prospect. 

♦* I quite understand," said Herr Schnits, with thst leaden solidity of te« 
tellect which arrives at the comprehension of that which is before its eves| 
without even hazarding a surmise relative to the existence of that which ie* 
not self-evident,'—** I quite understand that^ being somewhat adraiieed ift 
years, you — ." 
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Hmihe tigiiorag«T« a itot, Imt ihaip cij, and baatily ramoTed her 
ami from that of Harr Sehoiu. 

** What is the matter ? Have you been atang V* 
' <* No,** said the aiffnora, her face aoddenly assoming the hue of a well- 
beiled lobater, ** but 1 believe the street ia Dot a fitting place for the discos- 
sion of such delicate lubjccta." -f 

^ " I quite agree with yon," said Hen Schniti All entiraologist tfaoogfa 
be was. he had not the remotest knowledge of the physiology of the very 
insigniocant insect that bow fluttered beside him ; neither was he one of 
those garrulous companions who charge themselves with all the expends 
tore of conversation ; consequently, as the signora did not open her lipe 
after her last remark, they arrived at the * Giardino Buccellai* in solemn 
silence, which was only broken ^y an exclamation of disappointment on the 
part of the Sylvestro, at seeing all the people coming away, and hearing 
that the combat had terminated ten minutes before, by Count Cappello^s 
having been unhorsed, badly wounded, and conveyed by order of the Grand 
Duke to the Pitti. Rumour alao added, that the Gonfaloniere had wanted 
to have had a regular tournament ; but since the fatal one whieh had ter- 
minated in the death of Henry the Second of France, all the European 
crowned heads had combined to abolish these dangerous eibibitions : there- 
fore to this request of Bflartin Bernardini, Francesco de Medici remained 
inexorable ; not the less so, perhaps, from the circumatance of the Gon- 
faloniere*s adversary being Bianca*a brother. 

" What on earth are the crowd looking at, as the combat is over," said 
the Commissary. 

<• It is a statue," repUed^ Herr Schnits, ** that they are going to erect of 
the Grand Duke, and it is not yet rd&ed." 

" It cannot be finished,** said a man in the crowd, <* for .though In foU 
armour, it has no gauntlets." 

'* Bah! t)ie artist knew very well what he was about, and saw that there 
was no need of gloves, when his hands are always in our pockeu,** replied 
his companion. 

«< Ha ! ha ! ha ! by Mercury, thou art right.*' 

Just as the aignora Sylvestro was elbowmg her way through the crowd. 
In BO very amiable mood, at this disappointment, fermenting as it did flen 
Schnits* * mal-apropos* truism about her increasing years, a £st lady ad- 
vanced, with a shining visage of a crimson hue. It appeared by the •• winks, 
and nods, and wreathed smiles** telegraphed between them, that she was 
an acquaintance of Lorenxo ; and had any doubt existed on the subject, 
it would have been ended by his introducing her to Sylvestro as Si^ora 
Grossofiasco, a particular friend of his ; after which he proposed their ad- 
joumment to a neighbouring ' boschette,* where Ubles were spread with 
lefreshments of divers kinds. - This being agreed to, the commissary dis- 
dained-4he mere mortal beverages of Hippocras, Aleatico, Falernian, and 
Orvietto, and generously ordered liberal supplies of that sparkling folly called 
champaigne, which has, time out of mind, had the honour of furnishing 
jesters for monarchs. During the collation, the circulation of glances and 
glasses was so commingled that even the lynx-eye of love could not find any 
separate charge to bring against Lorenzo and signora Grossofiasco ;, but 
when the repast was ended, and they walked out together, Lorenzo merely 
kissing his adieox (via his hand) to the signora Sylvestro, and aaying they 
should return, she felt that while they were going further she was faiiDg 
worse ! It was too much ! and she burst into tears. 

But time ! time ! what can it not do 1 — ^Ay, it can even dry a vndows* 
tears. And when the shades of evening began to darken the ' boschetto,* 
and still no Lorenzo returned t — and, what was werse, no Grossofiasco /— 
then indeed did she find a sympathising friend in Herr Sehnita ; ht though 
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l!iOr«nio hiid nbbYjr acted up to his fanner thnctions mtBe cotnmissariat, it 
-WM very plain that he had no intention of perTormihf^ those of adjutant ; 
mod the bill had to tte paid ! and so Herr Sennits informed the Syfvestro. 
'Pot 9he evidently thought it would be more German to the matter if ho 
-paid it : which be at length did, with a profbtmd eigh and a mental exclar 
mation of— **^I would not be an ornithologist for the world I Thank hea- 
yeUy ants and fleas hvre no hrUs P 

That night Signora Sylvestro perjured herself, for she swore she should 
not live tin morning : but she did lire, first, till another morith, when — *^Ob 
perfidy ! thy name is man T' — she heard the t>el)s of San Gaetano rmging 
'for the nuptials of the comffiiesary and the rich ' Signora Grossofiasco I — 
-and sfte? this, she t^ek quite another turn, and never even thot^ght of dy- 
ing (anything but her old Padusay silks>and lived on» unknown to herself,, 
anticipating Madaime de Maintenon^ assertion,* (with ad^rence); and 
finding great consolation in the idea, that she deserved aR the lovers in th» 
world, even ^ough she eould not get one ! 



CHAPTER XXTX. 

Cet] abime de fourberiet, ei de sceleratesse, p'est poiat de la coanoitsance du la^ 
%(rarer. — ^Maritauz. 

Quid vota furentun, 
Quid delttbra juvant— j&ifss>, iv. 

Thb cannons were echoing through Florence, and the good people were 
seen walking through a festa in the son, with their large cloaks about theniy 
yf men, and their large hats, if women, but with a slow and heavy walk io 
both eases, as if amusement was a thing which requires exertion of body 
and mind (which to a ceruin degree it does, especially of the latter), anq» 
therefore, never entered into the comprehensioR of flrn Italian ; here artd 

- there the shadow of a quiet smile might be seen darkening rather than illu- 
minating Bfpme individual face, whose owner had succeeded in getting the 

"best view of the Ihillone players, or the pony races without riders ; or bet- 
ter still, who had succeeded in swallowing an unpaid Tor glass of lemonade, 
while the women, whether *- grand amas,' citizens, or * coiitadinas,* seemed 
of the universal opinion, that eyes had been invented but for the one pur- 
pose — of giving and receiving. Why then, as the people thronged the 
ever verdant gardens of the Boboli, an<l their shrill voices rose even above 

' the hoaff«e thunders of the cannon — sat Joan of Austria — looking with ach- 
ing eyes, aud a still more sching heart, dpon the crowd below T and for 
the first time thinking, the merry laugh of her litrle girls discordant, as they 

' played about the room. 

Btanca Cappelk) that morning had had a son, and the event was an- 
nounced with even more than the usual honours of IpgitJmnty ; for the 
Grand Duke had given orders, previous to^be birth of this child, to have 
everything in readiness (in the event of its being a boy) for ao immediate 
and splendid baptism in the Duomo, followed by a proclamation of hs bt;ing 
the heir and successor of Francesco Primo, Grand Duke of Tuacany. 
There is a grief whose quiet ravages are more £lcadly th^n thf? uproo lings 
of the most violent sorrow ; just as the mountaiu torreiU, though ii devas- 
tates and sweeps away all before it for the lime^ evpn from the impfituous 
goshings of its troubled waters, sprsys forth the verdure of a fututi; apilftg; 
hot the withering and parching sirocco that passe? over the desert, naa no 
sigh of mercy in its deadly breath, but blasts for ever. Arni Joan had eipe- 
n'enced too often the matrimonial sirocco of unkindtiCBi, injustice, and ne- 

' gleet, which so irrevocatfly sears a woman's heart, for its traces not to have 
* '^G^estto^joun on grand bonheor de meriteur tont,quaBd meme on. niol^t 
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found tbeir w^y to lier features ; always what those .wte> lordd her woiilfi 
have called placid, aud what those who did not might haVe termed cold; 
but it was only the slight frost of a somewbar late spring, which the first 
warm glow of, sunshine would have dissolved, and uoboui^ the pore deep 
current that flowed beneath. Bat life*s sunshine was not for her, aiid the 
bud which might have expanded with kindness into so fair a blossom,- being 
so prematurely nipped, presented nothing to a super^ial observer, vbot a 
pale and sickly blight that cumbered the earth it could not embellish ; and 
yml, wretched as Joan was, she was happy compared to her triumphant, and 
afiparently joyous rival ; for the weight of sorrow however great, is ^always 
light compared with that of sin, and the most envious or flattering and 
smooth-tongued courtiers- of either sex, even while they hated, or adjula- 
ied the r^s that bloomed in Bianca's cheeks, would have hardly ox* 
changed withhert to have had the thorns of those roses lacerate and rankle 
in their hearts as they did in hers. 

The Grand Duchess looked from the window^ with 6zed^ but tearless 
eyes, and she was silent, though not alone, as a fair young face (from which, 
however, the first girlish glow of youth had' passed away), and a pair of 
deep blue, loving eyes, looked pityingly on hers, while a newly- appointed 
chamberlain, of gallant and handsome bearing, seemed, as he leaned wiih 
tme elbow on the back of Joan's high-backed chair, to be incessantly on the 
watch for the rebound of some of the compassionate glances that these 
same loving blue eyes bestowed so lavish on the Duchess. 

** Don't stare so, it is very rude to stare at people, as you are staring at 
Signora Bernardini, Count Vast,'' said Beatrice, the eldest of the Duchess's 
little girls, unmercifully pulling the beautiful blue velvet cloak of Ernesto 
Vasi ;. for this young Venetian noble, the newly appointed chamberlain, and 
the unknown knight who had accompanied Arianna from the Chateau de 
Quillac to Florence, were one and the same person. 

And we may as well confess the truth at once : this young man*s hon- 
ourafjle love did not fare the worse, because he had so secretly hoarded it 
as long as Arianna passed for the jeweller's daughter, whom, if he thought 
too humble to marry, he also thought too good to ruin, and too gentle to in- 
sult. All this was gratefully — oh, how gratefully \ — remembered by the 
beatiful object of his unceasing adoration ; so that every day she* felt more 
happy in his presence, and less happy out of it, though she was not her- 
self quite aware of this fact ; nevertheless Arianna had doubto whether 
she ever would marry ; and when ladies have these doubts, lovers, even, as 
constant and devoted as Ernesto Vasi, if any. such there be (I myself be- 
lieve, though Buffbn is silent on the subject, that the race is extinct) ; but 
if there be, they must wait patiently — or, if that is not possible, impatiently, 
their liege lady's will and pleasure. 

Joan took the littje Beatrice on her lap, and chided her with a ^iss to ' 
heal the reproof for her remark upon the chamberlain ; when, chddlike, the 
little girl immediately flew oflf to another mal-apropos subject, and while 
she patted her mother's pale cheek, said — • 

'< But why don't I see my brother, the new Archduke, that all the can- 
nons are firing for 1 — I do so like to have a brother !" 

Joan burst into tears as she put the child down, and Arianna led both 
the children fromibe room, and then returned to mingle her tears with those 
of the Duchess ; and which were the most bitter, it would have been hard ' 
to decide. Ariapna wept for the fall and the errors of one whom ehe had 
much loved, and Joan wept because she had never been Joved. Let the 
chemistry of metaphysics decide which void is the most aching — that 
which has never been filled, except by its own- yearnings to be so — or that 
which, having been filled to overflowing, is drained forever 1 
^ But the teirs of women must be infinitely lighter than the air they breaihei 
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giaee they weigh so battle in the scale of creation, as never to tarn the heftm 
even a hair^s breadth on their side,, however abundant they may be/ So «^ 
will leave the Duchess and Arianna to their woman^s fate, of sorrowing un- 
heeded and alone, while. we follow into their privacy two actorrin our busy 
scenes, who were not much more rejoiced' at the birth of the- Archduke 
than those we have just quitted. ^ 

* In the great gallery of the Palazzo Vecchio^ whose now faded frescos 
were then vivid and fresh Irom the' master«hand of Yasari, walked the Car* 
dinal de Medici and the Gonfalonieri ; the former with his hands behind his 
back, his eyes bent on the ground^ and his nether* lip sharply bitten,, whilv 
Martin Bernardinij who was in his state armour of bright siWer^ danaseined 
with a rich chasing of gold, walked beside him, with foMed arms, it is tra&f 
hot with his head thrown back, and a calm, yet soniewhat ironical smile 
flitting round his mouth, like a man -sure of his points, whatever cards turned 
up. A pause had ensued in their coavecsation^ which the Gonfalonieri wa» 
the first to breiak. 

^ ** What is to be feared, your eminence, is, that the Grand Duke*s infatu- 
ation, after the detestable event of this morning, may lead him to sue for a 
divorce ; and having managed to get Philip of Spain, Catherine de Medici, 
and Lainez, the .general of the Jesuits, on his side, with that subtle devil, 
Ignatius Dragoni (whose tone to and about the Bianca .is most miracu- 
lously changed since his return from France),, the Pope may be induced tp 
grant it. 

** Gonfelonieri," said the Cardinal, suddenly stewing and looking hie 
companion sternly in the face, "it is the Pope*snrlvilege to pardon sin, but 
not to propagate it. He would never grant sucn a divorce. Bid his pre- 
decessor, Paul, grant a divorce to Henry the Eighth of Cnglandl" 

••^o ; but what waa the consequence V* - 

'* His excommunication '*' thundeired the Cardinal. 

'* His escesaion from the church of Rome,*' replied the Gonfaloniei* 
calmly, lowering his voice. 

The Cardinal knit his brows, but remained silent. 

'* The fact is," resumed Martin Bernardini, ** his Holiness, what with 
piety and politics, is situated much between the same sort of perpetual di- 
lemmas as poor Father Clement, the Catholic hishop of the African island 
of Lampedusa, and is therefore often obhged to ateer clear of his sunoond- 
ing embarrassments by a similar impartiality*of conduct. Lampedusa be- 
ing a small island in the Mediterranean, between Tunis and Malta, where 
there is one chapel dedicated to the Madonna and another td Mahomet-— 
Father Clement, whenever a Christian vessel hove in sight, instantly ht » 
lamp before the Virgin ; but ne sooner was the p^&ant el a Turkish ship 
visible, than he lost no time in illuminating the Moharamedan temple, and 
thus pleased all parties and secured bis awn prerogatives." 

The Cardinal, little relishing thia side«tbnaat at the Church, would not 
give it the importance of a defence, bat -merely said, in reply to the wigi-> 
nai question of divorce. 

** Were my brother mad enough to attempt tnch a thing, and the Holy 
See Were not in existence, there is still the same Pregadi, who erased the 
name of Bianca Cappello from the roll of San Marco, to carry out its just 
resentment. 1W 

*VTrue, there is the same Pregadi,*' rejoined the Cronfalonierei, <^but I 
would wager the city standard U> a cobweb^ that that same Pregadi — ay» 
hy San Stefano ! and the senate and nobles to boot, who, with,.such prop 
or indignation, disinherited (she wife of Pietio Bonaventuri from being .a 
daught^ of San Mamo — would, with the most loyal alacrity be ready to 
do homage to the Grand Duchess of Tuscany^ and reinstate her ia til thA 
pilenud hooQUMof ^tii pmV\ > 
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3S2 Jttu0DtLr:APmuA 

iRrlMitafeK hubm th» wind blows oppentuMt, thai should meo slick in thek 
caps and damowr iiart" 

^adonatOuiikifaof should— 4ot I kaowtbof do,*' replied the Gonfa- 
loniafjr; '* but your ohumaco's shaft aims not ai me ; ^ I reAiaed all the 
Grand Duke's overtures ; resisted all my newiy-iisund niece's tears and 
«&treaUeis» evea la see the iiavorifee, who was her early friend and benefac-* 
tor ; and deapito both, placed her about the person of the dochesa.'* 

<** But the Afch-duke Antonio was not then bMni,'*aaid the cardinal, with 
A sneer that iaighi have roused a. loss ooosttOMttate actor tban M artia 
BemarUiat into som* dight show of Msentment ; but he merely eontinoedt 
with aa additional reiBforcoroontof afiiBcted '*' bon-bonunie." 

*« Troe ; bat aotting aaido all temper, which invariably tilts one oot of 
^no's vantafe*grooQd ; and ail penonal ioteeest, wihidi as iavariablj wai^ 
the judgment and clouds. the intsAbet, wo cannot disguise frooa onraalves^ 
however disagreeable it may be, the fact of Vittorio Cappallo'a bonrly in- 
«reasinff «*ay over the giand dofce ; Ae most startlii^ and mtracoloos 
(M-Qol of which is, that hM iosolenoe has actually made Senaventnri popu- 
lar ! and it ia but aalaral lo suppose that the same pride wbtcfa canaed 
<>appeUo to visit his sister's * mes-alliance' with auch vengeance, wil 
Iprompt-him to aim at almost impossibiiitios lor her aggrsadiMoient ; bo- 
aidas which, he owes any niece and me n considamble gmdge for xejeetiag 
his alliance, after all the insuHs he bad previously «fiered her : this, I 
6nicy, rinkle^ in him Imt mora than thi wound {though a pretty deep one) 
that i iniided on him in the BueeUat, six mooths ago ; conseqoontly^ be 
naton% includes your smineaco's interests, which I may call our par^, ia 
his hatred and imposition. ^ Bbt the chiOf danger is kom the iavoodte boN 
self: for it is not our actions, howevor bad, tluU inpise as w this world, so 
much as our conduct sfiter them ; and Btanca, in one respect, isiwiiihlai 
her fcioBd Titiim ; §x her designs^ even when most faulty, an so onqnisite 
in their tone, and so happy in their colouring, that they take admirauoa by 
storm, and disarm criticism." 

** So. i!t appears, "said the cardinal, tartlr, •'whon die Gonfa&ontere so 
laud^her.'' 

'* I laud her not^" replied Martin Bemardini ; ^* on the- contrarj, every 
da.y I am moire and more raclined to agree with Aristotlb, that woman is a 
beautiful error ^f eveation." 

^ ' Sdeath !'*' cried the cardinal^ taking off his hat and chafing his tern* 
pies ; ^ and Aristotle might have added thftt ehler biothexs were airightial 
aistoke." 

** True," rejoined the Gonfaloniere, as his keen bright eye seemed to 
piieaoo into the uttermost depths of the caidioal'ssoul ; ^troe, did not iicat& 
sometimes make a few necessary errata." 

^ JSi^," sttd the' cardinal, as if afradd of coo^iromising himself «ven to 
hhnself ; ^' J spoke not as a kinsonn ; 'twas of th6 jweifare of the state I 
thought. But for Francesco ! heaven and our race be praisad, his fieeltogs 
nne too shbct, Ibr his lile«ot to be long." 

Here a panse of some' seconds ensuod. 
. ^ You understand," Yesomed the cardinal, ** twos of the welftre of the 
sUte I spoke ^iiJr 

^ Ay, mine ears vi^rs sponsors to your emineiiee's patriotimn : whose 
firm resolve, and high intent, I do believe^ would deem no sacrifice too great 
to insure the country's weifiire. And," added Martin Bemaidfni, after a 
short pause, during which he bent his eys on the cardmal, with the fiueina'^ 
tion of a rattkasnake; ** there am ways Which that welfare ought be 
achieved, if—" 

BfJii here the dooxs opened, and a page aDftouBBcod IhO esidiatl^a €Oid^. 
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8UKCA CAFPBtX.0. 2^ 

Mid the the Oaufatoniere^t horses, to be in readiness, to conrey them to die 
Duomo, for the. ceremony of the Archduke's baptism, 

** If ft is fdr the good of the state,- 's&id the cardinal, solemnly, as soon 
a» tbey were again alone, ** that I shoald, by assisting at, legitimise this 
ceremony, God knows ! I cannot make a greater sacrifice." 

'* But this sacrifice,'' replied his wily companion, ** from your eminence's 
rank in the church, and position as heir presumptive to the Grand Duchy, 
is compulsory ; and it is only free-rmU offerings that are saluUry." 

The cardinal, who mistook the drift of this speech, or rather who was 
not bad enough to apprehefad it, replied, with ironical warmtli^" Such, for 
instance, as Me Gonfaloniere^s homage toill no doubt be^ ert this hour expire^ 
to the heir apparent T' 

** Oh, in that matter/' eaid Martin Bernardini, with more than his usual 
coolness, as he took his golden and richly-jeweled helmet from off a neigh* 
bouring table, placed it with both hands leisurely on bis 'bead, and then shook 
its snow-white plumes, " in that matter I am but a tyro ; so ^i^ oathsof 
ailegianee will only be the temporal ^adwfs of your eminence's spirittud^ 
aapiratwns for the young princess Umg hfe and prosperous reign /" 
t It was no part of the cardinal's policy to quarrel with the Gonfaloniere^ 
and however we may conceal it from others, we have always Vfithin a juat 
phatnmet whereby to measure our own depth,, and Ferdinando de Medici 
feU that he was no match- for Martin Bernardini ; so linking his arm within 
that of the latter, he said with a smile, ^ Come, let not the birth of this bsiit 
be the signal of our dissolution, there is no use in separating body and soul. 
So e'en let your allegiance and my benedictions travel togetlwr to theduomoy 
9nd consecrate the Archduke." 

** Our fates are settled for as the day we are bom !" said the Gonfalofuefe» 
as they descended the stairs. *( ^ut," added he, in a whisper^ ** that which 
begins with our birth sddom accompanies as to &e end of Qur. days." 

Ik was impoesible to tell which was the most dense — the crowd that filled, 
or the flowers that strewed, the streets of Florence, as processions of differ- 
ent religious orders, frpm the white Franciscans down to the barefooted,' 
brown-clad, partially shorn brothers of St. Joseph, proceeded to the PuQm% 
flinging incense, and chanting the * Omnes gentes plaudiie.' The church 
was filled with spectators, and hung with cloth of gold. Thd steps of the 
altar were covered with violet velvet,.eimbroidered in golden Hlies ; while 
the chains of the golden incense burners were alternate links pf diamonds 
and sapphires ; so that as the sacristans e^qd cbori^t^rs fiung them to and 
fro, they appeared to be scattering sunbeams about tl^e altar ; on either side 
of which was ranged the whale cpu^t, and the grand duke, in his robes of 
state. The mass was then sung ; after which the bishop, bearing in his 
arras the infaiu archduke, passed on, followed by the whole, court, into Saa 
Giovanni, or the Baptistery, and the cortege moved op the aisles through 
the giant guavd of granite eelumns, till they came before the altair, from which 
the figure^ of St. John, amid all the angels that werie bearing him to heaven, 
appeared to look down upon the font placed beiie^th. This font was of lapis- 
Uzuli, brnftmented with bj»ssi-relievi, by Oipvanni deli' Opera. The bishop 
held the child ; but it devolved upon the Cardinal de Medici to propounce 
the baptismal rites ; and although he sprinkled the holy water, it must b€i 
owned, not too gently on the iniant's face, it uttered no sound-— a circum- 
stance which was highly sstisfactoiy both to the cardinal and the bishop ; 
hut many female antiouities present shrugged their shoulders and pronounced 
H a bad omen ; for tnd wise in such matters have a theory (and it is by no 
jpneans without a sen^lancp of probability,) that as there is much cause for 
•tsars in this world, children i{/ho shed none at their christening do not liyo 
lon^. No sooner was the ceremony over, than all the nobles Knelt to tak« 
thd)(..Q^hft of tUe^iaoc^ to the :pewly i&au|;u»t«d he^r-ftpi^ftVjQii^ 4&8I 
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wUii^ idie^ mftrMoi their et^ dM¥ii't^ 

music, those then brightly gilt hjod ^exquisitely wrought bronze doon iif 
Gbibepti*s, which Michael Aogelo proneuoeed worthy of being the gnUi of 
peradisfiyflevr opeD^aiuiihe pr«c6ssieii («vea those members of tt who, lilae^ 
the Cardinal and .Gonfeioniere, had M coaae on iboit,) walked back to the 
Fitti ender the a wtiic^g of gorgeous state oaaopies 

*' U would be a autfter of curious speculation,*' said the Cardiaal de- 
Medici to' Martin Beroapdim, as they walked side by side in the pioeessioii» 
whiie the ehaiitui|f of the naaks ia some manner rendered tfheir converea- 
tisft .eoafidential, ** to ^ttess at what the dtfferenoe of destiny wooid be to 
Taicaay» aod to the iadimdaat hiinself, had this child been the son of Joan 
o{ Austria, instead of * la detesubile * Biauca !" 

^To which quoryilhe gOMfaloiUjOie, who always assiimedapletfaora.Qf pioua 
decocaw ia.poUic, iMraly replied, turning up his eyes, 

** h sfoald iodsisd ! but the wa^s of heaven are**->?* 

*< losorokaUe-^am they not, most noble Gonfaloniere V* said, or ralh« 
ai»ieked> an old woman of hideo4u and eictted aapecti as she forced ber 
way throtigh the crowds thrusting her skinny clenched hand almost ia 
Martin Bernai dint'stfaoe ^ and disappearing as suddenly as she had appeared , 
wkh « irightful>y wild and hollow laugh. 

|. l'*Let the hag be seized !" criisd i^ Gonialoniere, turning deadly p>ic« 
and iflTokiBtairly half drawing his swerd ; ** *ts Giovannina Neri, the witch*** 
■ Ikit all fesaarch was vain : the old woman could nowhere be foand. 

" Not a very bewitching object either," said Vittorio CappeHo, aneeringly, 
as he lofdoed baick over his shoulder at Martin Bemardini, with all the 
newly- acquired^ insolence of manner which the ceremony of the morning 
had so tended too inore Ae ^ " yet J wonder to signor Gonfidoniere, that a 
manof your quality should dabble in soYcory^ and have recourse to witchM P* 

** At all events," replied (jOBfaloikiere, who was never more than for half 
a second, fayany ctD&umstance however appalling or anezpected, betrayed 
into an outward dtvplay of his inward feelings, ** no one can be surprised 
that Oonni Cappelb, after the ceremony we have just had the konomr of 
assisting at, ahottld prefer, the natuarat course of events !** 



CHAl*TER XXX. 

" De rhomme du monde le plus impSrieux, une femme peat faire tout ce 

3u*il lui plaira, ponrvu qu'elle ait beaucoup^d'esprit, asses de beaute, et wu 

TAk people groaned under innumerable abuses, and the state tottered under 
the overweltning weight of accumulating d«^ ; but the court of Francesco <de 
Mediei was as brilliant and light as if the former had not had a single oppMS- 
sion^to eomphuuof, «ad the latter had not owed a doit. Masqiw suooeeded 
masque, aan * festa' followed *festa.' Bianca, more powerful than ever sines 
the proclamation of the Arobduke Antonio— 4)ut, nevertheless, more than ever 
unable to bear the reproaches of her own conscience — enveavoured, if she could 
not silence them, at all events to drown them in a continual whirlpool : for it is 
oneof theunrepfialable'laws of nature,* that, in order to be happy, we must be 
on good terms with those with whom we live : and if we have thut within whieh 
makes Kfe' insupportable to us, we will as naturally try to fly from oarsnlveeas 
from other iormentovn. But there is this imibrtaaate diflevenoe btttween the 
two flooreeBof affliction^from others we may escape, but ftom oufselvea we 
cannot ! Is anyihisg, therefore, in this world, worth our entailing on our ozi> 
IstenAe the heavy mortgage of a bad conscience? 1 think not: but this is 
evidently the opiirion of the minority. 

Since Vittorio Cappello's extraordinary favour with th^r grand duke, severd 
Venitian nobles' had Ao^lced to the gay court of Florence ; and even those who 
were not VenttianSj attracted by the reaown of its pleasures and festivitiee^ 
hadeomeifoiii;tlwfeiideffe«B splend^iite of Y^ake^t^^^xtes ia/thenpaiUiag 
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. ire^ $h« Taaeia Mttrt. A^battg: th^se, mmn^ Son Oom» de Sylra, 

die SpMUiAi aabMawior; aad amoAg the iojrner, Philippo Borgia. TorquAto 
T«Me, tept i(«lu»»'4i8diile4w»tii hie MMecutione, hsdotade his etcape fron- 
the Franciscans at Ferrara, leaving them everything, even to his naattscrijpts,* 
was aow passiog through Tlsrettoe, dn his shay to lis sister Goraeiia; at Sor- 
DBOto ; bat althoagh Soi^ie deGonsaga» the fswad oi his early youth, had re-' 
cMMMttendeA Urn to the |ood ofiees of the Caidiiial'de Mediei, and the latter 
bad prevailed «pon-his brother, the grand dake,U> offer faiai a high and tacra- 
t»ve appoiataeiit ifk his hoaeeheld, yet tho poet, destitute as he was of all thi» ' 
world's fnod thiags, r^osed to enter-the <s»irvioo of Francesco de Medici, from 
aa orer-refiaed feeling of gratitadoto bis earty patroasythe D*Eiste family. 

it was this influx of VenitiaQS, and ** old acquaintance," at Florence, the* 
awakened in BianeaCappeUotheptterilomnity of wishing to da zsle them with' 
her spleadofur ; or, perhaps, (/or witlna the heait there is «ver an imdereurrent 
of real rootives, which does nnt always nse evien to the surface of our own per- 
eeption»>8he thought to eotipss, 'W(th 4Mtf>:«ple«donr and- poia^ the deformily 
of ner vioe : for by this time she knew the world so thorou^iy, 4hat -she was 
folly aware, that •ven the errors winch socAl -fyr ohaiity km rag» can find neither. 
pity -nor toleratioil ; while the oiimes 4hat:ai» dressed in ermine and velvet, 
•say hold a coait, and will noilaok coaitMrg. Hasing snt berheuK tfooa giving 
a magnificent ' fesia di hallo,' in the villa Strozzi, she was determined to carry 
her point, thoagh Fraachseo de li«dici hadibr'a Ibng tune* resisted' ber impor- 
tunities, pleading the expenses of thearchdnke^'ehrlsteniag,andithi$ endrmoun 
«oot of the sttfl nat>»id-for groicnds at Pratolino. Bat ^hat was adi»oo»tented 
people, or a drained treasury, compared to thedeayly-bought caresses of a hiis* 
tiress, whOf-^aving no love, XMiald.not be «xpeifted to have aayp^ty for the vie* 
^m she was etver 4mptlliBg Corwwd to destruction ? Strange 1 that men, whorn 
it is alnipat impoasibletoiafiaoncetodo right, are so easily led M do wrong i 
it must be that their vanity cannot resist the assumed ailMstion and adulation 
vequfrdd to achieve the latter foint;- fori* is. veiy certain that ^tlemen in the 
pnsitsnn of Franceseo de Medusr* ane preeisely on a par with the oli^ f^s o# 
iho Chinese, who are only idols as knig as they grant every request -msd<» to 
them ; but aweithcr abaMoned or liem to paeoes, as useless iacumbracnces, the 
■losaent ttiey-turn a deaf ear to the petitions tbey receive. 

Poor grand dnhe ! his will was sovereign elsewhere in Tuscany! but at tKa 
▼iUa Strocai. he was only a davn. Oonsequentl^, oolouTed lamps in that beau- 
tiful villa peopled every tree, on a soft jTwy /night, tilt the grounds bad the ap- 
lioamneeof Aladdin'is gacdeii of Igems^musio {concealed in the diffie/eDt boscfaiiet- 
loa«sd shrabberies, stole ever)aii(l anon mystically upon the- hushed and balmy 
air : while the refulgent moon, in cold calm dignity, looked geatiy diwvn on tho 
iniroic brlllisaiey below. Franceaso 'finding that ail resistance had been vain^ 
as he was to do it, determined to ^do hi^ spiriting gently," and therefore en- 
lef«d ** eon amOre" into the spiitt of this festa-; the more so, that, secretly 
owing n grudge, to oertais of hit eourtiem who had openly espoused the grand 
duehese's cause and the cardinal^ psiiny, he reeoived upon thnt night- to pay 
them oflf in aww-ihat should inOrease th^ mirth of the festa at tbm expense: 
A smaU pond, whieh stiH exists in the aardens of the villa Stroani, near the 
Ibnntnin of Hercules, was then, as now, oilfd with stagnant Water. This pond 
the dukenssolvedto have drsjiaed-and fiU|d wil^ wicie, whioli should be com- 
municated to the reservoir of the Hercules ; so that all the world would naturally 
dook to nee the eon of Jupiter and Alctoena. 

. JSaterinjg; on his new Isiiouii, of quaffing a pOnd •fall of wine at a g;i ven signal ; 
the pond itself he resolved to hare bosraed over with very slight planks, that 
beiag nfierward gravelled, appeared uni(brm with the rest of the ground, but 
vbt^f'Uponaoy extraordinary pressure, would he avre to give way, and plunge 
those ou their surface into the depths below. Now, the only diiieulty was, to 
find nn-nrtioaa of aoffioient ingenuity to. carry this plaa into execution, and of 
«affi6iesU discretion to keep the seeret when executed^ The duke was aware 
that waatiea.Tan<so high, or rather that he was-so uopopular, that no Florentine 
coula be trusted, as they would indubitably: put the eaniiaal^sfiMStioa on their 
g«ard. Here, then, was a dilemma that seemed iaeurmouhtable. What ii^as 
to be done ? But Bii^ca's invention was sel4om at fi^ult ; and^be, knowing 
bin mechanieal genius, ^d that his services and silence could always be in- 
jured nt an adeau^ejHrice, suj^gesteditb^ temporary release of QioyauBii^rrai, 
who hlKl been thrown inte^)iUiy-t^tfiAQtpiiir4.ltox» UktuA hi|4i^e76r finon 
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S^. _ UABCU ChSSmi^' ' { 

^jiutia'f arrival at floraMe. Chinaad with tha idea, VkaaeeaM iMtiBtlr I 
arailed himself of it , and awaited, as inpaliently aa a ahild does the adveBt of ^ 
a new toy, the night of the feata. it oame at length, aa all things do, wbetkei 
^Tilorgood. I 

. Seated on a tenponvy thnna at the entranop of the groands, entirely com- 
poaed of tha raraat flowers, Bianoa feceiv«d<her gaeata aa Flora: her beauty, < 
oonaiderably heightened by hcing diveateii of the oumhmaa dress of the time, 
and her magnifioent hair being isiassi^ally arranged. Finnoesco felt that be 
'waa somewhat too material to iuu|etti^a the |>art of Zepbynis, and tberefoie 
Qontei^ted himself with having enacted the Tatius to this beautiful Flora, whot 
nevertheless, did not )»tk Zephyrs, Loves, and Oraoes, in abuodsnoc ; esMt 
oially as her oornueqpia was filled with trinkfita and gems, which she distributed 
to the different gveata as they entered. ' On all the cefreihment tables, whiob 
were profusely acattarad about the miinda, wei^gold enamelled oups, or vaiei 
£Ued with pennaea, amlKoideied flefaB>-and &ns, 

" Well, certainly ^thaia ia no diapnting La Bia»oa*a taste/' said the Gob* 
faloniere, looking aiottpd and addrasaing the pew^iade aa^inal, Ignatiiie Dra* 
ioni, Uqr aome^ da S^lva, and the. Cardinal da Mediet. «* What thislw Tour 
aminence of the grand duke's omnifioance, loo \ They say he hss filled the 

Sservoira with vine, and that at a given aignal Hercules ia to get as dnuui at 
acchusC 

" Bah f ** wplied Feidinando da Medici, pettishlv \ m Laa amomvaz font daai 
la soci^t^ wt qtta laas fianatiqiiea fiaat en religion/'* 

** £h, how ao ?'* said Don Gomes de Sylva { ^* yoa, Signer Gantsleniere, «m 
are * tam Mercuric quaan Mfcvti»* expaunii this tc ua> pray." 

*< Why, i aappose," laughed Martin fienardini, "hie eminence mesnsttbat 
lovers, Uke fanatica, while they pester their divinity with prayers firoBi moisiog 
till night, aitber aacriiioe or neglect the rest of the worM without meiey." 

" There about," lulled the cardinal. 

" It ia tervSilei" aaid Ignatius Draconi, who ramenbared that he was talunfl 
tQ tha Cardinal de Medici and the Gonfalomiere, *» to think that whUe the ex- 
amplaiy and viitnona Joan of Auatria is pining in ne|leoted lonelinesst aocba 
woman as Bianea OanpeUo is thaadalated oueen^ttea aoenaof eaohsntasst. 

*' Nav." said Don Gomea de Sylva, touching with the hilt of his rapier a»he 
apoka the Jeauit'a newlytacquired scarlet hat, '* with all due deference to yoor 
eminence*8 piouil indignation, you must at least allow the last-named lady m* 
cardinal iitfti»#, though perhaps neither pradeaoe nor iastice." 

Dragoni nhonght it wise in the presence of Don Gomes, wbo knew bun w 
batter than his other two coiDpanio^a, to adopt the former of these virtues, aod 
therefore samaiAe4 silent. 

While this CQQvevaation waa going on at ana part, of the gavdona, the grew 
duke was busying hiipaelf in the pjreparations for his plot-near the statue of tM 
ffdossal Hereulaa i but that inoompaiabla individual, though somewhat * gauche, 
pourtier, Signor Milhmtaloie, who had not tact enongh to nareeive ^^^, 
prince at that moment waa taauch a state of Qre-oecopation that he bad the bed 
taate not tQ crave hie compaoy, atiH peraiatea in overWbalmiiig him with com^ 
pliments, aa colossal as the statue near which they were standing, rplatire to 
the unparalleled taste he had diaplaved in the arrangementa of the tesU; tui 
the duke, at lengtIi.iaiilyesaapenUed beyond all patienoe, told him to ''begooti 
^r a prating foql.*' ^,.,. 

This ungarded truth had each an effect upon the weak nerves of poor Mulp 
tatore, that )ie repaired to tha niatreaa of the |«ve|a to lodge his coaipUiB^ 
pointing, at the pouclusion of it (aa tha teara fell from hia ayea), to bis newj 
blown honoura uf the crass and acaif of San &effano : <* really, bella Bianea, 
added be, ** if it were only this c|oaa which your goodneas obtained for aiet » . 



inigbt hi^ve shielded ma iron anch an insult mim the duke." . , 

\ ** Alasl! Sispior MiUantatora," aba replied, with an acnminaua amile, «hi«t 
doubly barbad the abaft that yaiaed the laugh against the poor Millaaletoiti; 
f'althoua^h I have it in my power aometimes to pwcura cioaaea, yoi| tec tai 
duke atiUraacfvas to himself the privilege of conferring titlea.*'f 
i..-' Ah \ you aee,*' aaid Ganso Unnomp, i*the aignora. saya, it is not in hei 

« So at least aaid the gallant, but ungallant Prince $iugene: ' ' 
- t This was a • bon mot,» on a aimiiar occaaion, of the preaeiit Grand Duke w I''®^ 
•ipko has as mueh wit ss moat men, te say nothinr of princes, and who, If Bft^ ' 1^1^^^ 

Am nh niisnrtriw * It nsrtain i » « *^ «j— ~ niki^b %iM nrlniisr ' • 

■^R jw"^t^^yi^^r ■^^ w^fv^^nf *^ w^^ y*"^^^*»>^^ f^VFf^^ 
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power to bestow thlM ; •<>» pMhaps, foii will nerer gelt the oMer of SMiBtefKuie 
mfterall." 

'* But I hare got it,** roared MillMMatore ta his step-Mn*B ear, as they walk- 
•ed away- tog^faer ; tfte latter nor o^rer pleased at tke eomineaoement of his 
•yeniiig*8 amusemeBt.*' 

** Aa4 as yea have not |et it,** eersued and persiifted Gonso^ ** the beet plan 
is to think no more abeot «t ; {«r I hai'e (iiseoyered the only way to be happy in 
tnis woiid is never to wish ii»r snjAhing : and. if yeo get it, well aad good ; for 
it is then too late to wish for it.** 

Millantatere, whoUvedj^t (foreteasn was net then inTented,) felt-that both 
timo and life were too short to profit by his step-son^s tortoise-^roeressions in 
philosophy ; and being moreover what was in those days emphatically termed a' 
«loafc-gra^er,* he now ^reeived the Conte Kieci, who having idso on his side 
perceived mm, was hastily, like a startled deer, litaking his escape through* aU' 
adjacent tkioket ef iewenng m^rrlles ; so that in vua he ,^e<ied, at the top of* 
Ilia voice, 
*•* Ricci-^Ricci-^one moment— a word with yon—* 

For the iouder Millantatore oaHed, the faster tho'dount ran ; tilt quite ex^ 
liausted from his veoale^ert^oaSt theiormer sank dowt^npoi^ a bench, spleneti-^ 
«a1ly exdi^ming, 

** I declare ^icei ts>deaf as well as Utind ; and though the latter may be very 
<onveniant for his wife, the former is tety ineonvenient for his friends !** 

Millantatore had only oceuaied his seat a fow minutes, when he heard Bona-' 
wenturi's voice, accompanied ay a mandokn {but both in a aubdued tone), sing- 
ang the fdfiowing song: 

'* "^ear the dark piyrUe ihadet, wfth a low sereaande, 
* AS wees the young flowers tike bee. 

Where the bright watera glide, with thsirnHirm'iiBg tide, 
I'll wait, my Cloiinda, for thee. 
^There's no tttttio io sweet as thy light-ftdBng feet, 
Wken their echoes steal over anr beait ! • 
1% thus i4eetinf, my girl, in fairs eqp is the pearl. 
Which lonvw diaaolvef wJheo we part. 

"^ Alas ! TisM^ en the wing, so come, 1st as fling r'>' 

Leve'i rainbow o'er life as he flies ; , 

For Aucht can delay, or tempt htm to stMr, ' 
'Twiu be the deep spell ofthine eyes,'' 

*** Ho ! ho ! Sigaor Bonaventuri, does the wind still rit in that quarter 1 Donh'^ 
lean then there was.semething in Ricci s heels that told hts ears he would b^ 
•one too many if he lingered any longer, in that said dark myrtle shade," said 
Millantatore ; ** but," added he^ *'as I live, there goes the rocket that was t^ 
be tke irst aignri for the banquet of Heretdea," and ao saying he arose and has- 
tened with the rest of the crowd, who weje httisiying £rom lUl directions to th« 
one focus of attraetien. 

Tkta fooket wee merely to give notice to all the assembled guests scattered- 
in different parts of the grounds ; but the final signal j/vas tp be given by the. 
duke hiosaeul and was to be aaaouneed by the riaiog of a magnificent peaooek, 
4one in fireworks. 

FrevioHS te giving this signal^ Ftaneeseo de Medici, with great apparent sii- 
^vity, was exerting himself to procure the befet places for his victiais, and caV- 
ing out their names aloud, ** Si^or Nero, this, way ! Betiino Ricaseiii moce 
to the left ! Cavaliero Monaco, from this point will be the best view ; Caliarto. 
and Sismpii Baneasi, fortvaed ; /nio carst OinoH, here ! tjteritanieo Saunoiano, 
■Scotte Ferrarrte dai Monte, Laigi Porto, Federtgo, Rafiaello, Gaatterotti, fur-; 
ther to the left» I pray yon ! But where are our good friends Count Ricci and 
the Intendant! Ho ! Signer Booaventurtai ! Signer Rieci?" but echo did not 
etven answer " where 1^ Again, and yet again, the dake called out the name». 
«f the absentees, but adesd ailence was the only answer. 

Daring this pause, the Casdm^ de Medici whispered the Gonfalonieri — 

^Here is another st«oke of4he subtile policy of *bi detestahile BiancaP: 
Did yon maik the duke's etviiity to all oar party ! He did net nwntion a single 
friend of his own, in hie anxiety to procure his guests a good vi^w of this foUy, 
—except the Intendaal/' 

, * The cloak-gtatper of the 4xteen centuty was the paternal ancestor of tke bnttoa-' 
JnlderoftheniiieteenllL - ' ' 
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aSft ^^^^^^^ tUKGA CU9f 1004- * ^ . 

The naaMi of Bieei and BoQarenturi agaiB naig tliioiighaIlili« intncacia 
of space, but neither of their owners appeared. 

» Che fiula ! let it go !" muttered the duke, impetuously, and then fSTe the 
aignal, when the illuminated hird rose proudly in the air, inradiatbg the gUdt 
head of the Hercules, while the .bright scintillas of its myriad spaiia ^inde* 
■Minded and mingled with thrruby flood, which he tossed upwards, as if pledg- 
infthe moon ere he dnok it. . * j j 

. ISnchanted with so novel a display, the oourtiers clapped their h&n4ii and 
kept such vehement time with the shuffling of their ieet to their reiterated 
* bravissinioa,* that lo ! tfajs treacherous planks gave way, and withone tremen- 
dous plash and univarsal yell, tl^y were plunged, with aU their 9osUj gu& 
dresaesr into the unfiagiaBt pool of muddy wine, below. 

Martin Bernardini, who involuntarily paid his court by laughing almost as 
loudly a* the duke himself, could not resist turning to the Caidinal de Medici, 
and saying— .-,. 

- " It would appear, that this stroke of the Bianca's (if indeed the merit ol tne 
device be not entirely youf royal brother's) ia even more subtile than yourhnB- 
nance save her credit for ; fpr gaining partizana is one thing» but stQckiu); poiuu 
is aaotner !" , . 

" Especially with such gudgeons,*' interposed the duke, who oveihcara w 
remark. ^ v u thu 

But as snoiUttg tbeir elothea, and giving them an impromptii bath, ^"^"^ 

' extent of Franpespade Medici's premeditated vengeance, be now gave omen 

to havp them reacued frflm the ieopardy they were in> which their own cttow 

only tended to increase ; for the more they tried to extricate themseWcii, ii» 

deeper they got in the mud» aa both wipe and water were now evidently ebbing. 

During their rescue, the duke and the rest of the court walked away » 
another par( of the grounda, considerately leaving them to xaake an unwit- 
nessed retreat as they best could. / , ri_ •; 

When the last victim was safely dragged to «m» jSm^, Cav^ Iw^ 
who had stood leaning against a tree, from whence Ke had seen the whole pw^ 
cess, was about to walk away, when he was atopped by Ugolino Haredia, uw 
blind boy, laying his hai^d upon his tippet, and saying^-~ , ^ 

" Sweet sir, whoever you are-HMon— liaten I I hear groans beneatn u» 
earth!" ^ 

" My son, I hear nothing," said Dragoni, inclining hie ^ar downward. 

«' Ha ! there it is again,^' rejoined the blind boy, still listening, but rau'ngou 
hand as he spoke, and touching Ignatius's hat. " You should be a'cardinai^ 
your hat ; if so, then I entreat your eminence to follow me to the «obterr«n^ 
caves of the grotto, which are close by ; for as sure as we are here, sonie 
has either lost his way, or come to harm down below !" *. . max 

** But, my son, I know not the way to these caverns, and, therefore, we ■»^ 
incur danger without reacuing others." i fvof 

"Not so, I know every wind of them," said Ugolino ; " there »'• J^**"2of 
torches at the entrance of the grotto ; your eminence has only to take ov» 
them and fellow me, and I will lead you safely.'* ^^ . of 

** You aire ears, my son, that you are not about to piaotiae on me anote 
the grand duke*s pleasantries V* . , u iw>» • 

'•Rather than your eminence should think so, I will go akme," eaid »<'^! 
*' I am not afraid— for darkness and i wm fneads that never deceive eaob ow^> 
Imt if there should be danger to any one else, i wanted eyes to see it, soi 
I have not got." ^ ^^^ 

** Then, by St. Francis ! you shall have mine," said IgnaUus , " f<* r^ "^ 
a flne thile fellew— so come along.** ^ 

Ugolino did not wait for a second invitation, but walked, or '•'^ u!!h w«» 
ward, dragging the cardinal after him, till they entered the grotto, ^'^'rlpHed 



close at hand--wben, seising « torch, and giving it to the cardinal, ^'J^'^.crD, 

more cautiously, till they found themselvres in the very heart <>f *"*i^Biod 

underneath the watey works, when their progress was impeded by a p«f J*, g 

' and slime, mixed with the strong fomes of wine-^in the midst of ^^'^^l.^. 

_^.. ^...'ft. J^.J ^..^..^...aI^ i- L7 ir .: : ^- f.^_ u.»in lOie ***V^' 



onoi, quite dead, anparentiy from suffocation, grasping an iron ^^"^ffnio tbe 
and an eitinguisbed torch in the other ; as hin head protmded forward i^^ ^^ 
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tii0 c^veiii, tlitt the door of the alAiee had been left open : end it might be thak 
in too tardily trying te rdbedy thit neglect, the individual before him had 
met his death. 

** 60, m^ son/' Raid [gnatioa, ** and bring hither two terriog men—for thouglt' 
I fear life is totally extinct, it behoTos us to asoertain the fact beyond a doabu** 

IJgoUno was acaroely gone, before Dfagoni heard a low, clear Toiee, whicb» 
having onoe heard, was never forsotten, spying, beside him, ** t contratulate 
Cardinal Dragoni upon having his hat> otherwise he might chance to take cold 
in theae cavens." ^ , 

Ignatius raised his eyes, and beheld llagini I who, not giving him time t« 
reply, added, as, with a branch of cypreas that he held in his hand, he removed 
the mire -from the dead man'i faoe« and disclosed the features of the Venice 
goldsmith, frightfully convulsed, from his inefltectual struggles with the death 
which had overtaken him at the teiy moment when he thought he had secured 
both fortune and liberty* 

** You see that the devil has had his due**-80 there is no Use in our remain* 
ing here ; eepeeially as a murder has been done in the boachetto of myrtle^ 
within the lasl five minutes, which may involve more important consequences.** 

Dragoni stared at his extraordinary companion without finding the power of 
mterance. ^ / 

" You maj remember,*' resumed MagUki, ** a conVerSatiofi We had upon the 
subject of divorce in the gardens of the * Mille leuiUes,' at Paris, about a year 
ago? One divorre has been just accomplished ) and the other will be granted 
in due course, without the intervention of the pope»" 

At the entrance of the grotto they met Ugolinoi with two sefvantii bearing 
torches. , 

<* Giovanni Ferrai is quite dead," said ICagini to the latter ; ** out jrou had 
better bear him back to his dungeon. in the PaUaaao Vecchioi as being the 
GonMoniere*s prisoner* his body is his property." 

*' Had we not better repair to the boschetto, where tou say this murder hae 
been done V said Iipatius, as soon as his nerves had been sufficiently braced 
by the fresh night air» to t>ecover their tone (noL the bewilderment the sudden 
apparition of Magini had thrown them into» 

** There is no occasion," replied the latter i " *tis ike work ot one bead and 
aeveral hands— and were we to be found on the spot, our's might be confound* 
cd among them. But come, the banquet has begun ! our places are still vacant, 
and we soail miss the first attack upon the Trojan boar/** 

In a temporary pavilion, erected near the ehapel, in the, garcens of the villa 
Strozzi, sat Francesco de Medici and Bianca. Oappello, at supper, sur- 
rounded by their courtiers and their guests. Bright nowers bloomeoj and 
brighter eyei Sparked. The soicy ruby and the fragrant amber wines brim- 
Eaed the golden cups, till they looked as if the jewels around them had dis«- 
solved into one bright univefsal dood j and the music that every now and then 
stole upon the ear of the revellers, was scarcely more harmonioui than the sil« 
very laugh of one half the crowd, occasioned by the jests or the flattery of the 
other half. The Contessa RicCi laughed too \ but it vras the cold, holloW laugh, 
that merelv echoes the mirth of others, when the heart is away, and cannot All it. 
She looked toward the entrance of the pavilion incessantly j and then she turned 
and tried to appear intereited- in that conversation of Taaso, who sat beside her, 
and who was commenting on Gamillo Pe]legrino''8 work on Bpic Poetry, to 
which his " Jerusalem'* had given rise. The poet at Idhgth perceived that she 
neither beard nor understood one Word he was saying ) and Was good-humour- 
edly going to tell her so, when Ghirihixzo, coming behind her chair, placed in 
her hends a sealed packet, which, he said, the Conte Ricci's paae had just trans* 
mitted to him, with orders to have it given immediately to the Signora Con* 
tessa. She knew not why, but she trembled as she opened it. She had no 
sooner done so, than a piercing shriek escaped her, and she fell back senseless 
in her chair. The packet contained a miniature of herself, that she had given 
Bonaventuri, and which he constantly wore, tind had, as she knew, worn that 

* tt was the cuftom among the ancient llomanti a enstott Ibllewed by all the Ital'an 
t>eople of the Middle Ages, to have at their ^rett tanqnetSi a boar fillsd with innumeri 
able lesser animals, luch as hares and rabbits^ alio ponltrjr and game of every descrip- 
tion, in imitation of the wsllfpopUlstad woodeii herse of Troy * The msgnate of the 
feast had always the honour of cutting up this Trqian boar, with the still more envta* 
Me priTilese of cuttlnf every other here besides. ^^ 
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%40 'mMMOtcMnsof. 

«ight, wheii she had IBM hidi'iti tlie mrtle ■krobWiy, mbat lltt ]»](•. Ik wtm 
lK>w pieroed with a small Vanethm dagsmr, vraaktog witb .blood, and on Uw 
. paper that enclosed it was written, in Count Ricci*8 band, 
' <* Yoor friend tbe ImettdaAt, baa just fUian naar tbe bndge fay tbe laka that 
^borders tbe myrtle grover ; pierced by twenty stttlattoB, from whiah^. it BMat be 
confessed, he deftfodbd tkhnseff* m gallantly n one pair af ; haadp^ oootd «to. I 
^tum you this plelnre ; for, thoogh tbe f^rson whmwit vepisaaenta is fhoioii^^ 
%<Ath)ess, y«t the biiUianta tfiound it sir* of ntaek inaitw, and iwmr ie aaMitt por- 
tion of the honour ei my fao^ilyi which it is not in* tbe pow^x of ai»adfe'entaiav 
'to alienate,'' ... 

The duke, wlbohad H(^ his seat to offer fata aasa s ia w e ao aaoBragthoContesaap 
Ricci had faiMed, i^ised the paper* she iiad di-oppad^M»dr#ilfetrombliag kaadi, 
'and an agitated toice» read it akrad. 

<* S^nors P addfrd Fmneeseo^da^'Madi^i, Ibokboig baatily round, ^ tilbe InteiK 
dant lies murdered' in the boschetto of myrtles I I rel^ opon youa eKortaona U> 
Vntk the yiffiiifi»thai htcte dono tba d^ed^ and kt a price of «w6*buadred fran- 
cesooni be upon eaeh of their beads, nnleas indfeed it wene m aaHer of priTale 
quarrel betwee» the Cbttitt Ricer nnd tbe deceased'-^or witbauab wt baw ■» 
•power." 

8wiA as lightning the pariliofr was cleared^ and the table, with- ite aaagnHa- 
eent deborati^mft, and its now fhding dowers^ an^faastilyoireitiiinedrwine^capsr 
presented all tbe eheotic oonfnsi<^of a deserted banqoet. 

Bianca, who alone nmid all tbe diObrently excited moltitvde had exprefaed 
neither grief, horror, norsarpnse,^beyondie8od<fiN» pafermore ghastly than tlwt 
'of death, now Me^buiiean^ bnt oalmly, UDboundi the pore andslittesittc wreath 
that circled her forehead, and laying it gently on tbe table, walked, with a firm 

- step bnd iaimkMreable featttfes, Uf the okair wheve aaVhes atilLfamliac rivals 
' Whose bands the d^rte was ineffeetaaUy ebaing. 

** Send for the Coniessa's women,'* said-she, in«v Ibw ▼ofee; fty^atpnge wbo 
' stood by ; and then, k>oking steadily fbe ar feMr minutee at the- inafnuoate feat- 
ures of the once teaattfu) woman before her, she added,, as she tooW her aolll 
' liand in hers—** tbie liitbt ha« wtottght a nirade ! We are fcisnda now ; fu 
. we are equally miserable ! Poor soul^ 1 pity you ! far dtMth- ie » moi« emcl 
and triumphaiat rival' than eveh ytiNi wen T ' And, wtib these wotda* ahe quit- 
ted the pavilion. 

' Francesco de Medici passed the remainder of that strange eventfu} ni|ht ii» 

witnessing and experiencing one of those wild, myaterions, and inexp^ioafale 

' anomalies of nature— for he faased it in'synlpatbisiag in the gsief of fiianra 

- Cappello for (he death of -'her husband! 



CHAPTER XXXI. 

**Les effets de Ta foi^resse sont iiteonc^Tables, et je main<>ens qa'ila aont 

flus prodigienx encore queceux des passions lesplow viole'ntea. EHe aasem- 
le plus souvent qu'ancnne antire passion les contradietorissw"~~CUmotNAL n 
Rrrs. 

*« Lote, Sole lortf and monarck of itaeif 
Allows no ties, lio dictates bat Ms own ; 
To tkat-mrtt^iftous arbitrary power, 
Reason pomts out» and doty pleads in vain,** 

Jfbilsy's birraiAL CArrtfesw 

Two rears had elapsed since the last festa m tbe Villa Stioaai, whiel^ had ter 

minated in the assassination of Bonaventuri ; other events bad aho ooenned 

' since then, all more or less of a painful nature to Bianea ; for it appears a part 

'* ' ^. . of na* ""^ - .... . . 



' of the system of the harmony of nature, that previous to the advent of t 
dire and terrible misfortune, we should be 'prepared as it were forits- approadi, 
by a prelode of mineir evils. 

Tbejoung iui>rper» tbeArchJuke Antonioy having evinced decided symp* 
tenia of idiocy, had died at tbe end of a twelvemontA, leaving Bianca to reap 
the puniahment of her orime in her diminished ittiltxenoe^ and tbe constant per- 
secution of the maniac vinits of GHovannina Neri, In whoae power ahe was 
€ir too deeply to trbat her otherwise than with a servile forbearanee. 

Arianna bad beatewed her hand dn C^nteto-'VaHiy whO'had aoi 
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her loTC, and who fUered «]#sf a( mXL the gm9phi9» «Aer «»hill«i»«d polpsn 
which floated th« b»rhs that boi* men*t detliniti^ ib those 4A|r«» on- a ms ot 
blood. 

r^But as Bianca'a political poailion was matonally altored, that it, lowered, bjr 
She di^^h of the Archduke, and the Cairdinal*! proepecta were Boaeo^iientljF 
again in the ascendant, the 9on&loniejre^ had Tirtoously retomed the bndal 
gifts (costly as they.wereX which the iavorite. had sent her- eariy friend. Ad- 
anna; but her annoyances did not,ead here, for she felt, to its. f^iltsst extent* 
the reversionary odium of her brother Vittorio's unftopaUrity,. whiehat lengA 
yeaehed aueh a climax, from bis employmeal of-^^- 

-7-^*' Bognes that coaU extract 

Finet oat of looks, and death from dotAle meaningf ;** 

and his pjractical illustrations of bis Venetian principle, of always presmmiag 
where doubt was, that crime existed;* that, to preTont open rebeUioft, th4 
the Grand Dtzke was obliged to conciliate the people by banishiag him iioai 
Tuscany. 

Peace was thus restored to the state, or rather ta the oourt, for a shost tun*) 
but the last act of the tragedy of Bianca's lif4» had stiU te come ; and as she sal 
alone, and in tears, in her aplendid, but now descried, yilla, listening to the 
eannon that was firing for the birth of a legitimate Arohduhe, she thiMigbt it 
had come. But truly " Ood*a ways are not as our ways," and it ia not, alwaya 
when we fear tj^ most, that we have the most reaaon to fear. 
. The day after the cannons roaced for the birth of her son« the great bellof the 
Puomo tolled for the death of Joan of Austria. Bianca«was again alone, and 
that fearful stillness, which is the loudest aocueer of the guilty, reigned around ; 
at length it was broken by the aolemn and lugubrious sound of the great bell^ 
for two more days bad paisaed, and the remains of the Grand Duehess weva 
|MBii^ consigned to the tomb. 

" r did not murder her !" said Bianca, cot ering her eyes with her hands* ' 
and then, as if appalled at the hollow hoarse sound ef her own voice, she 
arose, and walked up and down the room. 

• She passed the- day in alternately hoping and fearing she knew not what^ 
She dared not intrude on the JDuke's privaey-r^it might be on his Esmorse 1 W 
writing to him ; ** but why did he not write to her T" She had asked kenelf 
this question more than twenty times, but could give it no satisfoetory anawtt^ 

The evening was cloaing in, and she had not yet eeased icom the matoh sfaft 
was walking against her own thoughts, when the do<»r opened^ and Ghiribisao, 
without uttering a word, and with an unusually sorrowful face, lit two coldk 
Greek lamps, filled with perfumed naphtha^ that stood upon Upia-laaoli pedes- 
tals, and placing a pfM;ket, sealed with the royal arms, in Bianoa's band, instant- 
ly withdrew. 

*' Why so large V* said she, growing pale, and turning the packet in erenr 
direction : '' it is parchment too ! but still the addVesa is in the E>uke*s own hnnd. 
1— I— feel-— ill— faint— I will pot read it till to-morrow ! and fiinging it on atable# 
she sank down upon a couch. **Bot, no { no !" added she« ** this is folly— ^ 
some offioial etiauette that he is obliged to observe : deaths are always au'v 
hounced to one^s nearest and dearest ceremoniously, 'f 2&nd so saying, she 
rushed rather than walked to the table, and seining the packet tore it open, 

3he h^d no sooner glanoed her eye over its contents, than, crumpling it con- 
Tulsively in her clenched band, she stood as if she had suddenly looked upoB - 
a Medusa, and been turned to stone ! 

This packet contained an ofllcial order, legally drawn up, but signed with 
awful legibility by Francesco de Medici, *' for the banishment for life of Bi- 
anca Cappello, from Tuscany generally, and Florence espeeially, totakepkMM 
in eight days from the date thereof." 

The foct was, that Francesoo-4ike all nertoos of weak minds, shallow heads 
and small hearts — was not only apt to fall into theerror of thinking the teveiae> 
of wron^, right ; but was always eventu^iy influenced by the argument, or even: 
aonhistries of the last speaker, from being in himself totally incapable of legi- 
bly weighing and comparing facts, and from having no sense of justice to ap« 

^ The infkmouB maxim of the Council of Ten. 

t It the eustom in Italy, among the noblei, to announce a death or marriage in their 
**"ilHeB by seodiag round printed pet>ers to their soquaintance informing ^em ef the 
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Ml to iii tht Mimttinf vp'«f flit own intenal eridtAew. NoWnef, fhmtsf$^ 
Md d«ath eaniMitBed into a mmt the wifo of whom he htd nude a niArtyr, thafl 
his feeble-minded remorse dicuted to him, that the purest way to appease tho 
muses of Joaa, would be to transfOr the erueHy Md injustice which he had i^ 
» her to her rival ; and his brother the Cardinal was not 



life< 

^w, undertbe cloak of religious ezhortetion, of taking adTantage of this frame 
of mind, to achieve the disgraee of one whom he so cordially detested as Bian« 
oa Capnello<; but all his seal might have proved fmitleBS, had not his infant ne- 
phow l iis bmthei's kMig^wished-for heir— followed its mother to the grare 
thrse days after its birth ;— a citeomstance which the Cardinal did not fafl lo 
work up into a judgment, with which he duly terrified the Duke into a belief 
that his only hope of salvation depended upon his banishing his mistress. But, 
alas ! if to every piece of misfortune there is some attendant good, so to every 
food fortune there is some attendant evil ; and it was therefore impossible that 
FerdinaBdo de Medici -should have brooeht his brother to such a pious and re- 
pentant state of mind, without that mind |oing of its own accord still further^ 
and wishing to unburaen itMlf in confession : but iiinfortunately the cardinal, 
both from bis oontengutnity and his positibn now as heir apparent, could not 
be his eonfosser ; and Caininal Dngmii, <who «m«, being latterly, for rea s o ns 
beet known to himself, entifelv in Bianca's interest,) it was expedient, above 
all things, to keep away frem the duke ;• consequently, whenever the latter urged 
kis wish to eonfess, his brother exhorted him to wait till " 



Ithe source of his 
fagrant sins was temoved, and that then he would be in a more proper frame 
of mind for so hdy a purpose ;^and hence the brief time of preparation allot- 
ted to Bianca in her order of banishment. As soon as her paralysed blood 
began to flow, and her muscles to lose their spell-bound rigidity, the thought of 
Oiovanni Neri, and her intereoune with Magini, made her (in that catching 
4it phantoms which the wretched are ever prone to) resolve to seek the old wo- 
man in her usual haunt, the cavern of the grotto. 80, concealing tiie fotal 
parchment in her bosom, and hastily putting on a mantle, shf rushed into the 
gardens. There was no moon, but myriads of stara glittered in the deep Uuo 
nkj above her, and, as she hurried onwards with that preternatural buoyancy 
wluch desperation gives, she felt as if by her simple volition she could have 
scaled the skies, and plucked another destiny from the brightest of them ! 

When she reached the- grotto, she called in vain, upon Oiovanmna, for she 
was onfy answered by the echoes of her own voice ; 'Mf I only knew where 
she lived I would go to her.** 

** Hush,'* said a voice, ** apeak low, or rather be silent, and listen to what I 
have to aay, for time presses." 

Bianca tamed to the direction from whence the voice came, and beheld Dn- 
cont, not in his cardinal^ robes, but in the poor and much-worn dress of a men- 
dicant monk ;— a small dark lantern which he held in hif hand he pbeed ob 
the rustic table as he spoke. 

'* I am awa^e,'' he commenced, in hurried accents, but a subdued tone, ** of 
the order of banishment you have received within the last hour, as is all Flo* . 
renee, for you may be sure the Cardinal de Medici and the Uonfoloniere did 
not let the grass grow over their triumph ; the duke still refuses me admittanee* 
but I have written him a letter, highlv approving of the step he has taken, and 
the npentance it evinces — for it would ruin all it I seemed your partisan, since 
ny great object is to gain an interview with the duke, for which reason I have 
Ufged on him the necessity of confession. This interview once obtained, I 
' shall tell him that, though he is right to banish you, he is wrong not to take 
leave of you in a spirit of Christian charity. In order to do so he must seo you. 
This great point onoe accomplished, I leave the rest to you. Now do yon un 
derstandt" 

'* I do," replied Bianca. 

** But remember," punued the Jesuit, *' the conditions— once Grand Dach 
ess of Tuscany, you nledge youraelf ever to place Venice and its politicnl in- 
trigues at my disposal, as far as you, through vour position, can beoomo poe- 
sessedof them ; for by this lure alone have I brought Philip of Spain over to 
your interests ; and should you ever feel any womanish weiucnesson the seoro 
of patriotism, summon to your councils the injuries and insults yon havw rs- 
eeived from the senate and republic of Venice, and the vengeance that yoa owe 
them. For all the rpst nature has absolved you, for both your fother wmd ikm 
Patriarch of Aqailea sleep with thoir ancestors. Now retiua to thg • villft 
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fluetihe nMqiw of me^ •abauMion, by ordering the prfptntkm* ibi jemt 
^pftfture, ftnd before the appointed day arriTee, I promise you that yoa shall 
l^re to coonterorder them.^ 

Bianca was about to reply, but Ignatius waved Us hand, and taking the laih 
torn, disappeared as noiselessly as be had come. Cheered by his prophetic 
nromise, and Thieved from the turmoil of action by the negative line of condueft 
ne had enjoined her, she retraced her steps to the house, much more slowly, 
and infinitely more calmly than she set out. 

She had no sooner entered the gallery leading from the vestibule, than she 
perceived the fi(rure of a woman closely veiled ; nut before she had time to ask 
any questions, the veil was off and the arms of Arianna were round her neck. 
Mm soon as their mutual tears had sufficiently subsided to allow them to speak, 
Bianca was the first to do so. 

" You are not aware, then, of my disgrace — my banishment V* said she. 

" ItUs beeauise I am aware of it, that you see me here,** replied Ananna. 

'* And do jott not fear the contamination of such an atmosphere V* rejoiced 
Bianca, with, the ungratoful hauteur of ooomentary irritability, 

'* Perfect love castoth out fear," said Arianna, *' and I did love you dearly 
when you were innocent ; I mourned over you when you were guilty ; but the 
pity I feel for you now that guilt has met its punishment, makes me forget that 
It ever existed ; for the heart that is filtered through sorrow and repentance 
only becosses the more pure and holv for its former corruption." 

'*0o not deceive yourself,'* said Bianca, shaking her head nioiimfully« 
" there is a oomaptien that cannot be purified, a sin that cannot repent : the 
service of the fiend is freedom, till he has thrown over the lost souls of hit 
sobjects tiie fetters of despair ! But who can loosen those 7" 

*' Ood V* replied Arianna ; " but dear, dearest Bianca, it is you who deceive 
yourself^ it is ambition !-*-that leprosy of nations, that plague-spot of souls, that 
IS destroying you. The craving Tor what is beyond us was the first dark proge- 
nitor of crime and sorrow ; in seeking to equal the power of God, the angels 
Ml ', in aspiring to his knowledge, man fell ; but in presuming to make errata 
or additions to our destinies, which the Almighty has graven on the tablets oC 
eleqiity, we draw down upon ourselves the avenging fires of heaven. Be warn- 
ed then in time, it is only in sin that diere is no hope— leave it, and hope is 
instantly visible in the horizon ! Remember the beautiful eastern lesend^* 
which is no fable — that though the gates of Eden are of rock, and their bars of 
adamant, yet the first tear of true repentance that falls upon them they open 
wide." 

''Alas !" said Bianca, bursting into a flood of tears ; ** I have gone too fiur—I 
am pledfsd too deep ! I cannot go back even if I would ! I am not alone in my 
sin ;" (who is !) " and were I now, at the eleventh hour, to retract, my destruc* 
tion would be the penalty." 

** And what," said Arianna, *' is the destruction of a poor perishable body, 
which brings with it but one certainty into life—that of death !— compared to 
the destruction of the soul, which is for an eternity ?" 

" What would you have me do ?" asked Bianca, irresolutely. 

** Return with me to Venice, and seek that peace in seclusion, and the oom- 
paaioaahiB of true hearts, (their rarity might tempt you,) that expeiience most 
Bave taupit you is certainly neither to be found in ambition nor in the sins it, 
entails." 

** Arianna, yon have never bved,'* said Bianca, hanging her head, and having 
recourse to an unworthy subterfuge. 

** 1 have loved— but oi that I am ashamed ; I do love— and in that I dory ! 
Poor Bianca I it would have been well for you if you never had loved !— but 
you never did love Francesco de Medici. But, come — come ! we lose time : 
Smaato is waiting for me in the street, and I must have your answer i-^ht I 
^ara not repeat my visit, for fear of my uncle's vengeance.** 

Finding that Bianca was still silent, Arianna continued ; '* Oh 1 if my heart 
cool^ speak to you instead of my tongue, you would not— you could not— re- 
sist it ; for you would know that it had but two feelings— love and fear— for 
jou." 

** If an angel were to speak to me," said Bianca, risin£, and replacing ^rian* 
aa's veil upon her head, (** and if you are not one, I fear 1 never shall see one,) 
i% would be no use : the bargain has been struck and my soul bartered too lon£* 
I M » power that /oi| canDol Mr^uA Qad forbid you pjt^ sl^MM—wWcft 
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Mrp^li tdn fonrtrd, ey«n to destrQction, and wbtoh I lUtaafl obe^f PtteweH, 
then, iear AriaMia! if Jcannot benefit from your kindness, neither csn \ fw 
get it : for your goodnelb is as that of heaven, which, thon^h faultless itselfr 
bM yet 80 fiiach more mercy than justice, that it pities even if it caAnot Bsre." 

Here the monks of Santa Maria Novella ehaunling the De Frtfmdift in thd 
¥ia della Settle, in eommemoratioik of the Grand Duchess's faaenl,W8roed 
Ariannft to depart.* 

•* Farewell, then, for ever !** 

** Not for ever ! oh say not for ever !" cried Bianca, •• she fsll upon her kseei 
' and took the handof ber first and last — ^her only friend. 

** For ever !** repeated Arianna, breaking from her with a convulsive sob. 
■ •* Ye»*-ye»— I leel the ice upon my heart -^it is for everj and I am bow in* 
deeda!one!*' said Bianca, rising, and riveting ber eyes'bn the door throogft 
which Arianna had passed. 

• • » » < 

' That day week Bianca Cappello was to quit Florence. Horses aAd svtnpter 
mules filled the Via delta Scale ; but few bipeds hovered near the nowditmu* 
fled Villa Stroni. The Oonfalonier«, it is true, had paid the cerenonioof 
insult of a farewell visit ; but at eleven o^clock the Oaidinal Dragoni came, to 
eondoct the discarded favorite to Ifae Pitti-^for tbe Grand Duke had consented 
to ft farewell interview. Dressed in black velvet, with no ornaments, yet ne- 
▼er had Bianca, aAer her most sttidied and splendid toilettes, looked so beaa* 
tiful. Even fgnatius coaM not help exclaiming, 
" Twill do ! you cannot fail 1 the heart of the Grand Duke can never t«nit 

As they traversed th« gardens of the Boboli, (for they had purposely ehoaea 



the most puMie mute,) even the people, whose worst enemy cianca hsd been, 
were moved to pity by ker ivomfroue beauty ; while Che courtiers, whom tbe 
bad showered benefits upon, kept studiously out-of the way— which she baring 
remarked to her companion, as they approached the palace, he replied, 

** Let'theAi : for see, the duke has already walked twice to the wrndow^tM 
this'impatienee-^anxiety^nervousness-^call it what you wilt—looks well* 

When they had reached the second landing of the great stafrcaite, they mrt 
the Cardinal de Medici coming out of his brother's closet. Bowing coidljta 
Bianca, he said that it was the duke's wish, that Ignatius should wait witooot, 
to reconduct the signora—fbr, as he had some state papers of tatpertniee to 
sign, the interview could not be kmg." 

, An almost imperceptible smile pl^tyed round Bianca's mouth, as she retnnt* 
M the cardinal's cold' salutation with one eoually frigid, ahd turned down iw 
corridor to the tight, till she reached the duke's cabinet, which Is now e&iled 
the ' Camera di Marte,' (Chamber of Mars,) on the ceiling of which was, sod 
is, a fresco of Cosimo Primo— as a young warrior leaping out of a boat, if^^ 
in hand, white Mare asststs him by darting lightning at bis enemies. Here>M 
entered, and the door closed after her ; while Dragoni remained without, M* 
ing, and almost looking, as formidable as if he was guarding the Hesperidet. 
At length an hour elapsed, but no Bianca returned. 

"This looks well ]"* thought Ignatius. 

On the contrary : »* This delay bodes no good," thought Ferrdinandd de Me* 
dicf, as he shufiled up to the door, his hand filled with papers ; but all he wi° 
was, , . . 

. *• Really yotar Bminenee-must be tired of your post ; this patting i« o' *"• 

" Unaccountably so t" replied the Jesuit, with one of those shmgs tbM di* 
l^matically stand sponsor to every thing, without pledging themselvei to tfif 
thing. rt 

"1 think the dnfce had better be informed how time goes. What think: fo- 

*» Your £minence may certainly take the fraternal privilege of breakiof o 
n^n his highness's privacy ; but I dare not," said Dragonit . . 

The Cardinal de MetHci laid his hand upon the h>ck of the deor-thes.wiw 
drew it— and then, for the second time, turned it. But- now there was a co'nj 
ter force within ; for the door opened from the other side, and a page ^PP^jJ'r 
with 4 small gofa) salver in each hand— each salver containing a letler, wbica, 
With a Ijow, he presented to the two Cardinals. They were both WJt 
Grand Duke, and contained onlf a few lines each : that to the Cardtoal Fjw"' 
nsndo anaoiHieed that hi* brother isiouiil transact no ofBciU bttsIuMtf nU »* 



Digitized byCnOOQlC 



ftilkwiBg wtek} mod tUt to the C«rdiBal Dragow, tkat be was fiiH^witl to at« 
ttM ▼ilU Strossi 8«t lA order, and ooonteract the preparatione tor BianoaV de« 
parture. 

yerdiBiido de Medici's liand fell with the letter olaaped in it, while looking 
with a eoit of dream-like bewilderment in Dragoai*e face, he said, " MThat doea 
this mean 7" 

The Jesuit, cop/injip with such inimiuble enctness his companion's gesture, 
intonation and surprise, that he might at that moment hare Leen taken A>r a 
mirror and an echo, gare back, the question, and aaid, *' What does it mean ?" 

it meant— unless, as Seneca avera. that. all histoiy is n lie — that Bianca Oap- 
pello was priratelj married, before that day month, to Fjraucesoo de Medici I 



CONCLUSION. 

** L'histoire est toute differente de la poSsitd ; le poSte a besoin de tous les 
dieux : quand il rent neindre Agamemnon, il lui )aut la t6te et left yeuz de 
Jupiter, la poitrine de Neptune, la bouclier de Mars. L'historien peint Philippe 
borgne, eamme il itotf."— Le Pbbsidsnt db Trou. 

Fbancbsoo ds Mbdici having announced his private marriage with Bianca 
Cappello to -Philip the Second of Spain, and obtained, for reasons already 
known to the reader, his countenance and protection, he next announced it to 
the Doge and Republic of Venice ; ttating that his intention was to ally himself 
to them by the closest ties— those of publicly espousing a daughter of San 
Marco. Whereupon (so true a prophet was Martin Bernardini), the same 
Bugistrates who had exiled Bianca Cappello fifteen years before, and set a 

frice upon her husliand's head, now hastened to overwhelm her with honours ! 
W by a declaration of the Pregadi, of the 16th of June, 1579, she was named 
aot only a genuine, but an especial daughter of the Republic. Two ambassa- 
dors, accompanied by four-and-twenty nobles, were desjpatched to Florence to 
•olemnixe at one and the same time, the more than regal splendour of her mar- 
riage, and the adoption of San Marco ; which double ceremony was celebrated 
•n the 12ih of October, 1579. 

Suck was the extraordinary pomp of these nuptials, that they cost the state 
three hundred thousand ducats ; and that at a time when debt and calamity of 
•very kind weighed down the people. Among the foremost in their demonstra- 
tions of loyalty on this occasion, were the heroes of the wine-bath, at the villa 
Strozzi ; all of whom went to an enormous expense in the decorations and con- 
struction of splendid mythological cars. So that Florence, for the time beins, 
was turned into a permet Olympus ; anid even Jupiter himself must have felt 
satisfied that, upon the score of profli^cy, he and his celestial subjects lost 
Bttthinc by their terrestrial representatives.* * 

Twelve months after these bridal festivities, the grand duke and duchess 
vstited to the then fevourito villa of Poggio Cajano, about ten miles from 
Florenoe. The hoase itself (with perhaps the exception of that of the Carregi 
de Medici) was the least handikime of all the grand ducal villas ; but the grounds, ' 
which, strange to say, are detached from the villa, are very beautiful, and 
BbouBdiBf in most harmonious nightingales. 

It was m this retreat that the Cardinal de Mediei*^ long sttfbbom hostilitjr to 
Bianea, so hx yielded, as to accept his brother's and her invitation to visit 
them. Accordingly, toward the sunny noon of a bright autumnal day, the pon- 
derous coach of die eardfoal might be seen with its numerous suito' of nobles 
• A description of these festiviti^. With plates, published at (he time (fn FSfmxe, ' 
JMte SteaMxrAi 4c €fimUi, lff79) it still extant, and is entiUed, 
*• Fesfce Nelie Nezce 

Del Bereniitinw Dok FnnteesooMedtoi 

Ofsndooa Di Tosoaaa, Et della ieetaissinm 

Sat coBsorte La SifBora Bianca Cappello. 

Composte da M. Baffaelto OoalterottL" 

Then follows a fulsome Epithalamium, bearing the title of 

" Vaghezze sowa Pratolino, eomposte Dalsignor 

Baflhello Oualteroto— Al Serenissimo Don Francesco M^dioi . / 

Secondo Orandnoa Di Toseano,** 

A»d spdtM ^ tke MM BifBor OvalteraCti. firom his mytholofioil «gr «f IHB, dt«i^ 

by geaie !<— Motto, 

-MSi^Jy^ .:;^'pTe,fpJpc^lBismBgf,» . 
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of i*m «i iht b«M ef^ 
^ Medict tmd tfaeGon- 



N liaw leisurely tib 

rff OB the femes 

a T»l«t silk awning scarcely 
J dw^kg d vp tbe steps, this 
le csrdt^ity' of manner wiA 
«^ t«r?e gaHerr (now a W- 

* ^' gnod doehess td* 

leaeaa in both their 
Jt tvo doea, wkieh onj 
■»>«A s placard, witk this 




( oiaavi 



Me 

and Miea-aKanM* drawfnr »p, at t^ dooMv fste oi 
stoa* lerrac* at fN>sj«> C^|m^ vkeiv FcfdiMda 
iilvtmers alighted. 

Taera arere aol waatiaff tkoee aaiax tW cmm 
ciopdtaai aac^udad tW ateps. akaom cka dake 
ra«Ki> h> <n^c aim, bcarLi^ i-ie auoa-^^T saa. was 
la«p«Ted. B'li. kowaret iecattrefr :ae carirasai 
a^^rvat tod^ilereace aiat - - - 

arttic^ be aQKbr«r«d kis beat-,.. „ 

lia«d-rooa»; wa«>h opeas oa: apoa tae .«, 
aaa«.-««» to meet itna ; bat tihefa «a« a aort «« « 
■fcaanew, mttick bore a 9Crt&:a^ aaxo*? &> 3be 3 
stiii 5e seea m lan walis^ got; 4if wa*ca :ieacs ;a 
iB8cnpC2Qa tfa It : 

X«TertaaI«a, after di«} ice was joce a^iLtfa. ««ji atcnad t^aie vitktitf 

faauaij cae cariaai** ?rctfi.'r«»i arm. jf^ 21m oc^xai ae amwe, to aaJ^ttro 
*oor wa^-a s sov w.i..eu ip. rhuu^ -ae juciine n x » scL. »rRbieL bat w^iek 
taen Jtmauctea 1? » wuiiii.-ra stu.r»r.j«. :o * «iit» it loactXKats apeunraaa 
temce ir ne 570 Jt :ae lotise. wnicn ..tjauxmauetr m sEanama rbcw jadwce 
caosaier-a ne 3i.?asmttfs£ ui .ae Tula : auil noreovar. 3a ims of 'this sQkt- 
case. j y^TOS lad :;^r««j -ruia >« 3-ja aa irni rum aww ^Guobb. mithaas dke ae- 
eesstrr jt raasjn^ lairTUin n«j aimse. T'ae« Joartmems wate warn 
aj Ta^ .-am: K»u wio *as 3u^uruij»v je'^^t;.^ » Vjnsam- 3ie imxaa j 
artovmc ixt* 5^?anrsii a.utictiua. le^-^r xi urx« -nat :t -aaa smcier^ 

^^mx^ w^u-i ««v.^ .1! -atj n ^:uflc i^u jt tie rarr«c aaiatt rtanfinfed. tUm 
V>/cun> ^:«» )^,.om stUiP*. *ittr^ -se ae^irr^ luvr s. Jiiinmksu. whosB' So- 

>uav>. i .•^ ^^v^^ ^ .-^^ ^ .^^^ ,,^^ 5^,^ .^^, ^- ^ ^^ ^^ ^^^ ^ 

*..n^, Ki^ :huvf^u. >a:ta 111^ v:.re-nfc .nin:«':. ma TOicaetted raumf riie aHbfe 
.V ^rvH *. ^^^x>? ^ ijv 4Tr-«Ui u.t'ir^ no/ j=itn rip. 

%3. >e .-...t^rtjvi-; "K, t^^a^-rc t« rui j^-rt-.r^.i ^ne irm :e«n? tixe room iw- m 

va ^:tttat -meuisjt :iamc wn" ^^ *"^ 

3^ ^ .^:.'^ * "^^ =' -^ -.outauy m«r ^Qa iwaMito Ceilia^ « 

- t^ajTr, -a .auu f ^ fiiiai, | 

>:^. .i*«tre^ * OI* jittt jaa «» rwaiK ia : 

4 ^iJ*"" «w»«,f mti. oit^v^ aacaoere oaiaaa. 

4 t»a a«4L i. »«,. u«r jy 4w ai««, j^B^joi^ 



»«^ouLai naop,pu»»te iuot; attint«u» 
■^^^iil ^(auM> ^ tA^ .„«^ .^..^ ^^ _i 1 ibT 

,EH«iiCraB,:irrteat»fa»a ^Cumc^c^oi^ 

j*ia^^i3Eii; "bat I — ^ ' — rirf IriMMiJMl laaM "^ 
a«^ iBd aai oaaarytientiy hoa oaSdtt 
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stte^hftll not wmf iM^; bu» for rtMW," added tlie 4#«r{, tHpftag UgDhMi^ 
i^^m, anil ii^si»ftthi^& todi»r(N»Y3rceMBdqtiMiiail air, wfaiefa wm loit vpontte 
ptoor titintflid^, •* c<m«'«fer upon ewr dninisttiahed fanmiv'' »ad bo My■n|^ hm 
cf^aiM tbe^bl^ M a tMtmd/M if Hli wtrti • thing ihat mtte eeoM «0t^ rnnkmt, 
not denth vipt^ot ..... ^ 

The bfift(^iAx4MfIl' tft PdMlo C(ij«iio #etMiMkd to tlM tcbM of eoovivMli^ ; 
ahd Wbksft- flawed th« liMaft bnghtiy, tfate #iM» or the eosvoiMtioa, it frmld act' 
hdv^ E^rei^t^'detertMMe; bat eeit«m it WM^thaT boib tbtfCaniiiMl db 
HotfTd And the GonfdoHtere were pecaliafty briHiwt. 

^ ^HPbor Taseo,** "shid the former, addreesing Magini, who tat nvjtt to itta^' 
**^ he had bettei4 hare acaepCed the gvand doke'e effer ; than haroeaded biada^ • 
a$ he is nowllkdfy to do, in a dungeon A Ferrata." 

^< Not ^i'* repUed M sgini ; ** iM wiM htB to have his marila ack aowlt dgrf ;. 
tmtv'rike many others, Jast » be attaina bta wMu b, death will drnprne tha 
priie.*^ ' 

' •' R^aHy, Sf^ntnr MaginI,'* Mid Martin P em aid tnt^ WMrcmtiaMj, aahe laaaed 
across the table, ** what th|ttk ym oCemettmimng mti^hf telling oa tha e<aat 
moment, how, tnS when, we ahall ni*et mn ead t B*ow do, if ^fea mrff^ knaw,^ 

'^-Sbcrit^neterwvoeeanrjrtbing^HiaM W i d w ily i ^ iW i J fcg had iw» waaii 
ralue for paper to doao — and I bare too moeb raloe ibr time toteil a0 f ka aw ; 
but if 1 dtd," said Magini, fixing his Urge htstroas eyes f>iU oa tt^ fi/>A^b>*««fe^ 
'''1 ^oid)t the ;9fgHor Bernardfoi woald be tba kmi / t mn4 , of ali pr» i wa t» wKk 
the accuracy of my knowtedgc." 

^e Oonfaloniere^s eheek Uenobad, bta life fiiw i ad y a«d her i wita i iw Ma 
aebt, like one seized wiih aaoddea giAii aaa a, 

** Look to the Gonfalooiere—be is not wetl,** mad tt^ ^nk^, 

" Perfectly, I thank vonr highness," replied W^rrm. ft5*r*w*{i*i, ^*ftvf*-rt4t 
himself; " but the night is hot— rery hot," added a*, JU^^^ij * ,«*^ ^»*-^ M 

•* It i» hot," said the dake, rising froai tahl*^, jwii f\^^ »vr -i'* *«h^ vv *>«****• ^ 
"and, moreover, it wanes apace. Bo* at skit <^4nt4 ^^./i^'V** m ** m«>^ -Mf 
astir by times for the wild boar chase to-flm>rr<v», ^* *»«* w*4» -/v v*^ *<^*/ *iF 
good night to alL Brother, good night j *igj*or 1^^, >'^- vy>A 

" Farewell ! yoor highness." 

«* No— not farewell," said Biaaea, wl^h * *(a*U «a «*M: >>4iM/f 4-»y ♦<*«#4 
white hand in his, " bat • a nred^rt^*" 

And, so saying* the doke aad tae doehe«S >* ^Iwr *«*: , a*^ W4^ SVMt^ ***# 
followed by their gnesu. 

The deep-toned dock of F4a^C!«itf«» wrf "^^^ '** s^'yvfc^ wvf *^>*f *ta^ ' 
night, when the hoosehotd w«* s a aMWi^ - f ^•'vh, -u^- / v*4» vjr 14** *.v<^* ^h-I 
aerere illness of the grsad *•!*#. Wmt^ mm t^»* vi^»>..*4* *. »*^s ^ i«4^ 
dance, entered the royal U4 <!**afce<, ^iwry $^n.«-c ',4i* «v^^fe**a ai-yj*y<,*ir «• 
bead against her shoalder, wiM* iw^ was »f/A- 1^ ^ u* tt^M, fr««'>!?»«t,*j| 
agony. And, in answer to tW- (*y»^^;,B»<*r'# ip-t^^'/« *4 w%^9^ mU^Ut^ fKta* J 
. he could only gasp oat at brok^^ tteAettim^ 

And these paias he eootio««d to fe^ U\ i*t^^ ^wr » ^ nMrata^ wtiea ha 
fell into an oaaasy aad (ttern/k tU^^ U^^m wv^^ m awoke worse laKead.of 
better. This was on the mmMth^ «/ u»» ^u '/( O^A*r. Biaaca aad the car- 
dinal nerer qoitted his bed-Sid*. But, *w» t** lOtA, tae doehess Wn aelf waa 
aeised with the saaM eosfcptsiaf ; aaly sMsowfraaied by *»ore horriMe paruaysM 
of delirium, onee^aad oaly oa«» sa e b»d *sk«d ior (Jfcinbiaao ; bat, altboai^ 
they did not tell her ao, the poor dwarf had died in the awst ammog eoamU 
sions, the morning after the graad dake bad b«ra takea^lL Wothing covld 
equal the unceasing kiodocss aad atieatioa of the Cardiaal de "f^^f^^^^^ 
the soflerers : hot all was tm jra4« ; ior oa the monm^ of the^ *?^^,if?r*f.![» 

Francesco (_. 

Bianca breathed her last! 



B soflerers : hot all was tm fto ; for on the nMrntag oi w*^*'^ « wooer, 

ibor o'cloek, just elerea days (um that oa which he had been taken ill, 

ranceseo de Medio} espirad; aad the day after at three m the afternoon, 

ianca >**«*ttt«<l h^r last f 
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pe, wl 
eApri 



« Aswsi theeafe, for TaMo'f m health prerenting 
pope, when he anrired hi Boms te the Norembtt of im. -" r-.^, t,, -w|i ^^„^u^ 
STAprilofUW; ««J»«a!?*^^Wchn»iith.l^a dgreppomted 
thepSi wat Otfiiail hMa tlM> WPftWtnr of 8t Oasftw to the pnrposs, aad 0^^ 



eating his being crowned jby the 
theeereaioaywM pat off till 
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a»9 mt^ttsfiti, ArftfTitir «p/st llh0 d«tt6le Htght of sieps st 1ih4 bis« oft^ 
stMitf lerraee at Ptfjgio GcfiD9, where FVirdtaamdo ^ Medfct «ftd 1ltt6<tt> 
fiikm^er^ flighted. 

Tliere were not wantiiigthdse Moon^tlie eotirtiert to note, howleisftrety Ae 
cinHntl flMcended die- Mep«, tltlimigh the duke wu ftlreftdy on the femee 
ready to greet him, braying the noon-day sun, which a violet silk awning staicelf 
tempered. But, iKMreter leiecirely'fhe cardinal bad walked up tbe steps, this 
a|>parei(t indiffbrent^ Wat ampdy atoned for ^ the cdrdiaKty of manner with 
whieh ha entbraeed Ms breChWr, wlho* ted him into the lar^ gallery (now t bU- 
liaid-room) whfeh opens out upon- the terrace. Here th^ grand duchess td- 
▼anced to meet him ; but thefe wau a sort of defensirepdKteness in both their 
mannera^ which bore a striking analogy to the fresco of two dogs, which may 
still be seen on the walls, one of which bears in its mouth a placaid, with thii 
inscription on it : ' . ' 

" SI LATHABITIS,.LJlTlABO.**» 

Nevertliiless, after the loe was once, bcoken, each seeaied to vie witlitbs 
otlier who should be the most urbajie» npt to say cordial ; and Qianca heEKlfj 
taking the cardiniirs proffered i|rpiy led him round tbe terrace, toasmalliroa 
door (which is now walled up, though the outline of it is still Fisible), but whicii 
tKen conducted up a winding staircase, to a suite of apartments openiM on a 
terrace at the top of the house, which commanded an extensive vieW, and were 
cbnsidered the pleasantest in the villa ; and moreover, by means of this stair* 
case^ ingiiess and egress could be had to and from these rooms, without the ne- 
c^sity bf passing through the house- These apartments were now consigns 
to the' cardinal, who was hospitably begged to consider the house as iiis om 
without the Spanish injunction, n^ver to fbrget that it was another's. 

After dinner, the day was passed in various • alfresco* amusements aboatthe 
^rounds, which lasted till the brilliant light of the harvest moon reminded theo 
It was time to return to supper. In those days the banqueting-hall at Poggio 
Cajano was bidlow stairs, where the theatre now is. ' Ghirihizzo, whose pio- 
vlnce it was always to carry a large gold bason full of ic6 into the haltfor^ 
wine, now entered, with his glitterinjg burden, and proceeded round tbe me 
to drop a piece of the crystal luxury into each cup. 

As he entered> he thought he had perceived some one leave the room by w 
opposite door; but the lamps were scarcely lit, and the light was uncertain; 
at all events, the circumstance made to little Impression upon him, that he 
vrbuid not have given it a second thought, as he went round singing the rtfrM 
o{%fi\eti popular comic song — 

" Non avete verjPMgna di darmi g| 

Una carbgna at questa sorta 7" 



for I thought i beard a band move stealthily oyer the Beiur«&uto ^ellini iM^ 
that always, stands between the duke and tbe duchess." . . 

" But my good iiellow,'* said the dwarf, *? if thoq heardest absJwJ* ***°i!'^ 
more surely have heard a foot, and yet there's no one but^ we twain in the baU. 

** No, I beaid no ioot ; for if there was ani^ one» they were here belbre J»*i 
and when I thought I heard this hand, 1 went our by the nearest doot toMf* 
for you.*' 

** That was ibolish," said Qhinhizzo; "for I do icensmbeK ^le noWttM^j^ 
I entered I thought 1 saw some pne go out at the opposite door ; but fij^tibr.fv 
cops. No, most assuredly there it nothing iii tbem^*' said the dwarf, reos^i^f 
the ice with a spoon, and examining the cupa at tbe light, ** or the fdid ^oo» 
have been black ere this; fNow fer1ti*<wuifl/' oontinutd he. pouring ««»? 
from the duke's flagoa, and tookrag at it minutely atbwkirtbe light, as he trtni' 
ferred it to the cup. " No, n*ver drank bettfer witte i» u^ life, and never dj 
sire to drink worse ; it is all right, friend tJg!t>, thy, fears &ve got on tbe bltti 
8ide*ofthee,bo(y, that's all.'* ' ^^ 

" I hope s(v» afikA Ugolino, with a si|{h ; " but I had horrid dreaa»s<Ia8t night 

** What ! that I was turned into a giant, and that consequently thoU coillw* 
B^40ffla»««idi9ut«lii»9t ean a« tfaoti ever hast donev and-artf •kaikds^^ . ,,' 

" Ghirihizzo ! Ghirihizzo l*^ cried the page, *^ the grand duchess wants Jo"* 
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'*VI%««fe^ ad fmr tf#M fMtf» fbMf tfHe'fld^efr'itaift iDd^, Add <M«h th« liilie 
sbiB A^l not wanf toiidr ; but for chon," added the dWaif, tupping Ugolino^f ' 
aVm, and a^sttftttng'a kidi^roastjrocNMdqudiiiial -air, which was lost oponithv 
piftof blind* boy, ** count e^er npon oinr diMingnished favoutv** and no sayntp, to- 
deai^ tbe^ble M a bdlind, as if life werb a t&ing that vidM conM rtot wtth«iv 
noi death uproot ' - 

The bAHa&^iHg-M^ at Po^gio Cnjantf #«ft(MiAd4d'to tb« ecboa of conviviality > • 
altid whidt- flowctt th« dMaft Imghtly, tU» WiMt or the oooveraMion; it would not i 
fadve t^eencasy ta'detsmiifne'; but ceittfiri it waij^thav botb the Co^inal do' 
Hedfdiiind the Qottfiibniere* were peicoliarly brilNant. 
• ^Poor Taseo/' "shid the former, addressing Magini, who sat nett to Mm, ' 
''^he had lietteH hate acaefrCed thie grand duKe's^er ; than hara ended his daya» * 
as he is now-Uke^ to do, in a dungeon a^ Perrara.'* ... 

" Not tfo,-" replied MagiAi-; ** be will lire to haire his merita aoknowled^Mt ; > 
but, 'Tike many othets, just as he attains his wishes, death will disatit^ the' 
pHic."* • i . . ■ '.. . 

'" Really, Sf^nbt Maginf,** Said Martiti'Bemardini, Bai««stfca%, as he leaned 
across the table, •* What thjiik ytm ofentertaiAhig os aH,by teUing urs (ha eiCact) 
moment, hovr, And when, wo shtiUm^et bwr end? Nuw do, if yt>o feof<i$r know.'*' ' 
'«* Sberites lieter wrote anything'^-aa de mddeatly sffimied hn had ton maek ' 
ralue for paper to do so— and I have too much value for time to tell uU I know ;- 
but if 1 did" said Magini, fixing his Urge lustrous eyes full on the Gonfaloniere, 
'**! doid>tUie a^'gtipr Bernardlhi woolld bo the iemt fU^aed, of ^(present, with 
the accuracy of my kndwledgo." ' ' 

^e Oonfaloniere's cheek blenottjsd, -hia lips qoiv«red| add terOelad in hia 
sefat, like one «eiz^ wiiAi a sndden giddi«Ms. 

*' Look to the Gonfaloniere— he is not well," said the duke. 
** Perfectly, I thank your highness," replied Martin Bernardiai, recovering 
himself; " but the night is hot— very hot," added he, filling a large goblet of 
water. 

'* it 19 hot," said the duke, rising from table, and offering his hand to Binnca ; 
** and, moreover, it wanes apace. But at all events, signers, as we must be 
astir by times for the wild boar chase to-morrow, we had best to bed early. So 
good night to all. Brother, good night ; Signor Magini, ' felici notte.* " 
" Farewell ! your highness.'^ 

*' No— not farewell," said Bianca, with a smile, as she placed her small 
white hand in his, " but * a rivederla.* " 

And, so saying, the duke and the duchess left the hall, and were soon after 
followed by their guests. 

The deep-toned clock of Poggio Cajano had tolled the second hour after mid • ' 
night, when the household were summoned from their beds by the sudden and 
severe illness of the grand duke. Wtott 4lw two physicians always in atten- • 
dance, entered the royal bed chamber, they found the duchess supporting hia 
head against her shoulder, while he was writhing in the most excruciating 
agony. And, in answer to the physician's questions of where he felt the pain i 
. he oould only gasu out at broken intervals, 
*• — • I am— all —one pain !" 

And these pains he continued to feel till about four in the morning, when he 
fell into an uneasy and feverish sleep, from which he awoke worse instead .'of 
better. -This was on the morning ot the 8th of October. Bianca and the car* 
dinal never quitted his bed-side. But, on the 10th, the duchess herself was 
seized with the same complaint ; only accompanied by more horrible paroxysms 
of delirium, once— and only once — she had asked for Ghirihizzo ;,but, although 
they did not tell her so, the poor dwarf had died in the most agonizing convul<* 
sions, the morning after the grand duke had b^n takea>ili. Nothing could 
equal the unceasing kindness and attention of the Cardinal de Medici to both 
the suflferers : but all was in vain ; for on the morning of the 19th of October, 
at ibor o'clock, iust eleven days from that on which he had been taken iU, 
Franeeseo de Medioi expired ; and the day after at three in the afteraoon, 
Bianoa breathed her last f 

« As was the caie, for Tasio*s ill health preventing his being crowned by the 
pope, when he arrived in Rome in the November of lfi04, the ceremony was put off till 
the April of liiOff ; on tl^e 36th of which month, the day appointed for his ooronatfen, 
\ was oariiad ii»t9 the mooastry of St Onofrio for the purpose, and there he 



theDoot^ 
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Um leini of fov«fniiMBt, Cardima Oia^Mu M nolanlyiiutl^d pMnoCquih 
bat Toacftny, for Rome, ieeoispttued Iqr Uo oiotw, digaoim 4eU»Tffm^M 
wIk>m Mtiaumoo (OMlor • feigied naneX Im hopad to lenw bw nwiUr, PuUp 
of Spun, at thA ezptoM of tko YenetiM^ EoptiUio, as well at the VtUflti, m 
he had done at Florence. Three hours after the new* of the gwid doke tad 
duchess's death had ceaehed the capital, a hideous old wmaan w«i Mta na- 
niag thioofffa the streeto, Tocifcffatiag that they had heeii poiseaed ,* and wheA 
the authoaties, by the comaMnd of the Oonfakmieie^ had orden to eeise Mr, 
she eluded them all, by jumping froai the Ponte Canaia into the Amo. beaastt 
ivhoae muddy waves she perished. But stiU the nunoor ran thst the giaM 
d;ake and duchess had been poisoned. In vain their bodies wsie publicly opn- 
ed ; in vain the most natural oauses were assigned for their death— eoow nr 
pfoved— StiU a aospicion of the foul stain of o^urder attaches to themtoMiy m 
the otherwise good Ferdinando de Medici, whose reign was one of tlMaoit 
glorious for Tuscany. His hatred for his sister-in-law, which he hsi mam- 
taliaed, by styling her, even in sosae of his public edicts, •• La DmfTABiu 
BuMCA,** with some wiee historiana, has been conveited, or mther perreited, 
into a proof of his having poisoned her. Whereas, /, knowing the relief «▼» 
these tnree words of abhorrenoe must have been to bun, believe him isMOwt 

(^▲LLDBBDS. 

. The nicht after the royal funeral, a soUtarr moumer nsssed throodi tlie 
Churoh of San Lorenso, at Florence, into the Oappella de |f ediei, and, ueel^ 
ing before the tomb of Bianca Gappello, prayed and wept ibr half the nigtt. 
There is no contamination in the grave^-no adulation in Uais. The nonncr 
wna Aiianna. 
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